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but thoſe who either have not attempted it, or who 
have ill ſucceeded in their attempt. *T'is enough 
for me to have your Lordſhip's Example for my 
xcuſe in that little which I have done in it; and 
am ſure my Adverſaries can bring no ſuch Ar- 
uments againſt Verſe, as thoſe with which the 
ourth Act of Pompey will furniſh me in its De- 
ence. Yet, My Lord, you muſt ſuffer me a lit- 
le to complain of you, that you too ſoon with- 
raw from us a Contentment, of which we ex- 
ected the continuance, becauſe you gave it us ſo 
arly. *Tis a Revolt, without occaſion, from 
yaur Party, where your Merits had already rais'd 
you to the higheſt Commands, and where you 
Have not the excuſe of other Men, that you have 
been ill us'd, and therefore laid down Arms. I 
now no other Quarrel you can have to Verſe, 
han that which HHurina had to his Beauty, when 
e tore and mangled the Features of his Face, 
only becauſe they pleas'd too well the Sight. It 
was an Honour which ſeem'd to wait for you, to 
tead out a new Colony of Writers from the Mo- 
ther- Nation: And upon the firſt ſpreading of your 
Enſigns, there had been many in a readineſs to 
have follow'd ſo fortunate a Leader; if not all, 
yet the better part of Poets. 


Pars indocili melior grege; mollis & exſpes 
Innominata perprimat cubilia. 
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The Epiſtle Dadicatory. 


1 8am almoſt of Opinion, that we ſhould force 
you to accept of the Command, as ſometimes the 
Prætorian Bands have compell'd their Captains to 
receive the Empire. The Court, which is the beſt 
and ſureſt Judge of Writing, has generally allow'd 
of Verſe; and in the Town it has found Favour- 
ers of Wit and Quality. As for your own par- 
ticular, My Lord, you have yet Youth and Time 
enough, to give part of them to the Divertiſement 
of the Publick, before you enter into the ſerious 
and more unpleaſant Buſineſs of the World. I tat | 
which the French Poet ſaid of the Temple of 
Love, may be as well apply'd to the Temple ot 
the Muſes. The words, as near as I can remem- 
ber them, were theſe : - 


Le jeune homme, à mauvaiſe Grace, 

N' ayaut pas adore dans le Temple dq Amour: 
faut qu'il entre, & pour le ſage 

SJ: ce weſt pas ſon vray ſejour, 


C'eſt un giſte ſur ſon paſſage. 


I leave the Words to work their Effect upon 
your Lordſhip in their own Language, becauſe no 
other can ſo well expreſs the Nobleneſs of the 
Thought; and wiſh you may be ſoon call'd to 
bear a part in the Affairs of the Nation, where I 
know, the. World expects you, and wonders why. 
you have been ſo long forgotten; there being no 
Perſon amongſt our young Nobility, on whom the 
Eyes of all Men are ſo much bent. But, in the 
mean time, your Lordſhip may imitate the Courſe 
of Nature, Who gives us the Flower before the 
Fruit: That I may ſpeak to you in the Lan- 
guage of the Muſes, which I have taken from an 
excellent Poem to the King: 


As Nature, when fhe Fruit deſigns, thinks fit 
By beauteors Bloſſoms to proceed to it; 
2 | 8 Aud. 
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And while ſhe does accompliſh all the Spring, 
Birds to her ſecret Operations ſing. 


I confeſs, I have no greater Reaſon, in Addreſ- 
ſing this Eſſay to your Lordſhip, than that it might 
awaken in you the deſire of writing ſomething, in 
whatever kind it be, which might be an Honour 
to our Age and Country. And methinks it might 


have the ſame Effect on you, which Homer tells 


us the Fight of the Greeks and Trojans before, the 
Fleet, had on the Spirit of Achilles; who, tho“ 


he had reſolv'd not to ingage, yet found a Martial! 


Warmth to ſteal upon him, at the Sight of Blows, 
the Sound of Trumpets, and the Cries of fighting 
Men. For my own part, if, in treating of this 
Subject, I ſometimes diſſent from the Opinion of 
better Wits, I declare it is not ſo much to com- 
bate tkeir Opinions, as to defend my own, which! 
were firſt made publick. Sometimes, like a Scholar 
in a Fencing-School, I put forth my ſelf, and ſhow 
my own ill Play, on purpoſe to be better taught. 
Sometimes I ſtand deſperately to my Arms, like 
the: Foot when deſerted by their Horſe, not in 
hope to overcome, but only to yield on more Ho- 
nourable Terms. And yet, My Lord, this War 
of Opinions, you well know, has fallen out, a- 
mong the Writers of all Ages, and ſometimes be- 
twixt Friends. Only it has been proſecuted by! 
fome, like Pedants, with violence of Words; and 
manag'd by others like Gentlemen, with Candour 
and Civility. Even Tally had a Controverſie with 
his dear Atticus; and in one of his Dialogues 
makes him ſuſtain the part of an Enemy in Philo- 
ſophy, who in his Letters is his Confident of State, 
and made privy to the moſt weighty Affairs of the 
Roman Senate. And the ſame Reſpect which bras 
paid by 7wlly to Atticus, we find return'd to him 
afterwards by Ceſar, on a like occaſion, mA an- 
wering| 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


{wering his Book in praiſe of Cato, made it not 
ſo much his Buſineſs to condemn Cato, as t 
praiſe Cicero. 
But that I may decline ſome. part of the En- 


1ght! counter with my Adverſaries, whom I am neither 
g in willing to combate, nor well able to reſiſt; I will 
our give your Lordſhip the Relation of a Diſpute be- 
ight Wltwix: ſome of our Wits on the ſame Subject, in 
tells Wwhich they did not only ſpeak of Plays in Verſe 

the but mingled, in the freedom of Diſcourſe, ſome 
tho things of the Ancient, many of the Modern way 

real! of Writing; comparing thoſe with theſe, and the 
WS, Wits of our Nation with thoſe of others : *Tis 

tin true, they differ'd in their Opinions, as 'tis proba- ü 
this ble they would: Neither do I take upon me to 

n of] reconcile, but to relate them: And that as Tacitus 

om-| proteſſes of himſelf, Sine ſtudio partinm aut ird: 

hich! Without Paſſion or Intereſt ; leaving your Lord- 

10lar| hip to decide it in favour of which Par you ſhal! 

how 


judge moſt reaſonable, and withal, to pardon the 
my Errors of ; 


Tout Lordſhip”s 


* 
3 


moſt Obedient Humble Servant, 


of the Foun DRYDEN. 
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| HE Drift of the enſuing Diſcourſe was 
chiefly to vindicute the Honour of our Eng- 

. Iifh Writers, from the Cenſure of thoſe who 
unjuſtly prefer the French before them. This J 
intimate, leſt any ſhould think me ſo exceeding vain, 
as to teach others an Art, which they — . 5 


much better than my ſelf. But if this incorrect 


Eſſay, written in the Country without the Help of 
EBooks or Advice of Frienas, all find any Acceps 
tance in the World, I promiſe to my ſelf a better 
Succeſs of the Second Part, whereia I ſhall mos 
fully Treat of the Virtues and Faults of the Eng 
liſh Poets, who have written either 1n this, the 

wah or the Lyrique way. [ 


4 


AN 
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AN 


ramatick *Poeſie. 


—— 


T was that memorable Day, in the firſt 
| : Summer of the late War, when our Navy 
5 ingag'd the Dutch: A Day wherein the 
do moſt mighty and beſt appointed Flects 
Bf ES which any Age had ever ſeen, diſputed 
the Command of the greater half of the 
lobe, the Commerce of Nations, and the Riches of the) 
niverſe. While theſe vaſt floating Bodies, on either 
ide, mov'd againſt each other in parallel Lines, and our 
01ntry-men, under the happy Conduct of his Royal 
lighneſs, went breaking, H little and little, into the 
ine of the Enemies; the Noiſe of the Cannon from both 
'avies reach d our Ears about the City: So that all Men, 
eing alarm'd with it, and in a dreadful Suſpence of the 
vent, which they knew was then deciding, every one 
vent following the Sound as his Fancy led him; and 
caving the Town almoſt empty, ſome took —_— = 
ar 
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k, ſome croſs the River, others down it; all ſeeking 

e Noiſe in the Depth of Silence. | 
Amongſt the reſt, it was the Fortune of Eugenius, Crites, 
ſedeius and Neander, to be in Company together: Three 
them Perſons whom their Wit and Quality have made 
known to all the Town: And whom I have choſe to 
hide under theſe borrowed Names, that they may not 
ſuffer by ſo ill a Relation as I am going to make of their 
8 | 
Taking then a Barge which a Servant of Li/idei's had 
provided for them, they made haſte to ſhoot the 
Bridge, and left behind them that great Fall of Waters 
which hindred them from hearing what they, deſu'd : At. 
ter which, having diſingag d themſelves from many Veſ- 
ſels which rode at Anchor in the Thames, and almoſt 
block d up the Paſſage towards Greenwich, they ordered 
the Watermen to let fall their Oars more gently ; and 
then every one favouring his own Curioſity with a ſtrict 
Silence, it was not long ere they perceiv'd the Air to 
break about them like the Noiſe of diſtant Thunder, or 
of Swallows in a Chimney : Thoſe little undulations of 
ſound, though almoſt vaniſhing before they reach'd them, 
yet ſtill ſeeming to retain ſomewhat of their firſt Hop 
ror which they had betwixt the Fleets: After they had 
attentively liſtened till ſuch time as the Sound by lit 
and little went from them; Eugenius lifting up his Heady 
and taking Notice of it, was the firſt who congratulated 
to the reſt that happy Omen of our Nation's Victory; 


of it, that we might hear no more of that Noiſe which 
was now leaving the Engliſh Coaſt. When the reſt had 
concurr'd in the ſame Opinion, Crites, a Per ſon of a 
ſharp Judgment, and ſomewhat too delicate a Taſte in 
Wit, which the World hath miſtaken in him for ill Na- 


is Battel had not been ſo exceeding great, he could 
carce have wiſh'd the Victory at the Price he knew he 
uſt pay for it, in being ſubject to the reading and hear- 
ng of ſo many ill Verſes, as he was ſure would be made 
n that Subject. Adding, That no Argument 7 
| Cape 


Adding, that we had but this to defire in Confirmation; 


re, ſaid, ſmiling to us, That if the Concernment og 
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ape ſome of thoſe eternal Rhymers, who watch a Batte 
ith more diligence than the Ravens and Birds of wap 
d the worſt of them ſureſt to be firſt in upon 
Duarry, while the better able, either out of Modeſty 
rit not at all, or ſet that due Value upon their Poems, 
to let them be often deſired, and long e There 
re ſome of thoſe impertinent People of whom you 
eak, anſwer'd Liſideius, who, to my Knowledge, are 
ready fo provided, either way, that they can produce 
ot only a Panegyrick upon the Victory, but, if need be, 
Funeral Elegy on the Duke: Wherein, after they have 
own'd his Valour with many Laurels, they will at laſt 


eking 


Crites, 
Three 

made 
ole toll 
iy not! 


their 


% had 
xt the 


1 er — 


Vaters ep.ore the odds under which he fell, concluding that his- T3 
1. A ourage deſery'd a better Deſtiny. All the Company 1 
þ . mild at the Conceit of Liſideius; but Crites, more 

almo 


han before, began to make particular Exceptions againſt 
dme Writers, and ſaid, the publick Magiſtrate ought to 
nd betimes to forbid them; and that it concern d the 
eace and Quiet of all honeſt People, that ill Poets ſhould 


rdered 
73 and 


ſtrict 


Air toe as well ſilenc'd as ſeditious Preachers. In my Opini- | 
der, or Wn, replied Eugenius, you purſue your Point too far; for 11 
gow of Wh: to my own particular, I am ſo great a Lover of Poe- h | | 
them, 


je, that I could wiſh them all rewarded, who attempt 
ut to do well; at leaſt, I would not have them wore 
Fd than one of their Brethren was by Sylla the Dictator : 
uem in concione vidimus ({ays Tully) cum ei libellum malus 
eta de populo ſubjeciſſet, quod epigramma in eum feciſſet 


+ Hot» 


| $1:t4777970d0 alternis verſibus longiuſcults, ſtatim ex iis rebus | 
Ctr y fas tunc vendebat jubere ei premitum tribui, ſub ea con- | 
Marion ime ne quid poſtea ſcriberet. I could wiſh with. alt my | | 
Which heart, replied Crites; that many whom we know, were | 
eſt hadſ bountifully thank'd upon the ſame Condition, that | 
1 of Afey would never trouble us again. For, amongſt others, | 


have a mortal Apprehenſion of two Poets, whom this | 
ctory, with the help of both her Wings, will never be | 
ent ole to eſcape. *'Tis eaſie to gueſs whom you intend, ſaid | 
: couldBiideins; and without naming them, I ask you if one of 
1ew heffiem does not perpetually pay us with Clenches upon 
d hear · Nords, and a certain clowntſh kind of Raillery.? If now 
e madeſd then he does not offer at a Catachreſis or Clevelandiſm, 
could wreſting 
ſcape 
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wreſting and torturing a word into another meaning 
In fine, if he be not one of thoſe whom the French 
would call n mauvais buſſon; one who is ſo much 
well-willer to the Satyr, that he intends, at leaſt, to ſpare 
no Man; and though he cannot ſtrike a Blow to hurt 2. 
ny, yet he ought to be puniſh'd for the Malice of the 
Action; as our Witches are juſtly hang'd, becauſe they 
think themſelves to be ſuch: and ſuffer deſervedly for 
believing they did Miſchief, becauſe they meant it. You 
have deſcribed him, faid Crites, ſo exactly, that I am . 


Poetry: He is one of thoſe, who having had ſome ad- 
vantage of Education and Converie, knows better than 
the other what a, Poet ſhould be, but puts it into practice 
more unluckily than any Man; his Stile and Matter are 
every where alike; he is the moſt calm, peaceable Writer 
2 ever read: He never diſquiets your Paſſions with the 
caſt Concernment, but ſtill leaves you in as even a Tem- 
per as he found you; he is a very Leveller in Poetry, he 


creeps along with ten little Words in every Line, and 
helps out his Numbers with For to, and Unto, and 
all the pretty Expletives he can find, till he drags them 
to the end of another Line; while the Senſe is left tir'd 
way behind it: He doubly ſtarves all his Verſes, firſt, 

for want of Thought, and then of Expreſſion; his Poe. 
neither has Wit in it, nor ſeems to have it; like him in 
Martial: | 
Pauper Tideri Cima vult, & eft pauper: | 


| He aſſects Plainneſs, to cover his want of Imaginath 
n; When he writes the ſerious Way, the higheſt Flight 
f his Fancy is ſome miſerable Auritheſis, or ſeeming Con- 
adiction; and in the Comick, he is ſtil] reaching at 
ome thin Conceit, the Ghoſt of ar and that too flies 
ore him, never to be caught; theſe Swa'lows which 
we ſee before us on the Thames, are the juſt Reſemblance 
of his Wit: You may obſerve how near the Water they 
ſtoop, how many proflers they make to dip, and yet 
how ſeldom they touch it: And when they do, tis but 
the ſurface; They skim over it but to — a Gnat, and 
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fraid to come after you with my other extremity offi 


Wnay, ſo vehement they were at it, that they loſt their 


A 
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hen mount into the Air and leave it. Well, Gentlemen, 
aid Eugenius, you may ſpeak your Pleaſure of theſe Au- 
hors; but though I and ſome few more about the Town 
nay give you a peaceable Hearing, yet aſſure your ſelves, 
here are Multitudes who would think you malicious, 
and them injur'd: Eſpecially him whom you firſt de- 
cribed ; he is the very Withers of the City: They have 
ought more Editions of his Works than would ſerve to | 
lay under all their Pies at the Lord Mayor's Chriſtmas. 
Vhen his famous Poem firſt came out in the Year 1660, 
I have ſeen them reading it in the midſt of Change-time ; 


Bargain by the Candles ends: But what will you fay if 
he 4s been received amongſt great Perſons? I can aſſure 
you, this Day, he is the Ear of one, who is Lord in 
the Art of Quiboling's and who does not take it well, 
that any Man ſh intrude ſo far into his Province. 
All I would wiſh, replied Crizes, is, That they who love 
this Writings, may ſtill admire him, and his Fellow Poet, 
qui Bavium non odit, ec. is Curſe ſufficient. And farther, 
added Liſideius, I believe there is no Man who writes 
well, but would think he had hard Meaſure, if their Ad- 
mirers ſhould Praiſe any thing of his: Nam quos contem- 
nimus, eorum quoque es contemnimus. There are {a 
few who write well in this Age, ſaid Crites, that me- 
thinks any Praiſes ſhould be welcome; they neither riſe 
to the Dignity of the laſt Age, nor to any of the Anci- 
ents; and we may cry out of the Writers of this time, 
with more reaſon than Petronius of his, Pace veſtrd liceat 
dixiſſe, primi omnium eloquientian perdidiſtis : You have de- 
bauched the true old Poctry % far, that Nature, which 
15 the Soul of it, is not in any of your Writings. 
If your quarrel (aid Eugenius) to thoſewho now write, 
be 3 only on your Reycrence to Antiquity, there 
15 no Man more _ to adore thoie great Greeks and 
Romans than I am: But on the other fide, I cannot think 
ſo contemptibly of the Age in which I live, or fo diſho- 
nourably of my own Country, as not to judge we e 

the Ancients in maſt kinds of Poeſie, and in ſame 2 
pals them; neither know I any reaſon way I may 
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be as zealous for the Reputation of our Age, as we find 
the Ancients themſelves were in Reference to thoſe who 
hvyed before them. For you hear your Horace ſaying, 


Indignor quidquam reprehendi, non quia craſse 

Comfoſitum, ulepideve putetur, ſed quia nuper. 
And after, 

Si meliora dies, ut Tina, poemata reddit, 

Scere velim pretium chartis quotus arroget anus ? 


But I fee J am ingaging in a wide Diſpute, where the 
Arguments are not like to reach cloſe on either ſide; for 
Poeſie is of ſo large an Extent, and ſo many both of the 
Ancients and * Sa have done well in all kinds of Yi, 
that in citing one againſt the other, we ſhall take | 
more time this Evening, than each Man's Occaſions wlll 
allow him: Therefore I would ask Crites to whit pat 
of Poeſſe he would confine his Arguments, and Whether 
he would defend the general Cauſe of the Ancients again 
the Moderns, br oppoſe any Age of the Moderns againſt 
this of ours. 1 | | 
 Crites a little while conſidering upon this Demand, told 
Eugenius that if he pleaſed, he would limit their Difpute 
to Dramatick Poeſſe; in which he thought it not difficult 
to prove, either that the Ancients were ſuperiour to the 
Moderns, or the laſt Age to this of ours. 

Eugenius was ſomewhat ſurpriz'd, when he heard Cyri- 
tes make Choice of that Subject; For ought I ſee, ſaid he, 
I have undertaken a harder Province than I imagin'd; 
for though I never judg'd the Plays of the Greek or Ro- 
man Poets comparable to ours; yet on the other ſide, 
thoſe we now Fe acted, come ſhort of many which 
were written in the laſt Age: But my Comfort is, if we 
are o'excome, it will be only by our own Country-men: 
And if we yield to them in this one part of Poeſie, we 
more ſurpaſs them in all the other; for in the Epique or 
Lyrick way it will be hard for them to ſhew us*one ſuch 
amongſt them, as we have many now living, or who 
lately were. They can produce nothing ſo courtly writ, 
or which expreſſes ſo much the Converſation of, Gen- 
tleman, as Sir Fohn Suckling; nothing ſo even, ſweet, and 


: 


— 


who 


An Ess Av of Dramatick Poefie, 21 


fowin as Mr. Waller : Nothing ſo Majeſtick, ſo correct: 
as Sir Johm Denham; nothing 1 elevated, ſo copious, and 
full of Spirit, as Mr. Cowley : As for the Lralian, French, 
and Spaniſhh Plays, I can make it evident, that thoſe who 
now write, ſurpaſs them; and that the Drama is wholly 
ours. 

All of them were thus far of Eugenius his Opinion, 
that the ſweetneſs of Engliſh Verſe was never underſtood 
or practisd by our Fathers; even Crites himſelf did not 


much oppoſe it: And every one was willing to acknow- 


| the ledge how much our Poeſie is improv'd, by the happineſs 
of tome Writers yet living; who firſt taught us to mould 
6 is our Thoughts into eaſie and ſignificant Words; to re- 
08 [trench the Superfluities of Expreſſion, and to make our 
| 4 Rhyme ſo properly a Part of the Verſe, that it ſhould 
pat | * miſ- lead the Senſe, but it ſelf be led and govern d 
by it. p 
1750 | 13 was going to continue this Diſcourſe, when 
inſt Liſideius told him that it was neceſſary, before they pro- 
| cceded further, to take a ſtanding Meaſure of their Con- 
told rrorerſie; for how was it poſſible to be decided who 
dute i rit the beſt Plays, before we know what a Play ſhould 
pu be? but, this once agreed on by both Parties, each might 
the have Recourſe to it, either to prove his own Advantages, 
or to diſcover the failings of his Adverſary. 
He had no ſooner faid this, but all deſir d the Favour 
he. of him to give the Definition of a Play; and they were 
124 | [the more importunate, becauſe neither Ariſtotle, nor Ho- 
Eo. ce, nor any other, who had writ of that Subject, had 
gde. ever done it. 2 
nich Liſideius, after ſome modeſt Denials, at laſt confeſs d he 
wel! had a rude Notion of it; indeed rather a Deſcription than 
den Ja Definition: but which ſerv'd to guide him in his pri- 
wel vate Thoughts, when he was to make a Judgment of 
= or| | | bat others writ: That he conceiv'd a Play ought to be, 
uch A jaſt and lively Image of human Nature, repreſenting its 
vho! | |>a/ſfons and Humours, and the Changes of Fortune to which 
Trit,) I i ſubject; for the Delight and Inſtruction of Mankind. 
zen- This Definition, though Crites rais d a Logical Objecti- 
„ 1 Ar 
ing ll | Dor; 
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not altogether perfect; was yet well received by the reſt: 
And after they had given order to the Water-men to] 
turn their Barge, and row ſoftly, that they might take 
the cool of the Evening in their return; Crites, being de- 
fired by the Company to begin, ſpoke on behalf of the 
Ancients, in this manner. | 

If Confidence preſage a Victory, Eugenius, in his own 
Opinion, has already triumphed over the Ancients ; no- 
thing ſeems more eaſie to him, than to overcome thoſe 
whom it is our preateſt Praiſe to have imitated well; 
for we do not only build upon their Foundations; but 
by their Models. Dramatique Poeſie had time enough; 
reckoning from Theſpis (who firſt invented it) to Ariſto: B;.. 
Hanes, to be born, to grow up, and to flouriſh in Mas 
turity. It has been obierved of Arts and Sciences, that 
in one and the ſame Century they have arriv'd to great 

fection; and no wonder, ſince every Age has a kind 
of Univerſal Genius, which inclines. thoſe that live in it 
to ſome particular Studies: The Work then being puſh'd 
on by many Hands, muſt of neceſſity go forwar ; 
Is it not evident, in theſe laſt hundred Years (when the 
Study of Philoſophy has been the Buſineſs of all the Vir: Wl; 
tuoſi in Chriſtendom) that almoſt a New Nature has been Ml. 
reveal'd to us? that more Errors of the School! have been 
detected, more uſeful Experiments in Philoſophy have 
been made, more noble Secrets in Opticks, Medicine, 
Anatomy, Aſtronomy, diſcover'd, than in all thoſe credu-] 
lous and doting Ages from Ariſtotle to us? So true it is, 
that nothing ſpreads more faſt than Science, when right- 
ly and generally cultivated. EM 

Add to this, the more than common Emulation that . 
was in thoſe times of writing well; which though it 
be found in all Ages, and all Perſons that pretend to the BI 
{fame Reputation; et Poeſie being then in more Eſteem ¶ a. 
than now it is, had greater Honours decreed to the Pro- 
feſſors of it; and conſequently the Rivalſhip was more 
high between them; they had Judges ordain'd to decide 
their Merit, and Prizes to reward it; and Hiflorians have 
been diligent to record of AX ſchylus, Euripides, Sophocles, Lyco- 
| Fhron, the reſt of them, both who they were that 
2 5 = vans 
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ranquiſh'd in theſe Wars of the Theater, and how often 
they were crown'd: While the Aſian Kings and Grecian 

Common-wealths ſcarce afforded them a nobler Subject, 
han the unmanly Luxuries of a Debauch'd Court, or 
giddy Intrigues of a Factious City. Alit æmulatio ingenia 
(faith Paterculus) & nunc invidia, nume admiratio incitati- 
mem accendit: Emulation is the Spur of Wit, and ſome- 


mes Envy, ſometimes Admiration quickens our En- 
\oſs deavours. 


But now ſince the Rewards of Honour are taken a- 
way, that virtuous Emulation is turn'd into direct Ma- 
lice; yet ſo ſlothful, that it contents it ſelf to condemn 


and cry down others, without attempting to do better: 
is a Reputation too unprofitable, to take the 
that Pains for it; yet wiſhing e it, that deſire is in- 
ret citement enough to hinder others from it. And this, in 
ian Hort, Engenins, is the reaſon, why you have now ſo 
ue good Poets; and ſo many ſevere Judges: Certainly, 
de imitate the Ancients well, much Labour and long Stu- 
ay is required: Which Pains, I have already ſhewn, our 
the! Poets would want incouragement to take, if yet they had 
Ability to go through the Work. Thoſe Ancients, have 
ike been faithful Imitators, and wiſe Obſeryers of that Na- 
deen ture which is ſo torn and ill repreſented in our Plays; 
have they haue handed down to us a perfect Reſemblance of 
*. her; which we, like ill Copyers, to look on, 
8 du! have rendred monſtrous, and disfigur d. But, that you 
+ is may know how much you are indebted to thoſe your 
ont. eters, and be aſhamed to have fo ill requited them: I 
SM mot remember you, that all the Rules by which we 
that practiſe the Drama at this Day, (either ſuch as relate to 
h it the Juſtneſs and Symmetry of the Plot; or the Epiſodi- 
* cal Ornaments, ſuch as Deſcriptions, Narrations, and o- 
4 ther Beauties, which are not eſſential to the Play ;) were 


delivered to us from the Obſervations which Ariftorle 
mwade, of thoſe Poets, who either liv'd before him, or 
-cide were his Contemporaries: We have added nothing of 
have ur own, except we have the Confidence to ſay our Wit 
yes: is better; Of which none boaſt in this our Age, but ſuch 
That underſtand not theirs, Of that Book which Arifotle 
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of Nature, whoſe Plot or Action is confin'd within that 


has left us, a2 , II oH iR, Horace his Art of Poetry i 
an excellent Comment, and, I believe, reſtores to us that 


ſecond Book of his concerning Comedy, which is wants| 


ing in him. | 
Out -of theſe two have been extracted the famous 
Rules which the French call, Des Trois Unitez, or, The 
Three Unities, which ought to be obſerv'd in every re- 
ular Play; namely, of Time, Place, and Action. 


The Unity of Time they comprehend in twenty four 
Hours, the compaſs of a Natural Day; or as near it as 
can be contriv'd : And the Reaſon of it is obvious to e- 
very one, that the time of the —_ Action, or Fable! 
of the Play, ſhould be proportion'd as near as can be to 
the Duration of that time in which it is repreſented jj 
ſince therefore all Plays are Acted on the Theater in a} 
{ſpace of time much within the compaſs of tweaty four 
Hours, that Play is to be thought the neareſt Imitation 


time; and, by the ſame Rule which concludes this gene- 
ral Proportion of time, it follows, that all the Parts of it! 
are (as near as may be) to be equally ſub-divided; name- 
ly, that one Act take not up the ſuppos'd time of half a| 
day; which is out of Proportion to the reſt; ſince the 
other four are then to be ſtraitned within the compaſs of 
the remaining half; for it is unnatural, thft one Act, which 
being ſpoke or written, is not lo than the reſt, 
ſhould be ſuppos d longer by the Audience; tis there- 
fore the Poet's Duty, to take care that rv Act ſhould] 
be imagin'd to exceed the time in which it is repreſent-| 
ed on the Stage; and that the Intervals and Inequalities, 
of time be ſuppos d to fall out between the Acts. 
This Rule of Time how well it has been obſerv'd by 
the Ancients, moſt of their Plays will witneſs; you ſee! 
them in their Tragedies (wherein to follow this Rule, is 
certainly moſt difficult) from the very beginning of their 
Plays, falling cloſe into that part of the 2 which 
they intend for the Action or principal Object of it: 
Leaving the former Part to be delivered by Narration: 
So that they ſet the Audience, as it were, at the Poſt; 
pchere the Race is to be concluded: And, ſaving _ the 
— tediou 


or joining of the Scenes; and tis a 
contrivd Play, when all the Per ſons are known to each 
n every one cf them has ſome Affairs with all 
the reſt, a1 
| As for the third Unity, which is that of Action, the 


| 


dious Expectation of ſecing-the Poet ſet out and ride 
he inning of the Courſe, they ſufler you not to be. 
vid Em, dl he is in-Gokt of the Gal, and. jub.cuvent 


ou. | 
For the Second Unity, which is that of Place, the An 
ients meant by it, That the Scene o 


n the Beginning: For the Stage, on which it is repre- 
ented, being but one and the ſame Place, it is unnatu- 


al to conceive it many; and thoſe far diſtant from one 


nother. I will not deny, but by the Variation of pain- 


ed Scenes, the Fancy (which in theſe Caſes will contri- 


ute to its own Deceit) may ſometimes imagine it ſeve- 
al Places, with ſome A ance. of Probability ; yet it 


ſtill carries the greater likelihood of Truth, if thoſe Places | 


e ſuppos d ſo near each other, as in the ſame Town or 
City, which may all be comprehended under the larger 


Denomination of one Place; For a greater Diſtance will | 


bear no proportion to the ſhortneſs of time, which is 
alloted in the Acting, to paſs from one of them to ano- 
ther. For the Obſervation of this, next to the Ancients, 
the French are to be moſt commended. They 
{elves ſo ſtrictly to the Unity of Place, that you never 
{ee in any of heir Plays, a Scene d in the middle 
of an Act: If the Act begins in a Garden, a Street, or 
Chamber, itis ended in the fame place; and that you 
may know it to be the ſame, the Stage is ſo ſupplied 
with Perſons, that it isnever empty all the time: He who 
enters ſecond enen with lun Who A before; 
and before the ſecond quits the Stage, a third $ 
who has buſineſs with him, " oy 
This Corneille calls La Liaiſon des Scenes, the continui 


good Mark of a w 


icians 
Gian : 


Ancients meant no other by it than what the 
do by their Fixis, the End or Scope of any 
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ught to be conti- | 
ued through the Play, in the ſame Place where it was laid | 


| 


tye them- - 


That which is the firſt in Intention, and laſt in Execu- 
| | tion: 
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tion: Now the Poet is to aim at one great and con 
pleat Action, to the carrying on of which all things 
H's Play, even the very Obſtacles, are to be ſubſervien 
and the reaſon of this is as evident as any of f 
former. | 

For two Actions equally latour'd and driven on 
the Writer, would deſtroy the Unity of the Poem; 
would be no longer one Play, but two: Not but tht 
there may be many Actions in a Play, as Ben. Jolm 
has obſery'd in his Diſcoveries; but they muſt be all fu 
ſervient to the great one, which our Language happi 
| expreſſes in the Name of Under-plots: Such as in 1 
| yence's Eunuch is the difference and reconcilement of Tha 
| and Phedria, which is not the chief Buſineſs of the Pla 
but promotes the Marriage of Chærea and Chremes's'Sifte 


priacipally intended by the Poet, There ought to WW 7 
but one Action, ſays Corneille, that is, one compleat Ac ti 
on which leaves the Mind of the Audience in a full No 
; poſe: but this cannot be brought to paſs, but by mai of 
| other imperfect Actions which conduce to it, and ho c: 


the Audience in a delightful Suſpence of what will be. 
If by theſe Rules (to omit many other drawn fro 
the Precepts and Practice of the Ancients) we ſnou tic 
judge our modern Plays; tis probable, that few of thei w 
| would endure the Tryal: That which ſhould be the Buſine i n« 
of a Day, takes up in {ome of them an Age; inſtead Pl 
one Action they are the Epitomes of a Man's Life; in 
for one ſpot of Ground (which the Stage ſhould rep c 
ſent) we are ſometimes in more Countries than the Mal te 
can fhevy us, pa 
But if we will allow the Ancients to have contriiſ w 


well, we muft acknowledge them to have written be w 
ter. Queſtionleſs we are deprived of a great ſtock fei 
Wit in the loſs of Menander amongſt the Greek Poei gu 

and of Cæcilius, Affranius, and Varius among the Roma be 

We may gueſs at Menander's Excellency, by the Plays an 
Terence, Who tranſlated ſome of them: And yet want G 
Jo much of him, that he was called by C. Ceſar i che 
Half. Menander; and may judge of Varius, by the Tefl che 


| monies of Horace, Martial, and Pelleius Paterculus: I. 
ple 
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tion, as common thi 


of his Stile (which 


before you 
Guide to our 


che good Plays of the laſt, 


wobable that theſe, could they be recover'd, would de- 
de the Controverſie; but ſo 1 
lautus are extant; while the Tragedies of Euripides, So- 
hocles, and Seneca are in our Hands, I can never ſee on 
of thoſe Plays which are now written, but it encreaſes 
my Admiration of the Ancients; and yet J muſt ac 
knowledge further, that to admire them as we onght 
we ſhould underſtand them better than we do. Doubt 
leſs many things appear flat to us, the Wit of which de. 
pended on ſome Cuſtom or Story which never came tt 
1 — 3 in thei 
Lan „ whi ing ſo ead, and o 

— in their — 'tis — poſlible 5 
make us underſtand perfectly. To read Macrobins, ex 
plaining the Propriety and El | 
Virgil, which I had before paſs'd over without conſidera 
is enough to aſſure me that T 
ought to think the ſame of Terence; and that in the Puri 

i ſo much valued, that he eve 
carried his Works about him) there is yet left in him great 
room for Admiration, if I knew fo 

In the mean time, I muſt deſire you to take 
tice, that the greateſt Man of the laſt Age (Ben. Fohnſon 
was willing to give place to themin all things: He 
not only a profeſs d Imitator of Horace, but a learned 
Plagiary of all the others; you track him every where 
in their Snow, If Horace, Lucan, Petronius Arbiter, Sene- 
a, and Juvenal, had their own from him, there are 
few ſerious Thoughts which are new in him; you will 
pardon me therefore, if L preſume he lov d their Faſhion 
i when he wore their Cloaths. 


as Ariſtophanes 


But ſince I have other-| 
great Veneration for him, and-yeu, Eugenius, pre- 
ter him above all other Poets, 1 will uſe no farther. Ar- 
guments to you than his Example 
ather Ben. dreſsd in all the Ornaments 
{and Colours of the Ancients, you will need no other 
Party, if you follow him; and whe- |. 
ſar ii ther you conſider the bad Plays af our Age, or re 
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the modern Poets, will equally inſtruct you to admit 
the Ancients. 1 
Crites had no ſooner left ſpeaking, but Eugerius, wh 
had waited with ſome Impatience for it, thus began: 
I have obſery'd in your Speech, that the former Part d 
it is convincing, as to what the Moderns have profite 
by the Rules of the Ancients; but in the latter you: | 
careful to conceal how much they have excelbd them WF": 
We own all the Helps we have from them, and wan 
neither Veneration nor Gratitude, while we acknowW'”' 
ledge, that to overcome them we muſt make uſe of th 
Advantages we have received from them; but to thel 
Aſſiſtances we have join d our own Induſtry; for (h 
we fate down with a dull Imitation of them) we mighl” 
then have loſt ſomewhat of the old Perfection, but ne 
ver acquir'd any that was new. We draw not there 
fore after their Lines, but thoſe of Nature; and having" 
the Life before us, beſides the Experience of all the 
knew, it is no wonder if we hit ſome Airs and Fez 
| tures which they have miſs'd. I deny not what yo 
urge of Arts and Sciences, that they have flouriſhed it n 
ſome Ages more than others; but your Inſtance in Phi; ” 
loſophy makes for me: For if Natural Cauſes be mort 
known now than in the time of Axiſtotle, becauſe more 
ſtudied, it follows, that Poeſie and other Arts may wit! 
the ſame Pains arrive ſtill nearer to Perfection, and, tha 
granted, it will reſt for you to prove, that they wrought 
more perfect Images of human Life, than we; whic 
_ in your Diſcourſe you have avoided to mak 
good, it ſhall now be my task to-ſhew you ſome pat 
of their Detects, and ſome few Excellencies of the Mc 
derns; and I think there is none among us can imaging 
I do it enviouſly, or with purpoſe to detract fron 
them; for what Intereſt of -Fame or Profit can the living 
loſe by the Reputation of the dead? on the other fide 
it is a great Truth which Velleius Paterculus affirms, 
dita viſis libentius laudpm''s; & preſentia invidia, prateritl 
| admiratione pro in ooo hit nos obrui, illis inſtrui credi 
mus: That Praiſe or Cenſure is certainly the moſt ſu 14 
cere, which unbrib'd Poſterity ſhall give us. | 


* 
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Be pleaſed then, in the firſt place, to take notice, that 
he Greek Poeſie, which Crites has affirm'd to have ar- 
;v'd to Perfection in the Reign of the old Comedy, was 
o far from it, that the diſtinction of it into Acts was 


. ot known to them; or if it were, it is yet ſo darkly 
ofitel eliver'd to us, that we cannot make it out. AY 
u: All we know of it, is from the ſinging of their Cho- 
zem us, and that too is ſo uncertain, that in ſome of their 


wal ays we have reaſon to conjecture they ſung more than 
ve times. Ariſtotle indeed divides the Integral Parts of 
Play into four: Firſt, the Protaſis, or Entrance, which 
gives light only to the Characters of the Perſons, and 
Yrocceds very little into any part of the Action: Second- 


y, the Epitaſis, or working up of the Plot where the 
t en grows warmer: The Defign or Action of it is. 


hawing on, and you ſee ſomething promiſing that it 
vill come to paſs: Thirdly, the Cataſtaſis, calld by the 
Romans, Status, the Heighth, and full Growth of the, 
Ply : We may call it propeily the Counter-turn, which. 
eſtroys that EXP, imbroils the Action in new 
Jifficulties, and leaves you far diſtant from that hope in 
vliich it found you, as you may have obſerv'd in a vi- 
ent Stream, reſted by a narrow Paſſage; it runs round 
o an Eddy, and carries back the Waters with more 
wiftneſs then it brought them on. Laſtly, the Cataſtro- 
he, which the Grecians calld aus, the French, le de- 
$-0-4c777ent, and we, the diſcovery or unravelling of the 

ot: There you ſee all things ſetling again upon their 
rſt Foundations, and the Obſtacles which hindred the 
Deſign or Action of the Play once remov'd, it ends with, 
hat reſemblance of Truth and Nature, that the Audi- 
ce are ſatisfied with the Conduct of it. Thus this 
eat Man deliver'd to us the Image of a Play, and I 
Huſt confeſs it is ſo lively, that from thence much light 
3 beech deriv d to the forming it more perfectly into 


r 104+; and Scenes; but what Poet firſt limited to five the 
„amber of the Acts I know not; only we ſee it. fo. 
hrs rmly eſtabliſh'd in the time of Horace, that he gives it 


or a Rule in Comedy; New brevior quinto, neu ſit pro- 
«ior actu: So that you ſee the Grecians cannot be {aid 
| B 3 3 
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ſie in its Definition, which was to cauſe Delight, wat 
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to have conſummated this Art; writing rather by Fn 
trances, than by Acts, and having rather a general indi 
geſted Notion of a Play, than knowing how, and when 
to beſtow the particular Graces of it. Te 
But fince the Spaniards at this Day allow but thr 
Acts, which they call Fornadas, to a Play; and the In 
lians in many of theirs follow them; when I condemn 
the Ancients, I declare it is not altogether becauſe theyff 
have not five Acts to every Play, but becauſe they ham 
not confin'd themſelves to one certain Number; *ti 
building an Houſe without a Model: And when they 
fucceeded in ſuch Undertakings, they ought to hau 
ſacrificd to Fortune, not to the Muſes, 
Next, for the Plot, which Ariſtotle calld 5 yy d 
and often d Tidy udroy M νον:t and from him 
the Romans Fabula, it has already been judiciouſly ob 
ſerv d by a late Writer, that in their Tragedies it wa 
only ſome Tale deriv'd from Thebes or Troy, or at leaf 
ſome thing that happen d in thoſe two Ages; which 
was worn ſo thread-bare by the Pens of all the Epique 
Poets, and even by Tradition it ſelf of the Talkative 
Greeklings (as Ben. Fohmſon calls them) that before it came 
upon the Stage, it was already known to all the Aud. 
ence: And the People, ſo ſoon as ever they heard th 
Name of Oedipus, knew as well as the Poet, that he had 
kilfd his Father by a Miſtake, and committed Incelt 
with his Mother, before the Play ; that they were now 
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to hear of a great Plague, an Oracle, and the Ghoſt o 
Laius: So that they ſate with a 1 kind of E 
pectation, till he was to come with his Eyes pull'd out 
and ſpeak a hundred or more Verſes in a Tragick Tone 
in complaint of his Misfortunes. But one Oedipus, Her. 
cules, or Medea, had been tolerable; poor People the 
ſcap'd not ſo good cheap: they had ftill the Chapos Bow | 
illé ſet before them, till their Appetites were cloy'd with 


the ſame Diſh, and the Novelty being gone, the Plea: 
ſure vaniſh'd; So that one main end of Dramatick Poe. 
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In their Comedies, The Romans generally borrow'd 
heir Plots from the Greek Poets; theirs was com- 
10nly a little Gir! ſtollen or wandred from her Parents, 
rought back unknown to the City, there got withf 
hild by ſome lewd young Fellow; who, by the hel 
f his Servant, cheats his Father, and when her tim 
omes, to cry Funo Lucina fer opem; one or other ſees a 
ittle Box or Cabinet which was carried away with her, 
nd ſo diſcovers her to her Friends; if ſome God do no 
revent it, by coming down in a Machine, and taking. 
e thanks of it to himſelf. IE 

By the Plot you may gueſs much of the Character 

of the Perſons. An old Father who would willing! 
before he dies, ſee his Son well married; his debauck'd} 
Son, kind in his Nature to his Miſtreſs, but miſerabl 
in want of Mony; a Servant or Slave, who has ſo muc 
Wit to ſtrike in with him, and help to dupe his Father, 
a Braggadachio. Captain, a Paraſite, and a Lady of Plea- 
lure, 3 

As for the poor honeſt Maid, on whom the Story is 
built, and who ought to be one of the principal Actors| 
in the Play, ſhe is commonly a Mute in it: She has the 
breeding of the Old Elizabeth way, which was. for 
Maids to be ſeen, and not to be heard; and it is enough 
you know ſhe is willing to be married, when the F 5 
Act _—_— it. 
Theſe are Plots built after the Italian Mode of Houſes, 
you ſee through them all at once; the Characters ar 
indeed the Imitations of Nature, but ſo narrow as i 
they had imitated only an Eye or an Hand, and did not 
dare to venture on the Lines of a Face, or the Propor- 
tion of a Body. | vt! 
But in how ſtraight a compaſs ſoever they haye| 
bounded their Plots and Characters, we will paſs it by, 
if they have regularly purſued them, and perfectly o 
ſerv d thoſe three Unities of Time, Place, and Action: 
the knowledge of which you fay is deriv'd to us from 
them. But in the firſt Place give me leave to tell you, 
that the Unity of Place, however it might be practiſed 
by them, was never any of their Rules: We neither 


— 
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find it in Ariſtotle, Horace, or any who have written of 
it, till in our Age the French Poets firſt made it a Pre- 
| cept of the Stage. The Unity of Time, even Terence 
himſelf (who was the beſt. and moſt regular of them) 
has neglected : His Heautontimoroumenos or 'Self-puniſher| 
takes up viſibly two Days, ſays Scaliger; the two firſh 
Acts concluding the firſt Day, the three laſt the Day en- 
fuing; and Euripides, in tying himſelf to one Day, has 
committed an abſurdity never to be forgiven him: For 
in one of his Tragedies he has made Theſes go from 
Athens to Thebes, which was about forty Engliſh Miles, 
under the Walls of it to give Battel, and appear Victo- 
rious in the next Act; and yet from the time of his 
Departure to the return of the Nuntius, who gives the 
Relation of his Victory, Æthra and the Chorus have 
but thirty ſix Verſes; which is not for every Mile al 
Verſe. © ** | 1 1 

The like Error is as evident in Terence his Eunuch, 
when Laches, the old Man, enters by miſtake into the 
Houſe of Thais, where betwixt his Exit, and the En- 
trance of Pyt9ias, who comes to give ample Relati- 
on of the Diſorders he has rais'd within, Parmem 
who was left upon the Stage, has not above five Lines 
to ſpeak: C'eſt bien employer un temps ſi court, ſays the 
French Poet, who furniſh'd me with one of the Obſerva- 
tions: And almoſt all their Tragedies will afford us Ex- 
amples of the like Nature. : | 
© *Tis true, they have kept the Continuity, or as you 
calld it, Liaiſon des Scenes fomewhar better: two do not 
| tually come in t er, talk, and out toge- 
— and * two . them, and 90 the ne 
throughout the Act, which the Engliſh call by the Name 
of ſingle Scenes; but the reaſon is, becauſe they have 
ſeldom above two or three Scenes, properly ſo calld, in 
every Act; for it is be accounted a new Scene, not on- 
ly every time the Stage is empty, but every Perſon who | 
enters, tho to others, makes it ſo; becauſe he intro- 
duces a new Buſineſs : Now the Plots of their Plays be- 
ing narrow, and the Perſons few, one of their Acts was 
Witten in a leſs compaſs than one of our well-wrought | | 
Eo . 8 Scenes, 
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Scenes, and yet they are often deficient even in this: To 


Chremes an 
you have likewiſe Dorias beginning the fourth Act alone 


the Soldiers entertainment (which by the way was ver 
inartificial) becauſe ſhe was preſum'd to ſpeak direct. 
to the Audience, and to acquaint them with what was 
[Neceſſary to be known, but yet ſhould have been ſo 


the Drama to one another, (and ſo by them to have 


Stage, and Phadria enters next, alone likewiſe : He alſo} 


from the Country in Monologue, to which unnatural way 
of Narration Terence is ſubject in all his Plays: In his 
By 4ciphi or Brothers, Syrus and Demea enter; after the 


Canthara; and indeed you can ſcarce look into any of 


ſame interruption. c 


and in the Management, ſwerving from the Rules of 
their own Art, by miſ-repreſenting Nature to us, in 


— 


convey her fate from Puniſhment. A Priam and Afty- 
anax murder'd,. and Caſſandra raviſh'd, and the Luft and 
Murder ending in the Victory of him who acted them. 
In ſhort, there is no indecorum in any of our modern 
Plays, which if I would excuſe, I could not ſhadow 


gedies and Comedies were not writ then as they are 
now, promiſcuouſly, by the fame Perſon; but he who! 


go no further than Terence, you find in the Eunuch 4. 
rip ho er. ſingle in the midſt of the third Act, after 
Pythias were gone off: In the fame Play 


contriv'd by the Poet as to have been told by Perſons off 
come to the Knowledge of the People) ſne quits the 


gives you an Account of himſelf, and of his returning 
Scene was broken by the Departure of Soſtrata, Geta and 


But as they have faiPd both in laying of their bloc, 


which they have ill ſatisfied one intention of a Play, 
which was Delight; ſo in the inſtructive Part they have 
err'd worſe; Inſtead of puniſhing Vice, and rewarding 
Virtue, they have often ſhewn a proſperous Wickedneſs, | 
aud an unhappy Piety: They have ſet before us a bloody |. 
Image of Revenge in Medea, and given her Dragons to 


with ſome Authority from the Ancients. e 
And one farther Noto of them let me leave you: Tra- 


B | found 


and after ſhe has made a Relation of what was done at 


his Comedies, where you will not preſently diſcover the 


* 
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ound his Genius bending to the one, never attempted the 
ther way. This is ſo plain, that I need not inſtance to you, 
that Ariſlophanes, Plautus, Terence, never any of them writ a 
Tragedy ; ZEſchylus,Euripides,Sophocles and Seneca, never med- 
led with Comedy: The Sock and Buskin were not worn 

y the fame Poet, Having then ſo much care to excel 
in one kind, very little is to be pardon'd them if they 
miſcarried in it; and this would lead me to the Conſi- 
deration of their Wit, had not Cyites given me ſufficient 
Warning not to be too bold in my Judgment of it; be- 
cauſe the Languages being dead, and many of the Cu- 
ſtoms, and little Accidents on which it depended; loſt to 
us, we are not competent Judges of it. But tho” I 
grant, that here and there we may miſs the Application 
of a Proverb or a Cuſtom, yet a thing well ſaid will be 
Wit in all Languages; and tho” it may loſe ſomething] 
in the Tranſlation, yet to him who reads it in the Ori- 
gina], tis {till the ſame; He has an Idea of its Excellen- 
cy, tho' it cannot paſs from his Mind into any other 
Expreſſion or Words than thoſe in which he finds it. 
When Phedria in the Eunuch had a Command from his 
Miſtreſs to be abſent two Days, and encouraging him- 
ſelf to go through with it, ſaid, Tandem ego non ills ca- 
ream, ſi opus ſit, vel totum triduum? Parmeno, to mock 
the ſoftneſs of his Maſter, lifting up his Hands and Eyes, 
aries out as it were in admiration, Hui! univerſum tris 
duum ! the Elegancy of which univerſum, tho' it cannot 
be rendred in our Language, yet leaves an impreſſion on 
our Souls: But this happens ſeldom in him, in Plautus 
oftner; who is infinitely too bold in his Metaphors L 


coyning Words; out of which many times his Wit i 
nothing, which queſtionleſs was one reaſon why Horac 
falls upon him fo ſeverely in thoſe Verſes: | 


Sed Progui noſtri Plautinos & ntimeros, (& | 
Laudavere ſales, nimium fatienter utrumque 
Ne dicam ſtolids. | 


-For Horace himſelf was cautious to obtrude a n 
Word on his Readers, and makes. Cuſtom and commo 
Ule the beſt Meaſure of receiving it into our Writings. 


no 
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| Multa renaſcentur que nunc cecidere, cadentque 
| Dus nunc ſunt in — vocabula, ſt volet uſiu, 
| Dem penes, arbitrium eſt, & jus, & norma loquendi, | 


The not obſerving this Rule is that which the World 
has blam'd in our Satyriſt Cleveland; to expreſs a thing 
hard and unnaturally, is his new way of Elocution: 
'Tis true, no Poet but may ſometimes uſe a Catachreſis; 
Virgil does it, | 


Miſtaque ridenti Colocaſia fundet Acantho. 


| 
| 
In his Eclogue of Pollio, and in his ſeventh Æneid. 
Aſirantur c unde, 

Mſiratur nemus, inſuetum fulgentia longe 

| Secuta virum fluvio, pittaſque innare carinas. | 


And Ovid once ſo modeſtly, that he asks leave to do it; 


Si verbo audacia detur, 
Haug metuam ſummi dixiſſe Palatia cœli. 


Calling the Court of Jupiter by the Name of Auguſtus] 
his Palace, tho? in another place he is more bold, where 
he ſays, Et longas viſent Catitolia pompas. But to do this 
always, and never be able to write a Line without it, 
tho it may be admir'd by ſome few Pedants, will not 
E upon thoſe who know that Wit is beſt convey'd to 
s in the moſt eaſie Language; and is moſt to be ad- 

ur'd when a'great Thought comes dreſt in words ſo 

commonly recety'd, that it is underſtood by the meaneſt 
Apprehenſions, as the beſt Meat is the moſt eaſily di- 
eſted. But we cannot read a Verſe of Cleveland's with- 

ut making a Face at it, as if every word were a Pill to 

wallow : He gives us many times a hard Nut to break 
ur Teeth, without a Kernel for our Pains. So that 

here is this difference betwixt his Satyrs and Doctor 
Dos, That the one gives us deep Thoughts in com- 
mon 
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on Language, tho rough Cadence; the other gives us 

ommon Thoughts in abſtruſe Words: *Tis true, in ſome 
laces his Wit is independent of his Words, as in that 
f the Rebel Scot : | Fe 4 


Had Cain been Scot, God would have chang'd his Dooni; 
Not forc'd him wander, but conſm d him home. 


Si fic omnia dixifſet! This is Wit in all Languages: 
that other, 


: IE 
For Beauty, like White-Powder, makes no noi e, 
Aud yet the ſilent -Hypocrite deſtroys. 


You ſee the laſt Line is highly Metaphorical, but it 
is ſo ſoft and gentle, that it does not ſhock us as we 
read it, 

But, to return from whence J have digreſs'd, to the 


| Conſideration of the Ancients Writing and their Wit, 


(of which, by this time, you will grant us in ome meaſure 
to be fit Judges,) Tho' I ſee many excellent Thoughts 
in Seneca; yet he, of hem who had a Genius moſt pro- 
per for the Stage, was Ovid; he had a way of writing 
ſo fit to ſtir up a pleaſing Admiration and Concernment, 


| which are the Objects of a Tragedy, and to ſhew the 


various Movements of a Soul com ting betwixt two 


own could have writ with our Adyantages, no- Man 
but muſt have yielded to him; and therefore J am con- 
Adent the Medea is none of his; for though I eſteem it 
for the Gravity and Sententiouſneſs of it, which he 
himſelf concludes to be ſuitable to a Tragedy, Omne ge- 


aus ſeripti gravitate Tragœdia vincit, yet it moves not my 
Soul enough to judge that he, who in the Epique way 


wrote things ſo near the Drama, as the Story of Myr- 
ra, of Caunus and Biblis, and the reſt, ſhould ſtir up no 
more concernment where he moſt. endeavour d it. The 
Maſter-piece of Seneca I hold to be that Scene in the 
Troades, where Ulyſes is ſecking for Affyanax to kill 


him; 


"Tis like Mercury, never to be: loſt or killd: And ſo 


different Paſſions, that had he liv'd in our Age, or in his 
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m; There you ſee the Tenderneſs of a Mother, ſo re- 
eſented in Audromache, that it raiſes Compaſſion to a 
gh Da in the Reader, and bears the neareſt Reſem- | 
ance of any thing in the Trapedies of the Ancients, 
W the excellent Scenes of Paſſion. in Shaleſpear, or in 
letcher: For Love-Scenes you will find few pnang 
em, their Tragick Poets dealt not with; that ſoft Paſſi- 
n, but with Luſt, Cruelty, Revenge, Ambition, and 
oſe bloody Actions they producd; which were more 
apable of raiſing Horrour than Compaſſion in an Audi-| | 
ce: Leaving Love untouch'd, whoſe Gentleneſs would 
ave temper d them, which is the moſt equent of all 
he Paſſions, and which being the private Concernment 
f every Perſon, is ſoothd by viewing its own Image 
n a publick Entertainment. TH 
Among their Comedies, we find a Scene or two of 
renderneſs, and that where you would leaſt expect it, 
n Plautus; but to ſpeak generally, their Lovers ſay lit-| 
le, when they ſee each other, but anima mea, vita mea; 
Fo) Y v9, as the Women in Fuvenal's time us d to 
ry out in the Fury of their Kindneſs: Any ſudden guſt 
df Paſſion (as an Ecſtaſie of Love in an unexpected Meet- 
ng) cannot better be expreſs'd than in a word; and a. 
igh, breaking one another. Nature is dumb on ſuch 
pccalions, to make her ſpeak, would be to repreſent] 
er unlike her ſelf. - But there are a thouſand other Con- 
ernments of Lovers, as Jealouſies, Complaints, Contri- 
ances, and the like, w not to open their Minds 
at large to each other, were to be wanting to their o¼n 
Love, and to the Expectation of the Audience; who} 
va ch the Movements of their Minds, as much as the 
Changes of their Fortunes. For the imagining of the 
firſt is properly the Work of a Poet, the latter he bor- 
ows from the Hiſtorian. 5 | 
Eugenius vas proceeding in that part of his Diſcourſe, 
when Crites interrupted” him. I fee, ſaid he, Eugenius 
and Fare neyer like to have this Queſtion decided be- 
twixt us; for he maintains the Moderns have acquired ö 
new Perfection in Writing, I-can only grant the have 
kutered the Mode of it, Homer deſctik d his Heroes, Men 
— 94 


An Ex84 v of Dramatick Poeſfe. a 


f great Appetites, Lovers of Beef broil'd upon the Coals 
Fellowes; contrary to the Practice of the Frei 
omances, whoſe Heroes neither eat, nor drink, not 
for Love. Virgil makes Æueas a bold Avower of 

his own Virtues, | 


Sum pins Æneas fama ſuper thera notus; 


which in the civility of our Poets is the Character of: 
Fanfaron or Hector: For with us the Knight takes oc- 
caſion to walk out, or fleep, to avoid the Vanity of tell 
ing his own Story, which the truſty Squire is ever to 
perform for him. So in their Love-Scenes, of which 
Eugenius ſpoke laſt, the Ancients were more hearty, we 
more talkative: They writ Love as it was then the Mode 
to make it, and I will grant this much to Eugenius, that 
perhaps one of their Poets, had he liv'd in our Age, 


| $i foret hoc noſtrum fato delapſus in evum, 


(as Horace ſays of Lucilius) he had alter'd _ things; 

t that they were not natural before, but that he might 
ccommodate himſelf to the Age in which he liv'd; yet 
the mean time we are not to conclude any thing raſh- 
y againſt thoſe great Men, but preſerve to them the 
ignity of Maſters, and give that Honour to their Me- 
ories, ( Quos Libitina ſacravit;) part of which we ex- 

may be paid to us in future Times. 
This Moderation of Crites, as it was pleaſing to all the 
Company, ſo it put an end to that Diſpute; which E 
enius, who ſeem'd to have the better of the Argument, 
ould urge no farther: But Liſideius, after he had ac- 
nowledg'd himſelf of Eugenius his Opinion, concerning 
he Ancients; yet told him he had forborn, tilt his; Di- 
ourſe were ended, to ask him, why he prefer'd the Eng- 
ſb Plays above thoſe of other Nations? And whether 
e ought not to ſubmit our Stage to the Exactneſs of 
por next Neighbours? | | 

Tho', ſaid Eugenius, I am at all times ready to defend 
the Honour of my Country againſt the French, and to 
| maln- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Coal aaintain, we are as well able to vanquiſh them with our 
Frend ens as our Anceſtors have been with their Swords; yet, 
s. TY ou pleaſe, added he, looking upon Neander, T will 
rer of an; 


ommit this Cauſe to my Friend's management; his O- 
inion of our Plays 1s the ſane with mine: And befides, 
here is no reaſon, that Crites and I, who have now left 
he Stage, ſhould re-enter fo ſuddenly upon it; which is 
painſt the Laws of Comedy. 

If the Queſtion had been ſtated, replied Liſideius, who | 
ad writ beſt, the French or Engliſh forty Years ago, T 


f tel. 014 have been of your Opinion, and adjudged the Ho- 
ver tog our to our own Nation; but ſince that time, (ſaid he, 
which rning towards Neander) we have been ſo long together 
'> WOl:d Engliſhmen, that we had not leiſure to be good Poets; 
Mode a mont, Fletcher, and Fohnſon (who were only capable 
te that: bringing us to that degree of Perfection which we 


ave) were juſt then leaving the World; as if in an A 
f ſo much Horror, Wit and thoſe milder Studies of Hu- 
anity had no farther buſineſs among us. But the 


luſes, who ever follow Peace, went to plant in another 

ungs; g ountry ; it was then that the great Cardinal of Richlien 
migheegan to take them into his Protection; and that, by his 
5 915 ncouragement, Corneille and ſome other French- men re- 
1 


orm'd their Theatre, (which before was as much below 
urs, as it now ſurpaſſes it and the reſt of Exrope;) but 
decauſe Crites, in his Diſcourſe. for the Ancients, has pre- 
ented me, by obſerving many Rules of the Stage, 
vhich the Moderns have borrow'd from them; I ſhall: 


U the nly, in ſhort, demand of you, whether you are not 
E. onvincd that of all Nations the French have beſt obſervd 
nent, hem ? In the Unity of time you find them fo ſcrupulous, 
d ac- hat it yet remains a diſpute among their Poets, whe- 
ning her the artificial Day of twelve Hours, more or leſs, be 
s Di- Wot meant by Ariffotle, rather than the natural one of 
por, wenty four; and conſequently, whether all Plays ought 
N 


ot to be reduc d into that compaſs? This I can teſtifie, 
hat in all their Dramas writ within theſe laſt twenty) 
ears and upwards, I have not obſerv'd any that have 
extended the time to thirty Hours. In the Unity of place 
hey are full as ſcrupulous, for many of their W : 

— _ | 
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mit it to that very Spot of Ground where the Play is 
ſuprosd to begin; none of them exceed the compals of 
the ſame Town or City. 

The Unity of Action in all their Plays is yet more con. 
ſpicuous, for they do not burden them with Under-plots 
as the Engliſh do; which is the reaſon why many Scenes 


of our Tragi-comedies carry on a deſign that is nothin 


of kin to the main Plot; and that we ſee two diſtin 

Webs in a Play, like thoſe in ill-wrought Stuffs; and 
two Actions, that 1s, two Plays carried on together, t 
the confounding of the Audience; who, before they are 
warm in their Concernments. for one part, are diverted 


to another; and by that means eſpouſe the Intereſt o 


neither. From hence likewiſe it ariſes, that the one half 
of our Actors are not known to the other. They kee 
their diſtances as if they were Mountagues and Caplets, 
and ſeldom begin an Acquaintance *till the laſt Scene of 
the Fifth Act, when they are all to meet upon the Stage, 
There is no Theatre in the World has any thing fo abs 
ſurd as the Engliſh Tragi-comedy, tis a Drama of out 
awn Invention, and the faſhion of it is enough to pro- 
claim it ſo; here a courſe of Mirth, there another of Sad 
neſs and Paſſion, and a third of Honour and à Duel; 
Thus in two Hours and a half we run through all the 
Fits of Bedlam. The French. afford you as much variety 
on the {ame Day, but they do it not ſo unſeaſonably, or 
mal a propos as we; Our Poets p:eſent you the Play and 
the Farce together; and our Stages ſtill retain ſomewhat 
cf the original civility of the Red-Bull. | 


| 


The end of Tragedies or {grious Plays, ſays Ariffotle, i 
to beget n Gor pon or . 278 IN but; 
are not Mirth and Compaſſion things incompatible? And 
is it not evident, that the Poet muſt of neceſſity de- 
ſtroy the former by inter mingling of the latter? That 
is, he muſt ruin the ſole End and Object of his Tragedy 
to introduce ſomewhat that is forced into it, and is not 
of the body of it: Would you not think that Phyſician 


Atque urſum & pugiles. media inter carmina poſcunti | 


mad 


* 


nicles of Kings, or the Buſineſs many times of 
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ad, who having preſcribed a Purge, ſhould immediate- 
y order you to take Reſtringents? BEES | 

But to leave our Plays, and return to theirs, I have 
oted one great Advantage they have had in the Plotting 
ftheir Tragedies; that is, they are always grounded upon 
ome known Hiſtory ; according to that of Horace, Ex 
to fictum carmen e and in that they have ſo imi- 
ated the Ancients, that they have ſurpaſs'd them. For 
he Ancients, as was obſerv'd before, took for the foun- 
ation of their Plays ſome Poetical Fiction, ſuch as un- 
er that conſideration could move but little concernment 
n the Audience; becauſe they already knew the Event 
f it, But the Fenah goes fartherz + | 


Atque ita memitur; ſic veris falſa remiſcet, — | 
Primo ne medium, medio ne diſcrepet imum. 


e ſo interweaves Truth with probable Fiction, that 
e puts a pleaſing Fallacy upon us; mends the intrigues, 
f Fate, and diſpenſes with the ſeverity of Hiſtory, to 
ward that Virtue which has been render'd to us there 
nfortunate. Sometimes the Story has left the Succeſs. 
o doubtful, that the Writer is free, by the privilege of | 
Poet, to take that which of two or more Relations: 
ill beſt ſuit with his Deſign: As for Example, In the 
eath of Cyrus, whom Juſtus and forme others report to 
ave perith'd in the Scythian War, but Xenophon affirms 
o have died in his Bed of extream old Age. Nay more, 
when the Event is paſt diſpute, even then we are will- 
ing to be deceiv'd, and the Poet, if he contrives it with 
appearance of Truth, has all the Audience of his Lg 5 
at leaſt during the time his Play is acting: So naturally 
we are kind to Virtue, when our own Intereſt is not in 
queſtion, that we take it up as the general Concernment 
of Mankind. On the other ſide, if you conſider the Hi- 
ſtorical Plays of Shakeſpear, they are rather ſo many Chro- 
. — or 


and a half, which is not to imitate or paint Nature, but 
rather to draw her in miniature, to take her in little; t 


forty Years, crampt into a Repreſentation of two X* 
look 
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look upon her through the wrong end of a Perſpective, 
and receive her Images not only much leſs, but infinitely Wl 
more imperfe& than the Life: This, inſtead of making Wi 

a Play delightful, renders it ridiculous, bh 


Quodcunque ofterdis mihi ſic, incredulus odi. 


For the Spirit of Man cannot be ſatisfied but with Truth 
or at leaſt Veriſimility; and a Poem is to contain, if not 
d irvuz. yet zu, 64914, as one of the Greek Wiſh 
Poets has expreſs'd it. 
Another thing in which the French differ from us and 
from the Spaniards, is, that they do not embaraſs or cum- 
ber themſelves with too much Plot: They only repre- 
ſent ſo much'of a Story as will conſtitute one whole and 
great Action ſufficient for a Play; we, who undertake 
more, do but multiply Adventures; which, not being 
ee from one another, as Effects from Cauſes, but 
barely following, conſtitute many Actions in the Drama, 
and conſequently make it many Plays. 

But by purſuing cloſely one Argument, which is not 
cloy'd with many Turns, the French have gain d more! 
liberty for Verſe, in which they write: They have lei- 
ſure to dwell on a Subject which deſerves it; and to re- 
preſent the Paſſions (which we have acknowledg'd to be 
the Poets work) without being hurried from one thin 
to another, as we are in the Plays of Calderon, which 
we have ſeen lately upon our Theaters, under the name 
of Spaniſh Plots. I have taken notice but of one Trage- 
dy of ours, whoſe Plot has that uniformity and unity of 
Deſign in it, which J have commended in the French; 
and that is Rollo, or rather, under the name of Rollo, The 
Story of Baſſianus and Gera in Herodim; there indeed the 
Plot is neither large nor intricate, but juſt enough to fil 
the Minds of the Audience, not to tloy them. Beſides, 
you ſee it founded upon the truth of Hiſtory, only the 
time of the Action is not reduceable to the ſtrictneſs of 
the Rules; and you ſee in {ome places a little Farce min- 
gled, which is below the dignity of the other Parts; and 
in this all our Poets are extreamly peccant, even Ben. 
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ohnfon himſelf in Sejanns and Catiline has given us _ 
leo of a Play ; this unnatural Mixture of Comedy 
nd Tragedy, which to me ſounds juſt as ridiculouſly as 
he Hiſtory of David with the merry Humours of Go- 
dab. In Sejauus you may take notice of the Scene be- 
wirt Livia and the Phyſician, which is a pleaſant Satyr 
pon the artificial helps of Beauty: In Catiline you may 
te the Parliament of Women; the little Envies of them 
o one another; and all that paſſes betwixt Curio and Ful- 
ia: Scenes admirable in their kind, but of an ill mingle 
ith the reſt. 
But I return again to the French Writers; who, as I 
ave ſaid, do not burden themſelves too much with 
lot, which has been reproach'd to them by an ingenious 
erſon of our Nation as a Fault; for he ſays they com- 
only make but one Perſon conſiderable in a Play; they 
well on him, and his concernments, while the reſt of 
he Perſons are only ſubſervient to ſet him off, If he 
intends this by it, that there is one Perſon in the Play 
vho is of greater Dignity than the reſt, he muſt tax, not 
only theirs, but. thoſe of the Ancients, and, which he 
would be loath to do, the beſt of ours; for *tis impoſſi- 
ble but that one Perſon muſt: be more conſpicuous in it 
than any other, and conſequently the greateſt ſhare in 
the Action muſt: devolye on him. We ſee it ſo in the 
management of all Affairs; even in the moſt equal Ari- 
ſtocracy, the ballance cannot be ſo juſtly pois'd, but ſome 
one will be Superiour to the reſt; either in Parts, For- 
— 9 or the Conſideration of ſome En Ex- 
ploit; which will reduce the greateſt part of Buſineſs in- 
to his Hands. : 
But, if he would have us to imagine, that in exalting 
one Character the reſt of them are neglected, and that 
of them have not ſome ſhare or other in the Action of 
the Play, I deſire him to produce any of Corneille's Tra- 
gedies, wherein every Perſon (like ſo many Servants in 
a well-govern'd Family) has not ſome Employment, and 
who is not neceſſary to the carrying on of the Plot, or at 
erfianding it, 


Ther 
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There are indeed ſome protatick Perſons in the Anci- 
ents, whom they make uſe of in their Plays, either to 
hear, or give the Relation: But the French avoid this with 

eat Addreſs, making their Narrations only to, or by! 

uch, who are ſome way intereſſed in the main Deſign. 
And now I am ſpeaking of Relations, I cannot take a) 
fitter Opportunity to add this in favour of the French, 
that they often uſe them with better judgment and more 
a trotos than the Engii/h do. Not that I commend Nat. 
rations in general, but there are two ſorts of them; one 


tis a Fault to chuſe ſuch Subjects for the Stage as will 
force us on that Rock; becauſe we ſee they are ſeldom 
ſonable, that they ſhould be put to ſo much trouble, as, 


Years ago. | 
But there is another ſort of Relations, that is of things 
happening in the Action of the Play, and ſuppos'd to be 


done behind the Scenes: And this is many times both 


convenient and beautiful: For, by it the French avoid the 


Tumult, to which we ore ſubject in England, by repre- 
ſenting Duels, Battels, and the like; which renders our 


Stage too like the Theaters where they fi ght Prizes, 


with a Drum and five Men behind it; all which, the 
Hcroe of the other ſide is to drive in before him? or to 
ſee a Duel fought, and one lain with two or thiee 
ruſts of the Foy! s, which we know are ſo blunted, 
we might give a Man an Hour to kill another in 
good carneſt with them ? 
I have obſery'd, that in all our Tragedies the Audience 
nnot forbear laughing when the Actors are to die; 'tis 
e moſt comick Part of the whole Play. All Paſſun- 


may be lively repreſented on the Stage, if to the wel. 


writing 
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of thoſe things which are antecedent to the Play, and are 
related to make the conduct of it more clear to us; but 


liſtned to by the Audience, and that is many times the 
ruin of the Play: For, being once let paſs without At- 
tention, the Audience can never recover themſelves to 
underſtand the Plot; and indeed it is ſomewhat unrea- 


that to comprehend what paſſes in their ſight, they muſt 
have recourſe to what was done, perhaps, ten or twenty! 


: 
: 
: 
1 
l 
: 


For what is more ridiculous than to repreſent an Army 


* 
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none but a Roman Gladiator could naturally perform on 


writing of them the Actor ſupplies a good commanded 
Voice, and Limbs that move eaſily, and without ſtiffneſs; 
but there are 4 Actions which can never be imita- 
ted to a juſt heighth: Dying eſpecially is a thing which| 


the Stage, when he did not imitate or repreſent, but do 
it; and therefore it is better to omit the Repreſentation! 
3 8 
The Words of a good Writer which deſcribe it lively, 
will make a deeper Impreſſion of Belief in us, than al 
the Actor can infinuate into us, when he ſeems to fall 
dead before us; as a Poet in the deſcription of a beauti 
ful Garden, or a Meadow, will pleaſe our Imagination 
more than the place it ſelf can pleaſe our ſight. Whe 
we ſte Death repreſented, we are convinc d it is but Fi- 
ction; but when we hear it related, our Eyes (the ſtrong- 
eſt Witneſſes) are wanting, which might have undeceiv d 
is; and we are all willing to favour the ſlight when 
the Poet does not too groſſy impoſe on us. They there- 
fore who imagine theſe” Relation: would make no Con- 
cernment in the Audience, are deceiv d, by confounding 
them with the other, which are of things antecedent t 
he Play; thoſe are made often in cold Blood (as I may 
ay) to the Audience; but theſe: are warm'd with our 
'oncernments, which were before awaken'd in the Play 
What the Philoſophers ſay of Motion, that, when it i 
nce begun, it continues of it (elf, and will do ſo to E- 
ternity without ſome. ſtop put to it, is clearly true o 
this Occaſion; the Soul being already moy'd with th 
haracters and Fortunes. of thoſe imaginary Perſons, con- 
tinues going of its own accord, and we are no m 
weary to hear what becomes of them when they are no 
n the Stage, than we are to liſten to the News of 
abſent Miſtreſs. But it is objected, That if one part of. 
Play may be related, then why not all? I anſwer, Som 
parts of the Action are more fit to be repreſented, ſom 
to be related. Corneille ſays judiciouſiy, that the Poet i 
not oblig d to expoſe to view all particular Actions hic 
conduce to the principal; He ought to ſelect ſuch o 
them to be ſeen, which will appear with the TID 
: 5 auty 


e 2 


46 An Ess ANY of Dramatick Poeſie. 


That is, thoſe Actions which by reaſon of their G 


— 


was betore hinted) or to reduce the Plot into a me 


Beauty, either by the magnificence of the Show, or u 
vehemence of Paſſions which they produce, or ſome of 
ther Charm which they have in them, and let the reſt af 
rive to the Audience by Narration. *Tis a great miſtaly 
in us to believe the French preſent no part of the Adtiogll 
on the Stage: Every alteration or crofling of a Deſig 
every new-ſ{prung- Paſſion, and turn of it, is a part 
the Action, and much the nobleſt, except we concein 
nothing to be Action till the Players come to Blows; x 
if the painting of the Heroes Mind were not more pn 
| perly the Poets Work, than the ſtrength of his Bodi 
Nor does this any thing contradict the Opinion of 1 

race, where he tells us, | | 


wy Www „ A. wo 34 wid at an Ez 


Segnius irritant animos demiſſa per aurem, 


| 
| Luam que ſit oculis ſubjecta fidelibus.— 
For he ſays immediately after, | 


| — — Non tamen mtus 
Digna geri promes in ſcenam, miltaque tolles 
Ex oculis, que mox narret facundia freſens. 


Among which many he recounts ſome. 


Nec pueros coram populo Medea trucidet, ky 
Aut in avem Progne mutetur, Cadmus in anguem, &c. 


elty will cauſe Averſion in us, or by reaſon of their H 
N Unbelief, ought either wholly to be avoid 

y a Poet, or only deliver'd by Narration. To wit 
we may have leave to add ſuch as to avoid Tumult, 


reaſonable compaſs of time, or for defect of Beauty 
them, are rather to be related than preſented to the H 
Examples of all theſe kinds are frequent, not only ama 
all the Ancients, but in the beſt receiy'd of our yl 
Poets. We find Ben. Johnſon uſing them in his Ma 


actick Lady, where one comes out from Dinner, 4 


** 
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lates the Quarrels and Diſorders of it to ſave the unde- 
nt appearance of them on the Stage, and to abbreviate 
e Story: And this in iy imitation of Terence, who 
d done the ſame before him in his Eunuch, where Py- 
as makes the like Relation of what had happen'd with» 
at the Soldier's Entertainment. The Relations likewiſe 
Sejanus's Death, and the Prodigies betore it, are re- 
arkable; the one of which was hid from ſight to avoid 
e Horror and Tumult of the Repreſentation ; the other 
ſhun the introducing of'things impoſſible to be be- 
d. In that excellent Play, The King and no King, 
lercher goes yet farther; for the whole unravelling of 
ie Plot is done by Narration in the fifth Act, after the 
anner of the Ancients; and it moves great Concern- 
ent in the Audience, tho” it be only a Relation of 
chat was done many Years before the Play, I could 
witiply other Inſtances, but theſe are ſufficient to prove, 
at there is no Error in chuſing a Subject which re- 
uires this ſort of Narrations; in the ill Management of 
hem, there may. | 
But I find I have been too long in this Diſcourſe, ſince 
he French have many other Excellencies not common to 
s; as that you never ſee any of their Plays end with a 
onverſion, or ſimple change of Will, which is the or- 


_ 


inary way which our Poets uſe to end theirs. It ſhews | - 


ittle Art in the concluſion of a Dramatick: Poem, when 
hey who have hinder'd the felicity during the four Acts, 
eſiſt from it in the Fifth, without ſome powerful 

auſe to take them off cheir and tho I deny 
ot but ſuch Reaſons may be found, yet it is a Path that 
is cautiouſly to be trod, and the Poet is to be ſure he 
convinces the Audience, that the Motive is ſtrong e- 
nough. As for Example, The Converſion of the Uſurer 
in Toe Scornful Lady, — to me a little forc d for be- 
ing an Uſurer, which implies a lover of Money to the 
higheſt de pree of Covetohſneſs, (and ſuch the Poet has 
repreſented him) the Account he gives for the ſudden 
Change is, that he has been dup'd by the wild young 
Fellow, which in reaſon might render him more war y 
another time, and make him puniſh himſelf with harder 


Fare 
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Fare and coarſer Cloaths to get up again what: he 
loſt: But that he ſhould look on it as a Judgment, and 
repent, we may expect to hear in a Sermon, ber 


never indure it in a Play. 
I paſs by this; neither will I inf cube Care 


| ne that no Perſon after his firſt Entrance fhall e 


„ but the Buſineſs. which brings him upon 
ſhall be evident: Which Role if - obſerv'd; 
s render all the Events in the Play more natural: 
there you ſee the probability of every Aceident, i in 
Cauſe that produc d it; and that which 


in the Play, will ſeem ſo reaſonable to you, that you 
there find it almoſt neceſſary; ſo that in the Exit of t 
Actor you have a clear account of his Purpoſe and 
| fign in the next Entrance: (tho', if the Scene be 


wrought, the Event will commonly deceive you) 
there is nothing ſo abſurd, ſays Corneille, as for an A 
to leave the Stage, only becauſe he has no more to fay 
I ſhould now ſpeak of the beauty of their Rhyme, 
the juſt reaſon I have to prefer that way of writing! 
Tragedies before ours in Blank-Verſe; but becauſe it 
| partly receiv'd by us, and therefore not altogether pe 
iar to them, I will ſay no more of it in relation 


their Plays. For our own, I doubt not but it will 


ceedingly beautifie them, and I can fee but one R 


vrhy it ſhould not RP obtain, that is, becauſe 


Poets write ſo ill in it. is indeed may prove a m 


uck are us d 


ſtroy it, and thexeforè I am only troubled when gr 


F and judicious Poets, and thoſe who are acknowledy 


ſuch, have writ or ſpoke it; as for others, t 


are to be e by chat one Se of an anci 
Author. 


Sed ut primo ad conſequendo; eos ques priores ducimus 


- *| cendimur; ita ubi aut preteriri, aut aquari eos poſſe deſptt 


vimus, fiudium cum ſpe ſengſeit: quod, — afſeqa 
| Tan 2 5 preteritague: eb in quo eminere non 


e e conquirimus. 


ry — 2 eff ed in n manner; and Neande after 


| _ air thus anfiver him, = SR 
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1 fall grant Liſcdeius, without much diſpute, a great 
rt of what he has urg'd againſt us; for I acknowledge, 

Wt the French contrive their Plots more regularly, and 

eerve the Laws of Comedy, and decorum of the Stage 
Wo ſpcak generally) with more Exactneſs than the Ex- 

„ Farther, I deny not but he has tax d us juſtly in 

me Irregularities of ours which he has mention'd; yet, 
er all, — of Opinion, that neither our Faults nor 
eir Virtues are conſiderable enough to place them a- 
Wye us. 

For the lively Imitation of Nature being in the defi- 
tion of a Play, thoſe which beſt fulfil that Law, ought 
be efteem'd Superior to the others. Tis true, thoſe 
2autics of the French Poeſte are ſuch as will raiſe Per- 
ion higher where it is, but are not ſufficient to give 
where it is not: They are indeed the Beauties of a 
tatue, but not of a Man, becauſe not animated with 


o fee soul of Poeſie, which is imitation of Humour and 
me, a: fons: And this Liſideius himſelf, or any other, how- 
ting er byaſs'd to their Party, cannot but acknowledge, if 


will either compare the Humours of our Comedies, | 
the Characters of our ſerious Plays with theirs. He 
ho will look upon theirs which have been written till 
eſe laſt ten Years or thereabouts, will find it an hard 
atter to pick out two or three paſſable Humours a- 
ongſt them. Corneille himſelf, their Arch-Poet, what 
as he produc'd, except The Lier, and you know how it 
as cry'd up in France; but when it came upon the 
gliſh Stage, though well tranſlated, and that part of 
Dorant acted with ſo much Advantage as I am confident 
never receivd in its own Country, the moſt favourable 
d it would not put it in Competition with many of | 
letcher's or Ben. Fohnſon's. In the reſt of Corneille's Co- 
iedies you have little Humour; he tells you himſelf his 
ay is firſt to ſhew two Lovers in Intelligence 
ith each other; in the working up of the Play, to em- 
oil them by ſome Miſtake, and in the latter end to 
ear it, and reconcile them. - LET 1 

But of late Years Moliere, the younger Corneille, Qui- 
ault, and ſome others, have been imitating afar FO 

"> | 
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quick Turns and Graces of the Engliſh Stage. 
have mix d their ſerious Plays with Mirth, like of 


'Tragi-Comedies, ſince the Death of Cardinal Richeluſ 
which Li/ideins, and many others not obſerving, hu 
commended that in them for a Virtue, which they then 
ſelves no longer practiſe. Moſt of their new Plays al 
like ſome of ours, derived from the Spaniſh Novel 
There is ſcarce one of them without a Veil, and a truliis 
Diego, who drols much after the rate of the Au 
But their Humours, if I may grace them with tu 
name, are ſo thin ſown, that never above one of ther 
comes up in any Play: I dare take upon me to fi 
more variety of them in ſome one Play of Ben. Ft 
ſors, than in all theirs together: As he who has ſe 
the Alchymiſt, the Silent Woman, or Bartholomew-Fair, cu 
not but acknowledge with me. 
I grant the French have performed what was poſſi 
on the ground-work of the Spaniſh Plays; what w 
pleaſant before, they have made regular; but there 
| not above one good Play to be writ on all thoſe Plot 
they are too much alike to pleaſe often, which we ne 
not the Experience of our own Stage to juſtifie. As | 
their new Way of mingling Mirth with ſerious Plot, 
do not, with Liſideius, condemn the thing, though 
cannot approve their manner of doing it: He tells u 
we cannot ſo ſpeedily recolle& our * after a Sce 
of great Paſſion and Concernment, as to paſs to anotht 
of Mirth and Humour, and to enjoy it with *any elif 
But why ſhould he imagine the Soul of Man more he 
than his Senſes? Does not the Eye paſs from an u 
pleaſant Object to a pleaſant, in a much ſhorter tin 
| than is required to this? And does not the Unplealar 
nels of the firſt commend the Beauty of the latter? I 
old Rule of Logick might have convinc'd him, II 
Contraries when plac'd near, ſet off each other. A 
tigued Gravity keeps the Spirit too much bent; we mi 
refreſh it ſometimes, as we bait in a Journey, that 
may go on with greater eaſe, A Scene of Mirth mij 
with Tragedy, has the fame effect upon us which o 
Muſick has betwixt the Acts, which we find a Relief! 
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1 s from the beſt Plots and of the Stage, if the 
iccourſes have been long. I muſt therefore have ſtron 
er Arguments 'ere Jam convinc'd, that Compaſſion an 
irth in the ſame Subject deſtroy each other, and in 
ean time, cannot but conclude, to the Honour of ou 
ation, that we have invented, increas'd, and 
more pleaſant way of writing for the Stage, than w 
eer known to the Ancients or Moderns of any Nation, 
which is Tragi-Comedy. | i 
And this leads me to wonder why Liſdeius and many 
WSthers ſhould cry up the Barrenneſs of the French rh 


ore the Variety and Copiouſneſs of the Engliſh. Thei 
lots are fingle, they carry on one Deſign which i 
puſh'd forward by all the Actors, every Scene in th 
Play contributing and moving towards it: Our Plays, 
eſides the main Deſign, have Under-Plots, or By-Con- 
ernments, of leſs confiderable Perſons, and Intrigues, 
vhich are carried on with the Motion of the main Plot: 
\s they ſay the Orb of the fix d Stars, and thoſe of the 
lanets, though they have Motions of their own, are: 
vhirbd about by the Motion of the primum mobile, i 
vhich they are contain d: That Similitude expreſſe 
much of the Engliſh Stage: For if contrary Motions ma 
e found in Nature to agree; if a Planet can go Ea 
and Weſt at the ſame time; one way by Virtue of hi 
pwn Motion, the other by the force of the firſt Mover 
t will not be difficult -to imagine how the Under-Plot 
vhich is only different, not contrary to the great De 
ſon, may naturally be conducted along with it. 

Eugenius has already ſhewn' us, from the Confeſſio 
pf the French Poets, that the Unity of Action is ſuffici- 
ently preſery'd, if all the imperfect Actions of the Play 
are conducing to the main Deſign: But when thoſe 
petty Intrigues of a Play are ſo ill order'd, that they have 
no coherence with the other, I muſt grant that Liſadeius 
has reaſon to tax that want of due Connexion; for Co- 
ordination᷑ iii a Play is as dangerous and unnatural as in a 
State. In the mean time, he muſt acknowledge our Va- 
riety, if well order'd, will afford a greater Pleaſure to 
the Audience. a { 

— 2 


Guſt of Paſſion, to ſpeak long . or for anothe 
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As for his other Argument, that by purſuing one i 
gle Theme they gain an Advantage to expreſs and wolf 
up the Paſſions, I wiſh any Example he could-: brug 
from them would make it good; for I confeſs: ti 
Verſes are to me the coldeſt I have ever read: Neitii 
indeed is it poſſible for them, in the way they take, Wi 
to expreſs Paſſion, as that the Effects of it ſhould app 
in the Concernment of an Audience, their Speeches 
ing ſo many Declamations, which tire us with 18 
| length; ſo that inſtead of perſwading us to grieve. for the 
imaginary Heroes, we are concern'd' for our own tr 
ble, as we are in tedious Viſits of bad Company; will 
are in pain till they are gone. When the French Stall 
came to be teform'd by Cardinal Richelieu, thoſe lo 
Harangues were introduc'd, to comply with the Gravitifi 
of a Churchman. Look upon the Ciza.and the P 
they are not ſo properly to be called Plays, as long D 
courſes of Reaſon of State: And Polieucte in Matters 
Religion is as ſolemn as the long Stops upon our Orgia 
Since that time it is grown into a Cuſtom, and tha 
Actors ſpeak by the Hour-glaſs, like our Parſons; ng 
they account it the Grace of their Parts, and think then 
[ſelves diſparaged by the Poet, if they may not twice 
thrice in a Play entertain the Audience with a Spes 
of an hundred Lines. I deny not but this may ſuit we 
enough with the French; for as we, who are a more ſi 
len People, came to be diverted at our Plays; fo thy 
who are of an aiery and gay Temper, come thither 
make themſelves more ſerious: And this J conceive t 
be one reaſon, why Comedies are more pleaſing to u 
and Tragedies to them. But to ſpeak rally, it cu 
not be deny d, that ſhort Speeches and Replies are ma 
apt to move the Paſſions, and beget Concernment in 

the other: For it is unnatural for any one in 


in the ſame Condition, to ſuffer him without Interruy 
tion. Grief and Paſſion are like Floods rais'd in littl 
Brooks by a ſudden Rain; they are quickly up, al 
if the Concernment be pour'd unexpectedly in upd 
us, it overflows us: But a long ſober Shower git 

e en 
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ne i m ſeiſure to run out as they came in, without tron- 
d ns the ordinary Current. As for Comedy, Repartee is 
I bie of its chiefeſt Graces; the greateſt Pleaſure of the 
0 ug odience is a Chace of Wit kept up on both ſides, and 


iftly manag d. And this our Fore-Fathers, if not we, 
se had in Hercher's Plays, to a much higher Degree of 
dapper fection, than the French Poets can, reaſonably, hope 
reach. | 1 ie 

There is another part of Liſideius his Diſcourſe, in 
hich he has rather excus'd our Neighbours than com- 
ended them; that is, for aiming only to make one 
erſon conſiderable in their Plays. Tis very true what 
has urged, That one Character in all Plays, even with- 
ut thc Poct's Care, will have Advantage of all the o- 
ers; and that the Deſign of the whole Drama wilt 
iefly depend on it. But this hinders not that there 
ay be more ſhining Characters in the Play; many Per- 
ons of a ſecond * nay, ſome ſo very near, ſo 
Imoſt equal to the firſt, that Greatneſs may be oppos'd 
o Greatneſs, and all the Perſons be made conſiderable, 
ot only by their Quality, but their Action. *Tis evi- 
lent, that the more the Perſons are, the greater will be 
he Variety of the Plot. If then the Parts are mana 

d regularly, that the Beauty of the whole be kept in- 
ire, and that the Variety become not a perplex d and 
onfus d Maſs of Accidents, you will > it infinitely 
leaſing to be led in a Labyrinth of Deſign, where you 
ee ſome of your way before you, yet diſcern, not the 
ind till you arrive at it. And that all this is practica- 


-eive | 


to le, I can produce for Examples many of our Engliſh 
it Pays: As the Maids Tragedy, the Alchymiſt, the Silent 


re ma man; 1 was going to have named the Fox, but that 


t in che Unity of Deſign ſeems not exactly obſery'd in it; 
ne in for there appear two Actions in the Play; the firſt natu- 
anothe rally ending with the fourth Act; the ſecond forc'd from 
nterruPt in the fifth: Which yet is the, leſs to be condemn'd 


in lit 
2 
in upd 
r gie 

1 


in him, becauſe the Diiguiſe of Holtone, though it ſuited 
not with his Character as a crafty or covetous Perſon, 
agreed well enough with that of a Voluptuary: And by 
it the Poet gain d the end at which he aim'd, the Pu- 
5 ____niſhment 
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miſhment of Vice, and the Reward of Virtue, 


which that Diſguiſe produc'd. So that to judge equal 1 


of it, it was an excellent fifth Act, but not fo natur 
proceeding from the former. 9 20 


But to leave this, and paſs to the latter part of Liu 
17s his Diſcourſe, which concerns Relations, I muſt oi 


knowledge with him, that the French have reaſon 
hide that part of the Action which would occaſion 
much tumult on the Stage, and to chuſe rather to hy 
it made known by Narration to the Audience, Fart 
I think it very convenient, for the Reaſons he has gi 
that all incredible Actions were remov'd; but, wheth 
Cuſtom has ſo inſinuated it felf into our Country-m 
or Nature has ſo form'd them to Fierceneſs, I kn 
not; but they will ſcarcely ſuffer Combats and other 
jects of Horror to be taken from them. And ind 
the Indecency of Tumults is all which can be obje 
againſt fighting: For why may not our Imagination 
well ſuffer it ſelf to be deluded with the probability 
it, as with any other thing in the Play? For my Part, 
can with as great eaſe perſuade my ſelf, that the blo 
are given in good earneſt, as I can, that they who ftri 
them are Kings or Princes, or thoſe Perſons whi 
they repreſent. For Objects of Incredibility, I would 
fatisfied from Liſideius, whether we have any ſo remoy 
from all Appearance of Truth, as are thoſe of. Corneill 
Andromede ? A Play which has been frequented the 
of any he has writ, If the Perſeus, or the Son of 
Heathen God, the Pegaſus and the Monſter, were 
capable to choak a ſtrong belief, let him blame any Re 
preſentation of ours hereafter. Thoſe indeed were 0 
jects of Delight; yet the Reaſon is the {ame as to t 
probability: For he makes it not a Balette or Maſq 
but a Play, which is to reſemble Truth. But for Dea 
that it ought not to be repreſented, I have, beſides 
Arguments alledged by Liſideius, the Authority of B 
Johnſon, who has forborn it in his Tragedies; for bot 
the Death of Sejanus and Catiline are related: Though! 
the latter I cannot but obſerve one Irregularity of t 


great Poet: He has remoy'd the Scene in the ſame / 
ä * 


* 
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om Rome to Catiline's Army, and from thence again to 


er Catiline's Speech, for the ſtriking of the Batye] 
nd the return of Petreius, who is to relate the event o 
to the Senate: Which 1 ſhould not animadyert o 


uſt im, who was otherwiſe a painful Obſerver of 73 Tpt= 
aſon or, or the decorum of the Stage, if he had not us d ex- 
on eam Severity in his judgment on the incomparable 


aof Relations, if we are to be blam d for ſhewing tc 
och of the Action, the French are as faulty for dies- 
WT cring too little of it: A Mean betwixt both ſhould be 
bſerved by every judicious Writer, ſo as the Audience 
ay neither be left unſatisfied by not ſeeing what is 
Wcautiful, or ſhock'd by beholding what is either incre- 
oe or undecent. I hope I have already proy'd in this 
* iccourſe, that though we are not altogether ſo punctu- 


dur Errors are ſo few, and little, and thoſe things wherc- 
n we excel them ſo conſiderable, that we ought of 
oht to be prefecr'd before them. But what will Liſ:- 
% ſay, if they themſelves 1 they are too 
ricthy bounded by thoſe Laws, for breaking which he 
as blam'd the Engliſh? I will alledge Corneille's Words, 


nities ; II eff facile aux ſpeculatifs deſire ſeveres, &c. 
* 'Tis eaſie for ſpeculative Perſons to judge ſeverely; 


Ng but if they would produce to publick View ten or 
re twelve Pieces of this Nature, they would perhaps give 
ny more Latitude to the Rules than I have done, when 


* by Experience they had known how much we are 
* limited and conſtrain'd by them, and how many Beau- 
ties of the Stage they baniſh'd from it. To illuſtrate 
a little what he has ſaid: By their ſervile Obſervations 


„e and beſides, has allow'd a very inconſiderable time 


er for the fame fault, To conclude on this Sub- 


as the French, in obſerving the Laws of Comedy; yet 


ks I find them in the end of his Diſcourſe of the three! 


2 


rf the Unities of time and place, and integrity of Scenes; 
ey have brought on themſelves that dearth of Plot, an 
wr bol rrowneſs of Imagination, which may be obſery'd i 
=! their Plays. How many beautiful Accidents mig 
Naturally happen in two or three Days, which canno 
ire with any . in the Compaſs of r 
4 
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four Hours? There is time to be allowed alſo: for ma 
rity of Deſign, which amongſt great and prudent: Pa 
ſons, ſuch as are often repreſented in Tragedy, e 
not, with any likelihood of truth, be brought to-paſs 
ſo ſhort a warning. Farther, By tying themſelves ſtri 
Iy to the Unity of Place, and unbroken Scenes; they 
fore'd many times to omit {ome Beauties which cann 
be ſhewn where the Act began; but might, if the 8c 
were interrupted, and the Stage clear d for the Perſo 
to enter in another place; and therefore the French vey 
are often forc'd upon abſurdities: For if the Act 
in a Chamber, all the Perſons. in the Play muſt 
ſome Buſineſs or other to come thither, or elſe they a 
not to be ſhewn that Act, and ſometimes: their Ch 
racers are very unfitting to appear there: As, Suppok 
it were the King's Bed-chamber, yet the meaneſt Ma 
in the Tragedy ul come and Acparch _ _ 
there, rather than in the Lobby or Court- 
is fitter for him) for fear the Stage ran rs be — 


and the Scenes broken. Many Tus fall by it inn 
a greater Inconvenience; for * keep Scenes un 
broken, and yet change the Place; — in one of thei 
neweſt Plays, where the Act begins in the Street. 'Ther 
a Gentleman is to meet his Friend; he ſees him wid 
is Man, coming out from his Father's Houle; they talk 
together, and the firſt goes out: The Second, who is 
Lover, has made an appointment with his Miſtreſs ; ſhe 
pears at the Window, and then we are to imagine 
e Scene lyes under it. This Gentleman is calbd away, 
d leaves fls Servant with his Miſtreſs: Preſently he 
ather is heard from within; the young Lady is afraid 
he Serving-man ſhould be diſcover'd, and thruſts him 
into a — of ſafety, which is ſuppos'd to be her Cloſet 


After this, the Father enters to the Dau hter, and now 


the Scene is in a Houſe: For he is ſeeking from one 
Room to another for this poor Philipin, or French Die, 
who is heard from within, drolling and breaking many 
a miſerable Conceit on the ſubject of his ſad Condition, 
In this ridiculous' Manner the Play goes forward, the 
Wage being never Py all the 1 4 fo that the 

tree 
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mam trect, the Window, the two. Houſes, and the Cloſet ] 
t PY re made to walk about, and the Perſons to ſtand ſtill! 
Now what I beſeech you is more eaſie than to write a 
egular French Play, or more difficult than to write an 
regular Engliſh one, like thoſe of Fletcher, or of Shake- 
ear! 4 
f they content themſelves as Corneille did; with ſome 
at deſgn, which like an ill Riddle, is found out ere 
Wt bc half propos d; ſuch Plots we can make every way 
egular as cally as they: But whene'er they endeavour 
o riſe to any quick turns and counter-turns of Plot, 0 
ome of Wan attempted, ſince Correille's Plays hay 
een leſs in vogue, you fee they write as irregularly as 
re, though they cover it more ſpeciouſſy. Hence the 
eaſon is perſpicuous, why no French Plays, when tran{- 
ted, have, or ever can ſucceed on the Enguſh Stage. 
or, if you conſider the Plots, our own are fuller of va- 
ety ; if the Writing, ours are more quick and fuller of 
pirit : and therefore *tis a ſtrange miſtake in thoſe who 
ecry the way of writing Plays in Verſe, as if the Ex- 
1% therein imitated the French. We have borrowed] 
othing from them; our Plots are weav'd in Enzliſh 
Looms: we endeayour therein to follow the variety and 
preatneſs of Characters which are deriv'd to us ifrom 
Fhakeſtear and Fletcher: the copiouſneſs and well-knitting 
df the Intriegues we have Goth Jolmſon; and for the 
ſerſo it ſelf we have Enzliſh Precedents of elder date 
han any of Corneille's Plays: (not to name our old Co- 
Wncdics before Shakeſpear, which were all writ in verſe 
f 1x feet, or Alexandrin's, ſuch as the French now uſe) 
[ can ſhew in Shakeſpear, many Scenes of rhyme toge- 
her, and the like in Ben. Fohnſens Tragedies: In Cati- 
line and Sejaires ſometimes thirty or forty lines; I mean, 
eſides the Chorus, or the Monologues, which by the 
vay, ſhew'd Ben. no enemy to this way of writing, e- 
Wpccially if you read his Sad Shepherd, which ome- 
imes on Rhyme, ſometimes on blank Verſe, like an 
lorſe who eaſes himſelf on Trot and Amble. You find 
bim likewiſe commending Fletcher's Paſtoral af the 
Fail Shepherdeſs ; which is for the moſt part Rhyme, 
[> TRI 79; though 
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though not refin'd to that, Purity to which it bath ſing 
been brought: And theſe Examples are enough to 
us from a ſervile Imitation of the French. 

But to return whence I have digreſs d, I dare bold 
affirm theſe two _ of the Engliſh' Drama: Fil 
That we have many Plays of ours as regular as any 
theirs; and which, beſides, have more vari 7 
and . * . _ in moſt o 705 5 
| Plays of Shakeſpear or Fletcher, (for Ben. 1 
_ = þ moſt part regular) there is a more maſculi 
Fancy, and greater Spirit in the writing, than there is | 
any of the French. I could produce even in Shabeſpen 
and Fletcher's Works, ſome Plays which are almoſt ei 
'a&tly form'd; as The Merry Wrues of Windſor, and 1 
Scornful Lady: But, becauſe (generally ſpeaking) Shakeſpeal 
who writ firſt, did not perfectly obſerve the Laws if 
Comedy, and Fletcher, who came nearer to Perfection 
yet through careleſſneſs made many Faults; I will tal 
the Pattern of a perfect Play from Ben. Fohnſon, wii 
was a careful and learned Obſerver of the Dramatiq 
Laws, and from all his Comedies I ſhall ſelect The 
tent Woman; of which I will make a ſhort Examen, 1 
cording to thoſe Rules which the French obſerve. 
As Neander was beginning to examine The Silent I 
man, Eugenius, earneſtly regarding him; I beſeech ya 
| Neander, ſaid he, atifie the Compan L and me in pi 
ticular ſo far, as before you ſpeak 1 the Play, to gif 
us a Character of the Author; and tell us frankly you 
Opinion, whether you do not think all Writers, al | 
French and Engliſh, ought to give place to him? 
I fear, replied Neander, That in obeying your Con 
mands, I ſhall draw ſome Envy on my ſelf. Befides, 

forming them, it will te firſt . to ſpeak ſom 
what of Shakeſpear and Fletcher, his Rivals in Poeſie; a 
one of them, in my Opinion, at leaſt his Equal, pe 
haps his Superior. 

To begin then with Shakeſpear ; he was the Man wi 
of all Modern, and perhaps Ancient Poets, had the lay 
220 and moſt comprehenſive Soul. All the Images 
Nature were till preſent to him, and he drew them m 
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borioufly, but luckily: When he deſcribes thing, 
du wean; ſee it, you feel it too. Thoſ who AC- 
ie him to have wanted Learning, give him the great- 
Commendation : he was natu earn d: he needed 
ot the Spectacles of Books to read Nature; he look d 


wards, and found her there. I cannot ſay he is every 

here alike; were he ſo, I ſhould do him injury to 

Smpare him with the 8 of Mankind. He is many 

olf es flat, and inſipid; his Comick Wit d erating in 
4 Clenches, his Serious ſwelling into Bombaſt. But 

re is always great, when ſome great Occaſion is preſented 


in — 4 —— 
F er 


e ſßes him: No Man can ſay he ever had a fit ſubject for 
oft e Wit, and did not then raiſe himſelf as high above 
nd e reſt of Poets, 

ke ſpea 


aus N Quantum lenta ſolent inter Piburna Cupreſſi. f 


Te Conſideration of this made Mr. Hales of | 
;, willy, That there was no Subject of which any Poet ever 
maidrit, but he would produce it much better done i 


The 8&42/p:ar ; and however others are now y Pre- 
en, rr'd before him, yet the Age wherein he liv'd, hie 

. ad Contemporaries with him, Fletcher and Fohmſon, never 
en WR uall'd them to him in their Eſteem: And in the laſt 
ch youlſſ'"2'5 Court, when Ber's Reputation was at higheſt, 


r Jolm Suckling, and with him the greater Part of the 
ourtiers, {et our Shakeſpear far above him. | 
Beaumont and Fletcher, of whom I am next to ſpeak, 
ad, with the Advantage of r Wit, which was 
cir Precedent, great natural Gifts, improv'd by Study, 
r Co eu ont eſpecially being fo accurate a Judge of Plays, 

t Be. John ſon while he liv'd ſubmitted all his Writ- 
gs to his Cenſure, and, tis thought, us d his Judg- 
fie; uf ent in correcting, if not contriv ing all his Plots. What 
due he had for him, appears by the Verſes he writ to 
im; and therefore I need ſpeak no farther of it. The 
an wil Play that brought Fletcher and him in Eſteem, was 
he E eir Prhilgfter ; for before that, had written two 
chree very unſucceſsfully: As the like is reported of 
em od”. 707/07, before he writ Every Man in his Humour. 
rioull Their 


* 
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generally with all Mens Humours, Shakeſpear's La 


verſation of Gentlemen much better; whoſe wild pil 


I am apt to believe the Engliſh Language in them arrjj 1 


Their Plots were generally more regular than H 
ſhear's, eſpecially thoſe which were made before Beall 
mont's Death; and they underſtood and imitated the Coll 


baucheries, and quickneſs of Wit in Reparties, no Pull 
before them cond paint as they have done. Hume 
which Ben. Fohnſoz deriv'd from particular Perſoſi 
they made it not their Buſineſs to deſcribe: They rei 
ſented all the Paſſions very lively, but above all, L 


to its higheſt Perfection; what words have ſince be 
taken in, are rather Superfluous than Ornamental. T 
Plays are now the moſt pleaſant and frequent Entertai.. 
ments of the Stage; two of theirs being acted throꝶ 
the Year for one of Shakeſtear's or Fohmſon's: The RA 
ſon is, becauſe there is a certain gayety in their Co 
dies, and Pathos in their more ſerious Plays, which fuji 


guage is likewiſe a little obſolete, and Ben. Fohnſon's Wi 
comes ſhort of theirs. 

As for Johnſon, to whoſe Character I am now 
ved, if we look upon him while he was. himſelf, (f 
his laſt Plays were but his Dotages) I think him th 
moſt learned and judicious Writer which any Thea 
ever had. He was a moſt ſevere Judge of himſelf ; 
well as others. One cannot ſay he wanted Wit, but 1 
ther that he was frugal of it. In his Works you fin 
little to retrench or alter. Wit and Language, and Hu 
mour alſo in ſome meafure, we had before him; but 
ſomething of Art was wanting to the Drama till 


ame. He manag'd his Strength to more adyantage that 
any who preceded him. You ſeldom find him makin 
Love in any of his Scenes, or endeayouring to mon 
he Paſſions; his Genius was too ſullen and Saturnine t 
do. it gracefully, eſpecially when he knew.he came aft 
hoſe who n both to ſuch an height. Hu 
our was his proper Sphere, and in that he delighted 
oft to repreſent Mechanick People. He was deep 
:onverſant in the Ancients, both Greek and Latin, and It 
rrow'd boldly from them: There is ſcarce a * 

| * Hi 10 
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Tifforian among the Roman Authors of thoſe Times, 
whom he has not tranſlated, in Sejanus and Catiline. But 
he has done his Robberies ſo openly, that one may ſee 
he fears not to be taxed by any Law. He invades Au- 
chors like a Monarch, and what would be Theft in other 
poets, is only Victory in him. With the Spoils of theſe 
_ \ritcrs he 4 repreſents old Rome to us, in its Rites, Ce- 
remonies, and Cuſtoms, that if one of their Poets had 
= [written either of his Tragedies, we had ſeen leſs of it 
than in him. If there was any Fault in his Language, 
etwas, that he Weavd it too clolely and laboriouſly, in 
his Comedies eſpecially: Perhaps too, he did a little too 
much Romanize our Tongue, leaving the Words which 
he tranſlated almoſt as much Latin as he found them: 
Wherein though he learnedly followed their Language, 
he did not enough comply with the Idiom of ours. If 
T would compare him with Shakeſpear, I muſt acknow- 
ledge him the more, correct Poet, but Shakeſpear the 
greater Wit. Shakeſpear was the Homer, or Father of our 
Dramatick Poets; Johnſon was the Virgil, the Pattern of 
elaborate Writing; I admire him, but I love Shakeſpear. 
To conclude of him, as he has given us the moſt correct 
a ſo in the Precepts which he has laid down in his 
Diſcoveries, we have as many and profitable Rules for 
perfecting the Stage as any wherewith the French can 


Furniſh us. 


Having thus ſpoken of the Author, I proceed to the 
Examination of his Comedy, The Silent Woman. | 


Examen of the Silent Woman. 


To begin firſt with the length of the Action; it is ſo 
far from exceeding the Compaſs of a Natural Day, that it 
nine oF takes not up an Artificial one. Tis all included in the 
ne aft Limits of three Hours and an half, which is no more 
. H than is required for the Preſentment on the Stage. A 
light Beauty perhaps not much oblerv'd ; if it had, we ſhould 

cep not have look 'd on the Spaniſh Tranſlation of five Hours 
and H With fo much Wonder. The Scene of it is laid in Len- 
Poet fon; the Latitude of Place is almoſt as little as you c:n 


1ſtorl imagine 2 


* 
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imagine; For it lies all within the Compaſs of tw 
Houles, and after the firſt Act, in one. The Continuity 
| 


VÞ 
of Scenes is obſery'd more than in any of our Plays, ei 
cept his own Fox and Alchymift, They are not broke 
ve twice or thrice at moſt, in the whole Comedy; 
and in the two beſt of Corneilles Plays, the Cid and S 
f they are interrupted once. The Action of t 
Play is intirely one; the End or Aim of which is the 
ſettling Moroſes Eſtate on Dauphine. The Intrigue of it iſ: 
the greateſt and moſt noble of any pure unmix'd Come 
dy in any Language: You ſee in it many Perſons of y+ 
rious Characters and Humours, and all delightful : AM 
firſt, Moroſe, or an old Man, to whom all Noiſe, but hu 

own talking, is offenſive. Some, who would be thought 
Criticks, ſay this Humour of his is forced: But to e 
move that Objection, we may conſider him, firſt, to tel 

naturally of a delicate hearing, as many are to whom al 
ſharp Sounds are unpleaſant; and ſecondly, we may at. 
tribute much of it to the peeviſhneſs of his Age, or the 
wayward Authority of an old Man in his own Houſe, 
where he may make himſelf obey'd ; and to this the 
Poet ſeems to allude in his Name AMoroſe. Beſide! this, | 
am aſſur'd from divers Perſons, that Ben. Johnſon was 
actually acquainted with ſuch a Man, one altogether as 
ridiculous as he is here repreſented. Others ſay it is not 
enough to find one Man of ſuch an Humour; it muſt 
be common to more, and the more common the more 
natural. To prove this, they inſtance in the beſt of co- 
mical Characters, Falſtaff: There are many Men reſembling 
him; Old, Fat, Merry, Cowardly, Drunken, Amorous 
Vain, and Lying. But to convince theſe People, I need 
but tell them, that Humour is the ridiculous extrava- 
gance of Converſation, wherein one Man differs from all 
Others. If then it be common, or communicated - to 
many, how differs it from other Mens? Or what indeed 
cauſes it to be ridiculous ſo much as the ſingularity of 
it? As for Falſtaff, he is not properly one Humour, but 
a Miſcellany of Humours or Images, drawn from ſo 
many ſeveral Men: That wherein he is ſingular, is his 
W it, or thoſe things he ſays, frater expectatum, _ 
pecte 
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efted by the Audionce; his quick Evaſions when you 


I magine him wp which as they are extreamly di- 
WS crting of themſe 


lves, ſo receive a great addition from | 
is Perſon; for the very ſight of ſuch an unweildly old 


; zebauch d Fellow, is a Comedy alone. And here having 


place ſo proper for it, I cannot but enlarge ſomewhat! 
pon this Subject of Humour into which I am fallen. 
he Ancients have little of in it their Comedies; for the 


3 y*AoToy of the old Comedy, of which Ariſtophanes 


as chief, was not ſo much to imitate a Man, as to 
ake the People laugh at ſome odd Conceit, which had 
ommonly ſomewhat of unnatural or obſcene in it. 
hus when you ſee Socrates brought upon the 8 


ou are not to imagine him made ridiculous by the I- 
mitation of his Actions, but rather by making him per- 
Worm ſomething very unlike himſelf : Something fo | 


hildiſh and abſurd, as by comparing it with the Gravity 
pf the true Socrates, makes a ridiculous Object for the 


Spectators. In their new Comedy which ſucceeded, the 


Pocts ſought indeed to expreſs the ) O, as in their | 
ragedies the - of Mankind. But this hg con- 
ain d only the general Characters of Men and Manners; 


as old Men, Lovers, Serving-men, Courtezans, Paraſites, | 
land ſuch other Perſons as we ſee in their Comedies; all 


hich they made alike: That is, one old Man or Fa- 


ther; one Lover, one Courtezan fo like another, as if 
the firſt of them had begot the reſt of every ſort: Ex | 
mine hunc natum dicas, The fame Cuſtom they ob- 
ſerv'd likewiſe in the Tragedies. As for the French, | 


tho they have the word humeur among them, yet | 
have on uſe of if in their Comedies or 21 they 
being but ill Imitations of the ridiculum, or that which | 
ſtirr d up Laughter in the old Comedy. But among the 
Engliſh tis otherwiſe : Where, by Humour is meant iome 
extravagant Habit, Paſſion, or Affection; particular (as 
] aid before) to ſome one Perſon: By the Oddneſs of 
which, he is immediately diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt of 
Men; which being lively and naturally repreſented, moſt | 
frequently begets that malicious Pleaſure in the Audi- 
ence which is teſtified by Laughter: As all things which 
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are Deviations from Cuſtoms are ever the apteſt to pra 
duce it: Though by the way this Laughter is only ag 

cidental, as the Perſon repreſented, is Fantaſtick or By ; 
zarre; but Pleaſure is eſſential to it, as the Imitation off 
what is natural. The Deſcription of theſe Humour 
drawn from the Knowledge and Obſervation of par 
cular Perſons, was the peculiar Genius and Talent, d : 
Ben. Johnſon; to whoſe Play I now return. 
Belides Moroſe, there are at leaſt, nine or ten differen 
Characters and Humours in the Silent Woman, all whit 
Perſons have ſeveral Concernments of their own, yall 
all us d by the Poet, to the conducting of the main Dell 
ſign to Perfection. I ſhall not waſte time in con 
mending the writing of this Play, but I will give yall 
my Opinion, that there is more Wit and Acuteneſs of 
Fancy in it than in any of Ben. John ons. Beſides, tau 
he has here deſcrib'd the. Converſation of Gentlemen uf 
the Perſons of True-Mit, and his Friends, with mori 
Gaiety, Air, and Freedom, than in the reſt of his Come 
dies. For the Contrivance of the Plot, tis extream el 
borate, and yet withal eaſie; for the aus 5, or untyingl 
it, *tis {o admirable, that when it is done, no one of thelif 
Audience would think the Poet could have miſs'd it; 
and yet it was conceaPd ſo much before the laſt Scene, 
that any other way would ſooner have enter'd into you 
Thoughts. But I dare not take upon me to commend 
the Fabrick of it, becauſe it is altogether ſo full of Art, 
that I muſt unravel every Scene in it to commend. it 4 
1 ought. And this excellent Contrivance is {till the more 
to be admir'd, becauſe *tis Comedy where the Perſons 
are only of common Rank, and their Buſineſs private, nd 
elevated by Paſſions or high Concernments, as in ſeriou 
Plays. Here every one is a proper Judge of all he {ces; 
nothing is repreſented but that with which he daily 
converſes: So that by conſequence all Faults lie open to 
diſcovery, and few are pardonable. *Tis this which H. 
ace has judiciouſly obſery'd: | — 


bo 


Creditur ex medio quia res arteſſit, habere 
Sudoris minimum, ſed habet Comadia tanto | 
Plus oneris, quanto venia minus — Put 
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> pre gut our Poet, who was not ignorant of theſe Difficulties, 
ly a made uſe of all Advantages; as he who defipns a 
or Bl roe Leap, takes his riſe from the higheſt Ground. One 
on f theſe Advantages, is that which Corneille has laid down 


W: the greateſt which can arrive to any Poem, and which 
Sc hinm{c}f could never compaſs above thrice in all his 

Nass, viz. the making Choice of ſome ſignal and long- 
W:pcctcd Day, whereon the Action of the Play is to de- 


fete end. This Day was that deſign'd by Dauphine, for the 
wid ng of his Uncle's Eſtate upon him; which to compaſs 
n, ee contrives to marry him: That the Marriage had been 
in De otted by him long beforehand, is made evident, by 

com bat he tells Trwe-Wit in the ſecond Act, that in one 
e u loment he had deſtroy'd what he had been raiſing ma- 
eſs y Months. on 


There is another Artifice of the Poet, which I can- 


Wot here omit, becauſe by the frequent practice of it in 

mom is Comedies, he has left it to us almoſt as a Rule; that 

Dome, when he has any Character or Humour wherein he 
meh ould ſhew a Coup de Maiſire, or his higheſt Skill; he 
ntying xcommends it to your Obſervation, by a pleaſant De- 
915 ription of it before the Perſon firſt appears. Thus, in 
Id iP lolomem-Fair, he gives you the Pictures of Numps 


pd Cokes, and in this, thoſe of Daw, Lafoole, Moroſe, 
d the Collegiate Ladies; all which you hear deſcrib'd 


> youll 

2 fore yu fee them. So that before they come upon 
of An de Stage, you have a longing Expectation of them, 
d.it a bhich prepares you to receive them favourably ; and 


hen they are there, even from their firſt appearance 


more 
erſors Nou are fo far acquainted with them, that nothing of 
te, nol Humour is loſt to you. . 
rio | will obſerve yet one thing further of this admirable 
e ſees; lot; the Buſineſs of it riſes in every Act. The ſecond 
- daily WP Eater than the firſt; the third than the ſecond, and 
pen o for ward to the fifth. There too you fee, till the ve- 
h #687 faſt Scene, new Difficulties ariſing to obſtruct the 
„ ccton of the Play; and when the Audience is brought 


nto deſpair that the Buſineſs can naturally be effected ; 
hen, and rot before, the Diſcovery is made. But that 
he Poet might entertain you with more Variety 


— d__—_— 


* 
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all this while, he reſerves ſome new Characters to ſhowl 
vou, which he opens not till the ſecond and third . 
In the ſecond, Moroſe, Daw, the Barber and Otter; 
the third, the Collegiate Ladies: All which he moves: 
terwards in By-walks, or under-Plots, as Diverſions 
the main Deſign, leſt it ſhould grow 'tedious, thouy 
they are ſtill naturally join d with it, and ſomewhere ( 
other ſubſervient to it. Thus, like a skilful Cheſs-playg 
by little and little, he draws out his Men, and makes h 
Pawns of uſe to his greater Perſons.” 
If this Comedy, and ſome others of his, were traf 
lated into French Proſe (which would now be no wa 
der to them, ſince Moliere has lately given them Ply 
out of Verſe, which have not difpleas'd them) I beiie 
the Controverſie would ſoon be decided betwixt | 
two Nations, even making them the Judges. But wil 
need not call our Heroes to our Aid; Be it ſpoken wt 
the Honour of the Engliſh, our Nation can never wa 
in any Age ſuch, who are able to diſpute the Empire 
Wit with any People in the Univerſe. And though u 
Fury of a Civil War, and Power, for twenty Years 1 
gether, abandon d to a barbarous Race of Men, Enemy : 
of all good Learning, had buried the Muſes under tit I | 
Ruins of Monarchy; yet with the Reſtoration of oi 
Happineſs, we ſee revivd Poeſie —_— its Head, all 
already ſhaking off the rubbiſh which lay ſo heavy on i 
We have ſeen fince his Majeſty's return, many Drama 
tick Poems which yield not to thoſe of any foreign ll 
tion, and which deſerve all Laurels but x Engii/h. Wl 
will {et aſide Flattery and Envy: It cannot be deny*d bali 
we have ſome little blemiſn either in the Plot or Wi 
ting of all thoſe Plays which have been made wit 
theſe ſeven Years: (and perhaps there is no Nation ul 
the World ſo quick to diſcern them, or ſo difficult al 
1 them, as ours:) yet if we can perſuade ol 
elves to uſe the Candour of that Poet, who (tho 
the moſt ſevere of Criticks) has left us this caution Wt 
which to moderate our Cenſures; 


| 
1 


WWW 


n 


| Ui plura nitent in carmine, nun ego panics offend 
Aaculis. 
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o ſhoy e in conſideration of their many and great Beauties, 
ird A0 : e can wink at ſome flight little Tg ions zl 
ter; SE ve, I fay, can be thus equal to our ſelves, I ask no 
oves 2 J your from the French. And if I do not venture upon 
ons y particular Judgment of our late Plays, tis out of 
8 eConſideration ich an ancient Writer gives me; 
here ¶ ¶rorum, ut magna admiratio, ita cenſura difficilis : betwrixt 
S-playd e Extreams of Admiration and Malice, tis hard to 
akes l : dge upright of the living. Only I think it may be 
Wcr mitted me to fay, that as it is no leſgning to us to 

e tried to ſome Plays, and thoſe not many of our own | 


g ation in the laſt Age, ſo can it be no addition to pro- 


m Ply ; ounce of our preſent Poets, that they have far ſurpaſs d 
| belie » the Ancients, and the Modern Writers of other Coun- 


ies. | 
= This was the ſubſtance of what was then ſpoke on 
at occalion ; and Liſideius, I think, was going to reply, 
r wa hen be was prevented thus by Crites: i am confident, 
ad hc, that the moſt material things that can be ſaid, 
ere been already urg'd on either fide; if they have not, 
_ muſt beg of Liſideius that he will defer his Anſwer till 


ocher time: for I confeſs I have a joint Quarrel to 
os both, becauſe you have concluded, without any 
=_—_c:0n given for it, that Rhyme is proper for the Stage. 

will not diſpute how ancient it hath been among us 


o write this way; perhaps our Anceſtors knew no bet- 
Dram til! SHabeſpears time. I will grant it was not alto- 
ign Ngecher left by him, and that Fletcher and Ben. Fohmſn 
h. ed it frequently in their Paſtorals; and ſometimes in 
cher Plays. Farther, I will not argue whether we re- 
Dr Nuß ei 'd it originally from our own Country men, or from 


_ French; for is an inquiry of as little Benefit as 
ers, who in the midſt of the late Plague were not fo 
go licitous to provide againſt it, as to know whether we 
ad it from the Malignity of our own Air, or by tran{- 
= tion from Holland. I have therefore only to affirm, | 
bat it is not allowable in ſerious Plays; for Comedies 
find you already concluding with me. To prove this, 
might ſatisfie my ſelf to tell you, how much in vain 
t 15 tor you to ſtrive againſt the Stream of the Fraps 
: | ncli-| 


| 
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Inclination; the greateſt part of which are prepoſſeſ 
ſo much with thoſe excellent Plays of Shakeſpear, Fletch i 
and Ben. Fohnſon, (which have been written out offi 
Rhyme) that except you could brin them ſuch as wer 
written better in it, and thoſe too by Perſons of equi 
Reputation with them, it will be impoſſible for you to 3 
gain your Cauſe with them, who will ſtill be Judge 
This it is to which in fine all your Reaſons muſt wh 
mit. The unanimous Conſent of an Audience is 6 
wer ful, that even Julius Cæſar (as Macrobius reports e 
im) when he was perpetual Dictator, was not able . 
ballance it on the other fide. But when Laberius, a Ru 
man Knight, at his Requeſt contended in the Mime withif i 
another Poet, he was forc'd to cry out, Etiam favente wil 
Tictus es Laberi. But I will not on this occaſion, take ti 
Advantage of the greater Number, but only urge ſua 
Reaſons againſt Rhyme, as I find in the Writings ol 
hoſe who have argu'd for the other way. Firſt they 
I am of Opinion, that Rhyme is unnatural in a PHH 
cauſe Dialogue there is preſented as the Effect of ub 
en Thought, For a Play is the-imitation of Nature 
d ſince no Man, without Premeditation, ſpeaks F 
Rhyme, neither ought he to do it on the Stage; thi 
hinders not but the Fancy may be there elevated to u 
higher Pitch of Thought than it is in ordinary Diſcourſę 
For there is a probability that Men of excellent and quid 
Parts may ſpeak noble things ex tempore: But tho! 
Thoughts are never fette d with the Numbers or ſoum 
of Verſe, without Study; and t*erefore it cannot be but 
unnatural to preſent the moſt free way of ſpeaking, il 
that which is the moſt conſtrain'd, For this Reaſon 
lays Ariſtotle, Tis beſt to write Tagen in that kind 0 
Verſe which is the leaſt ſuch, or w ed is neareſt Proſe! 
And this amongſt the Ancients was the Iambique, au 
with us is Plank Verſe, or the Meaſure of Verſe, kept 
exactly without Rhyme. Theſe Numbers therefote at 
fitteſt for a Play; the others for a Paper of Verſes, or 
Poem; blank Verſe being as much below them, % 
Rhyme is improper for the Drama. And if it be 0 
Jected, that neither are blank Verſes made ex zemmfor 
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pct 25 neareſt Nature, they are ſtill to be e But 
lere ere are two particular Exceptions which many beſide 
* of Wy {lt have had to Verſe; by which it will appear yet 
« wen ore plainly, how improper it is in Plays. And the 
* equi ct of them is grounded on that very reaſon for which 
you th ve have commended Rhyme: They ſay the quickneſs of 
od epartees in argumentative Scenes receives an Ornament 

om Verſe. Now what is more unreaſonable than to 


agine, that a Man ſhould not only imagine the Wit, 
the Rhyme too upon the ſudden? This nicking of 
in who ſpoke before both in ſound and meaſure, Is ſo 
eat an Happineſs, that you muſt at leaſt ſuppoſe the 


| 
— erſons of your Play to be born Poets, Arcades omnes o&+ 
eme rare pares & reſpondere parati, they muſt Fave arriv'd 
ike the degree of quicquid conabar dicere, to make Verſes 
W moſt whether they will or no: If they are any thing 
ngs co this, it will look rather like the Deſign of two, 
T then an the anſwer of one: It will appear that your Actors 
a Play d Intelligence together, that they perform their Tricks 
of u e Fortune-tellers, by Confederacy. The Hand of Art 
Jature be too viſible in 1t againſt that Maxim of all Profeſ- 
ns if ns; Ars eſt celare artem, That it is the greateſt Per- 
e; ion of Art to keep it ſelf undiſcover d. Nor will it 
to ve you to object, that however you manage it, *ti 


il known to be a Play; and conſequently the Dialogue 
f two Perſons underſtood to be the Labour of one 


d quid 

tt hol oet. For a Play is ſtill an imitation of Nature; we 

r ſoun now we are to be deceiv'd, and we defire to be ſo; but 
o Man ever was deceiv'd but with a probability of Truth, 


dr who will ſuffer a groſs Lie to be faſten d on him? 
bus we ſufficiently underſtand that the Scenes which 
preſent Cities and Countries to us, are not really ſuch, 


T Proſe ut only painted on Boards and Canvaſs: But ſhall that 
ue, u cuſe the ill Painture or Defignment of them? Nay, 
ſe, ke cher, ought they not to be labour'd with ſo much 


Pore Diligence and Exactneſs to help the Imagination, 
ace the Mind of Man does naturally tend to truth? and 
erefore the nearer any thing comes to the Imitation of 
the more it pleaſes; | N 

Thus 


IS 


© 0 
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Thus, you ſee, your Rhyme is uncapable of expreſſiſ 
the greateſt Thoughts naturally, and the loweſt it en 
not with any grace: For what is more unbefitting ll 
[Majeſty of Verſe, than to call a Servant; or bid a Da 
be ſhut in Rhyme? And yet you are often forc'd on ti 
| miſerable Neceſſity. But Verſe, you fay, Circumſcrililf 
2 quick and luxuriant Fancy, which would extend it f is 
| too far on every Subject, did not the labour which 
;Tequir'd to well turn'd and rde Rhyme, ſet bo 
to it. Yet this Argument, if granted, would only pro 
that we may write better in Verſe, but not more nat 
rally. Neither is it able to evince that; for he will 
wants Judgment to confine his Fancy in blank Vel 
may want it as much in Rhyme; and he who ha 
will avoid Errors in both kinds, Latin Verſe wa 
great a Confinement to the Imagination of thoſe Pod 
as Rhyme to ours: And yet you find Ovid faying 1 
much on every ſubject. Neſcivit (ſays Seneca) quod h 
ceſſit relinquere : of which he gives you one famous 
ſtance in his Deſcription of the Deluge, 


| 


| Omnia pontus erat, deerant quoque litora ponto. 


| 


Now all was Sea, nor had that Sea a Shore. Th 
Ovid's TO was not limited by Verſe, and Virgil ne 
ed not Verſe to have bounded his. 

In our own Language we ſee Ben. Fohnſon confinl 
himſelf to what ought to be ſaid, even in the Libe 
of blank Verſe; and yet Corneille, the moſt judicious 
the French Poets, is ſtill varying the ſame Senſe an hi 
dred ways, and dwelling erty on the ſame Sub 

though confin'd by Rhyme. Some other Exceptiol 
have to Verſe, but ſince theſe J have nam'd are for 
. molt part already publick ; I conceive it reaſonable tit 
ſhould firſt be anſwer d. | 


| 


, 


| 


It concerns me leſs than any, ſaid Neander, ({ceing 
had ended) to reply to this Diſcourſe; becauſe whe 
Thould have proy'd, that Verſe may be natural in Pl 


Jet I ſhould always be ready to confeſs, that thoſe wit 
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ve written in this kind, come ſhort of that Perfecti- 
which is requir d. Yet ſince you are pleas'd I ſhould. 
gertake this Province, I will do it, though with all 
aginable reſpect and deference, both to that Perſon 
m whom you have borrow'd your ſtrongeſt Argu- 
ents, and to whoſe Judgment when I have ſaid all, I 
ally ſubmit. But before I. proceed to anſwer your 
bjections, I muſt firſt remember you, that I exclude 
Comedy from my Defence; and next, that I deny 
t but blank Verſe may be alſo us d, and content my 
f only to aſſert, that in ſerious Plays, where the Subje& 
d Characters are great, and the Plot unmix'd with 
irth, which might allay or divert theſe Concernments 
hich are produc'd, Rhyme is there as natural, and 
ore effectual than blank Verſe. 
And now having laid down this as a Foundation, to 
gin with Crites, I muſt crave leave to tell him, that 
me of his Arguments againſt Rhyme reach no farther 
n from the Faults or Defects of: ill Rhyme, to con- 
de againſt the Uſe of it-in general. May not I con- 
de againſt blank Verſe by the ſame Reaſon? If the 
ords of ſome Poets who write in it, are either ill 
oſen, or ill placed, (which makes not only Rhyme, 
t all kind of Verſe in any unnatural;) Shall 
for their vicious Affectation, condemn thoſe excellent 
ines of Fletcher, which are written in that kind? Is 
ere any thing in Rhyme more conſtrain d than this 
ine in blank Verſe? I Heavn muoke, and ſtrong reſiſt 
abe; where you ſee both the Clauſes are plac'd unngtu 
ly; that is, contrary to.the common way of ſpeakin 
d that without the Excuſe of a Rhyme to cauſe it 
et you would think me very ridiculous, if I ſhou 
cule the Stubbornneſs of blank Verſe for this, and no 


t however natural and eaſie the Rhyme may be, 
is not proper for a Play. If you inſiſt on the form 
ut, I would ask you what other Conditions are : 

dd 
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quir'd to make Rhyme natural in it ſelf, beſides an 
lection of apt Words, and a right Diſpoſition of they 
For the due Choice of your Words expreſſes your 


to it. If you obje&, that one Verſe may be made 
the fake of another, though both the Words and Rh 
be apt: I anſwer, it cannot poſſibly ſo fall out; for 
ther there is a Dependance of Senſe betwixt the 
Line and the ſecond, or there is none: Tf there be 
connection, then in the natural Poſition of the Wi 


If there be no Dependance, yet ſtill the due ordering 
Words makes the laſt Line as natural in it ſelf as the 
ther: So that the Neceflity of a Rhyme never forces 
ny but bad or lazy Writers to ſay what they would 
otherwiſe. *Tis true, there is beth Care and Art 
quir'd to write in Verſe; A good Poet never eſtablj 
the firſt Line, till he has ſought out ſuch a Rhyme 
may fit the Senſe, already prepar'd to heighten the 
cond: Many times the cloſe of the Senſe falls into 
middle of * th next Verſe, or farther off, and he may 
ten prevail himſelf of the ſame Adyantages in El 
which Virgil had in Latin, he may break off in the 8 
miſtich, and begin another Line : Indeed, the not 
ving theſe two laſt things, makes Plays, which are u 
in Verſe, ſo tedious: For though, moſt commonly, 
Senſe is to be confin d to the Couplet, yet nothin 
does perpetuo tenore fluere, run in the ſame Channd 


plea'e always. *Tis like the murmuring of a 8 


| which not varying in the Fall, cauſes at firſt Attenti 


at laſt Drowſineſs. Variety of Cadences is the beſt Ru 
the greateſt help to the Actors, and refreſhment to 
Audience. 

If then Verſe may be made natural in it elf, 
becomes it unnatural in a Play? You fay the St 
the Repreſentation of Na ure, and no Man in ordin 


! Converſation ſpeaks in Rhyme. But you foreſaw, 
you ſaid this, that it might be anſwer'd; neither 


any Man ſpeak in blank Verſe, or in Meaſure wit 


} 


* 4 


naturally, and the due placing them adapts the Rhy | 


the latter Line muſt of neceſſity flow from the form 


ume. Therefore you concluded, that which is near- 
lt Nature is. ſtill to be preferr d. But you took no no- 
oc, that Rhyme might be made as natural as blank 
erſe, by the well placing of the Words, Cc. all the 
ifference between them when they are both correct, 
te ſound in one, which the other wants; and if fo, 
| e Sweetneſls of it, and all the Advantage reſulting from 
which are handled in the-Preface to the Rival Ladies, 
il yet ſtand good. As for that place of Ariſtotle, where 
e fays Plays ſhould be writ in that kind of Verſe which 
neareſt Proſe; it-makes little for you, blank Verſe be- 
ng properly but meaſur d Proſe. Now Meaſure alone 
any modern Language, does not conſtitute Verſe 
ole of the Ancients in Greek and Latin, conſiſted 1 
uantiry of Words, and a determinate numter of Feet 
But when, by the Inundation of the Gos and Vand 
nto Ita, new Languages were introduced, and barba- 
ouſly mingled with the Latin (of which the Italian 
paniſh, French, and ours, (made out of them, and th 
[eutoricke) are Dialects:) a new way of Poeſie was pra 
tis d; new, I ſay, in thoſe Countries, for in all proba- 
pity it was that of the Conquerors in their own Na 
ions: At leaſt we are able to prove, that the 
deople have us'd it from all Antiquity, Vid. Dan. his De. 
ence of Rhyme. This new way conſiſted in Meaſure 
lumber of Feet and Rhyme. The Sweetneſs ofRhyme 
d Obſervation of Accent, ſupplying the place o 
uantity in Words, which could neither exactly be o 
ry'd by thoſe Barbarians who knew not the Rules o 
, neither was it ſuitable to their Ton as it h 
en to the Greek and Latin. No Man is tied in Mod 
Foclie to obſerve any farther Rule in the Feet of hi 
erſe, but that they be diſſyllables; whether Sponue 
rochee, or Inmbique, it matters not; only he is obliged 
o Rhyme: Neither do the Spaniſh, French, Italian, 
91125, acknowledge at all, or very rarely, any fuc 
ind of Poche as blank Verſe amongſt them. Ther 
Ne, at moſt, *tis but a Poetick Proſe, a Sermo pedeſtris 
d, as ſuch, moſt fit for Comedies, where 1 acknow: 
You, I. D | led 
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tation Of Ariſiozle, our Couplet Verſes may be rend; 
vantages I lately nam d, as Breaks in an Hemiſtich, - 


Art and Order appear as looſe and free as Nature; 
not tying our ſelves to Couplets ſtrictly, we may 
the Benefit of the Pindarick way, practis d in the 8 
| of Rhodes; where the Numbers vary, and the Rh 
is diſpos d careleſly, and far from often chyming. Nel 
ther is that other Advantage of the Ancients to be «lf 


with the change of the Scene, or ſome new Entrance 
For they confine not themſelves always to Iambi 
but extend their Liberty to all Lyrigze Numbers, al 
ſometimes even to Hexameter. But I necd not 

far to prove that Rhyme, as it ſucceeds to all other 0 
fices of Greek and Latin Verſe, ſo eſpecially to this 
Plays, ſince the Cuſtom of Nations at this Day « 
firms it, the French, Italian and Spaniſh Tragedies are gt 
-nerally writ in it, and ſure the univerſal Conſent of 
moſt civiliz'd Parts of the World, ought in this, as 
doth in other Cuſtoms, to include the reſt, 

But perhaps you may tell me I have prapos'd ſuch 
Way to make Rhyme natural, and conſequently pro 
to Plays, as is unpracticable, and that I ſhall ſcarce 
ſix or eight Lines together in any Play, where 
Words are ſo plac'd _ choſen as is requir'd to make! 
natural. I anſwer, No Poet need conſtrain himſelf at 
times to it. It is enough he makes it his general Ru 
for I deny not but ſometimes there may be a greati 
in placing the Words otherwiſe; and ſometimes ti 
may ſound better, ſometimes alſo the variety it {el 
Excuſe enough. But if, for the moſt part, the-Words 
plac d as they are in the negligence of Proſe, it is fu 
cient to denominate the way practicable; for we eſt 
that to be ſuch, which in the trial oftner ſucceeds 
miſſes. And thus far you may find the Practice mw 
good in many Plays; where you do not, remember 


ledge Rhyme to be improper. Farther, As to that Qu 
2s n roſe as blank Verſe it ſelf, by uſing thoſe A 


running the Senſe into another Line, thereby making 


ſpis d, of changing the kind of Verſe when they plea 
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hat if you cannot find ſix natural Rhymes together, it 
Wii be as hard for you to produce as many Lines in 
ank Verſe, even among the greateſt of our Poets, a- 
Wit which I cannot make ſome reaſonable Exception. 

And this, Sir, calls to my remembrance the beginning 
r your Diſcourſe, where you told us we ſhould neyer 
ache Audience favourable to this kind of Writing, 
ill we could 2 as good Plays in Rhyme; as Ben. 
7, Fletcher, and Shakeſpear, had writ out of it. But 
is to raiſe Envy to the Living, to com them with 
e Dead. They are honour'd, and almoſt ador'd by us, 
they deſerve; neither do I know any fo preſumptu- 
us of themſelves as to contend with them. Yet give 
Ne leave to ſay thus much, without injury to their Aſhes, 


at not only we ſhall never equal them, but they could 


go erer equal themſelves, were they to riſe and write a- 
ner ain. We acknowledge them our Fathers in Wit, but 
this ey have ruin'd their Eſtates themſelves before they came 
d their Childrens Hands. There is ſcarce an Humour, 


Character, or any kind of Plot, which they have not 
sd. All comes ſullied or waſted to us: And were they 
p entertain this Age, er; could not now make fo plen- 
ous Treatments out of ſuch decay'd Fortunes, This 


| ſuch erefore will be a good Argument to us either not to 
7 propalWJrrite at all, or to attempt tome other way, There is 
ce no Bays to be expected in their Walks; Tentanda via ef 
nere M me quoque poſſim tollere humo. 
make Wl This way of writing in Verſe, they have only left free 
ſelf at WP us; our Age is arriv'd to a Perfection in it, which ; 
ral Ney never knew; and which (if we may gueſs by what 
greati6 theirs we have ſeen in Verſe, as the Faithful Shepher- 
nes to, and Sad Shepherd :) tis probable they never could 
it i" ee ſreach'd. For the Genius of every Age is different: 
Words! 


d though ours excel in this, I deny not but that to 
tate Nature in that Perfection which they did in 
re eſten role, is a greater Commendation than to write in Verſe 
eds tW2Ct'y. As for what you have added, that the People 
tice e not generally inclin'd to like this way; if it were true, 
mber MA Would be no wonder, _— betwixt the ſhaking off a 
* - | 2 0 
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| dian Queen, and Indian Emperor. 


vid habit, and the introducing of a new, there ſhould lil 
difficulty. Do we not ſee them ſtick to Hopkins and Sten 
bold's Plalms, and forſake thoſe of David, I mean Sandy 
Tranſlation of them? If by the People, you underſtai 
the Multitude, the 5: 70z.act, tis no matter what the 
think; they are ſometimes in the right, ſometimes il 
the wrong; their Judgment is a meer Lottery. Eft uM 
Plebs rectè putat, eſt ubi peccat. Horace ſays it of the vu 
gar, judging Poeſie. But if you mean the mix'd Audi 
ence of the Populace, and the Nobleſs, I dare confident 
ly affirm, that a great Part of the latter fort are already 
favourable to Verſe; and that no ſerious; Plays writta 
fince the King's Return, have been more kindly receiyt 

by them, than the Siege of Rhodes, the Muſtatha, the u 


But I come now to the Inference of your firſt A 
ment. You ſaid, that the Dialogue of Plays is preſenta 
as the Effect of ſudden Thought, but no Man fpeakiff 
Suddenly, or ex tempore in Rhyme: And you inter 
from thence, that Rhyme, which you acknowledge ul 
be proper to Epique Poeſie, cannot equally be proper 
Dramatick, unleſs we could ſuppoſe all Men born YZ 
much more than Poets, that Verſes ſhould be made if 
them, not by them. 

It has been formerly urg'd by you, and confeſs'd i 
me, that ſince no Mez-fpoke any kind of Verſe ex. 
pore, that which was neareſt Nature was to be prefen 
J anſwer you therefore, by diſtinguiſhing betwixt ] 
is neareſt to the Nature of Comedy, wilich is the Imi 
tion of common Perſons and ofdinary Speaking, 2 
what is neareſt the Nature of a ſerĩious Play: This laſt 
indeed the Reprefentation of Nature, but 'tis Na 
wrought up to an higher Pitch. The Plot, the Ci 
racters, the Wit, the Paſſons, the Deſcriptions, are 
Exalted above the level of common Converſe, as high 
the Imagination of the Poet can carry them, with pi 
portion to veriſimility. Tragedy we know is wd 
to image to us the Minds and Fortunes of Noble Ft 
#ons, and to portray theſe exactly; Heroick Rhyme 
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earcſt Nature, as being the nobleſt Kind of modern 


erſe. 


2uld ll 
| Sn 
Sandy, ; = 8 
erin 7ndignatir enim privatis, & prope. ſoeco » 
at the Dięnis carminibus, narrari cæna Thyeſte, (ſays Horace?) | 


mes 1 F 


* 


Ef dd in another place, 

Vs N . 5 . . 

| Aud : Effutire leveis indigna tragædia verſus. | 

afiden ö 

alread Blank Verſe is acknowledg'd to be too low for & 
write poem; nay more, for a Paper of Verſes; but if too low 
receir or an ordinary Sonnet, how much more for —_— 
then hich is by Ariſſotle, in the diſpute betwixt the 


pick 
WP oclic and the Dramatick, for many Reaſons he there 


t Arg edges, rank d above it. 

reſe ne But ſetting this Defence aſide, your Argument is al- 
\ ſpei ot as ſtrong againſt the uſe of Rhyme in Poems as in 
inten 


— 


WD 12/0gue, or diſcourſive Scenes; and therefore you muſt 
echer grant Rhyme to be improper there, which is con- 
ry to your Aſſertion, or admit it into Plays by the ſame: 
W'itle which you have given it to Poems. For though 

Tragedy be juſtly preferr'd above the other, yet there is 


eas; for the —— way is every where interlac d with 


ſeſsd great Affinity between them, as may caſily be diſcover- 
ex 16 in that Definition of a Play which Liſideius gave 

preten i The Genius of them is the ſame, a juſt and lively, 
ixt will ge of Human Nature, in its Actions, Paſſions, and 
he Im Traverſes of Fortune: So is the End, namely for the De- 
ing, 2 ght and Benefit of Mankind. The Characters and Per- 
his tens are ſtill the fame, wiz. the greateſt of both Sorts, 

only the manner of acquainting us with thoſe Actions, 
the 


ſaſſions and Fortunes is different. Tragedy performs it; 
wa voce, or by Action, in Dialogue, wherein it excel 
he Epick Poem, which does it chiefly by Narration 
ad therefore is not ſo lively an Image of Human Na 
is waffe. However, the Agreement betwixt them is ſuch 
at if Rhyme be proper for one, it muſt be for the 

er. Verte, "cis true, is not the Effect of ſudden Thought 
neut D 3 . 
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but this hinders not that ſudden Thought may be repre: 
ſented in Verſe, ſince thoſe Thoughts are ſuch as mu 
be higher than Nature can raiſe them without Premed 
tation, eſpecially to a continuance of them even out offi 
Verſe, and conſequently you cannot imagine them u 
have been ſudden cither in the Poet, or the Actors. 4M 
Play, as I have ſaid, to be like Nature, is to be ſet abowi 
it; as Statues which are plac'd on high are made greater 
than the Life, that they may deſcend to the Sight ill 
their juſt Proportion. f 
Perhaps I have inſiſted too long on this Objection 
but the clearing of it will make my ſtay ſhorter on tie 
reſt, You tell us, Crites, that Rhyme appears moſt uni 
natural in Repartees, or ſhort Replies: When he who 
anſwers, (it being preſum d he knew not what the othai 
would ſay, yet) makes up that part of the Verſe whid| 
was left incompleat, and ſupplies both the Sound and Mei 
ſure of it. This, you ſay, looks rather like the Conte 
deracy of two, than the Anſwer of one. 
This, I confeſs, is an Objection which is in even 
Man's Mouth who loves not Rhyme: But ſuppoſe, I be 
ſeech you, the Repartee were made only in Blank Veri 
might not part of the ſame Argument be turn'd again 
you? For the Meaſure is as often ſupply'd there as it in 
in Rhyme. The latter half of the Hemiſtich as com 
monly made up, or a ſecond Line ſubjoin'd as a Repiyiſ 
to the former; which any one Leaf in Fohn/or's Plan 
will ſufficiently clear to you. You will often find in the 
Greek Tragedians, and in Seneca, that when a Scene growl 
up into the warmth of Repartees, (which is the clo 
fighting of it) the latter part of the Trimeter is ſ{uppiy0P 
by him who anſwers; and yet it was never obſerv'd a 
a Fault in them by any of the Ancient or Modern Crt | 
; 


* — 
* 


ticks. The Caſe is the fame in our Verſe as it was nM 
theirs; Rhyme to us being in lieu of quantity to them : | 
ws if no Latitude is to be allow'd a Poet, you take from 
him not only. his Licence of quidlibet audendi, but youll 
tic him up in a ſtraighter compaſs than you would 
Philoſopher, This is indeed Muſas colere ſeveriores: Yo 


woe; 


2 —— 
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N ould have him follow Nature, but he muſt follow her 


repte. 

bes. a Foot : You have diſmounted him from his Pegaſas. 
emed But you tell us, this ſupplying the laſt half of a Verſe, or 
out of&cjoining a whole Second to the former, looks more 
em uke the deſign of two, than the anſwer of one. Suppoſe 
rs. Mee acknowledge it: How comes this confederacy to be 
abo ore diſpleaſing to you than in a Dance which is well con- 
greate ird? You fee there the united deſign of many Perſon 
ght u make up one Figure: After they have ſeparated them- 


eres in many petty Diviſions, they rejoin one by one 


2Eion;MWto 2 groſs: The Confederacy is plain amongſt them; 
on tor Chance could never produce any thing 1 beautiful 
oft nd yet there is nothing in it that ſhocks your ſight. I 
e whocknowledge the Hand of Art appears in Re, artec, as of 
e otheeceſſity it muſt in all kind of Verſe. But there is alſo 
which he quick and poinant brevity of it (which is an high I- 


Wo mingle with it: And this joind with the Cadency 
ad Sweetnels of the Rhyme, leaves nothing in the Soul 
f the Hearer to deſire. Tis an Art which appears; but 


ev 
, U. appears 2 like the Shadowings of Painture, which 
Verse eing to cauſe the rounding of it, cannot be abſent; but 


ad to the other Beauties of the Matter, the Care and 


Repyf row d in its own Sweetneſs, as Bees are ſometimes} 
s Paß uricd in their Honey. When a Poet has found the Re- 
in the ertee, the laſt Perfection he can add to it, is, to put it 
groß o Verſe. However good the Thought may be; how- 
xe cloß er apt the Words in which 'tis couch'd, yet he finds 
upp imſelf at a little unreſt, while Rhyme is wanting: He 


erv'd not leave it till that comes naturally, and then is at 
rn Cc, and fits down contented. 


4 nitation of Nature in thoſe ſudden Guſts of Paſſion) to 


ile that is conſidered they are loſt: So while we at- 


was in from Replies, which are the moſt elevated Thoughts o 
them erſe, you paſs to thoſe which are moſt mean, and which ar 


e fromhemmon with the loweſt of houſhold Converſation, 1 
ut yol 2 heſe, you ſay, the Majeſty of Verſe ſuffers. You in 
7ould ce in the calling of a Servant, or commanding a 

5; You ' o be ſhut in Rhyme, This, Crites, is a good Obſeryati 


would 


* 


— 
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abour of the Rhyme is carried from us, or at leaſt} 
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on of yours, but no Argument: For it proves no moi 
but that ſuch Thoughts ſhould be wav'd, as often oi 
may be, by the Addreſs of the Poet. But ſuppoſe th 
are neceſſary in the Places where he uſes them, yet thei 
is no need to put them into Rhyme. He may ph 
them in the beginning of a Verſe, and break it off, oi 
unfit, when ſo debas'd for any other uſe: Or granting 


_ — —— + 
ends a. r ee LLENSTS — at < 


the worſt, ,that they require more room than the H 
miſtich will allow); yet ſtill there is a Choice to be mai 


af the beſt Words, and leaſt vulgar (provided they be api 


to expreſs ſuch Thoughts. Many have blam'd RV 
in general, for this Fault, when the Poet, with a lit 
Care, might have redreſs d it, But they do it with no moi 
Juſtice, than if Engliſh Poeſie ſhould be made ridiculo, 
for the {ſake of the Water-Poet's Rhymes. Our Langu. 
is noble, full, and ſignificant; and 1 know not why ul, 
who is Maſter of it, may not cloath ordinary things i 
it as decently as the Latin; if he uſe the ſame diligena 
in his choice of Words. 
| | 


| Delectus verborum Origo eſt Eloquentia. 


| 


It was the Saying of Julius Ceſar, one ſo curious i 
his, that none of them can be chang'd but for a wor 
One would think unlock the Door was a thing as wi 
gar as could be ſpoken, and yet Seneca could make! 
{ound high and lofty in his Latin. 


Reſerate cluſos Regit poſtes Laris. s N 
Set wide the Palace Gates. 


But I turn from this Exception, both becauſe it h 
pens not above twice or thrice in any Play that tho 
vulgar Thoughts are usd; and then too (were there i 
other Apology to be made, yet) the neceſſity of the 
(which is alike in all kind of writing) may excuſe then 
For if they are little and mean in Rhyme, they are d 
Conſequence ſuch in Blank Verſe, Belides that the gra 

„„ = cage 


— * W 


mo gerneſs and precipitation, with which they are ſpoken, 
en ol. .2-es us rather mind the Subſtance than the Dreſs; that 
> . or which they are ſpoken, rather than what is ſpoke. 
then 


Wor they are always the Effect of ſome haſty Concern- 
ent, and ſomething of. Conſequence depends on them. 

frhus, Ceites, IJ have endeavour'd to anſwer your Ob- 
eaions; it remains only that I -ſhould vindicate an Ar- 
e He gument for Verſe, which you have gone about to over- 
mai brow. It had formerly been ſaid, that the eaſineſs of 
ank Verſe renders the Poet too luxuriant; but that the 


moge Couplet, and the Words ſo order'd that the Rhyme 
aturally follows them, not they the Rhyme. To this 


ect on which he writes. 


argument againſt which you Tais'd this Objection, was 
ny ſecondary :. It was built on this Hypotheſis, that to 
 irite in Verſe was proper for ſerious Plays. Which 
rious 
wor 
as vl 
make! 


atural) it aſſerted, that this way of writing was an help 


or me to make good what it was to prove on that 
e who wants Judgment in the liberty of his Fancy, 
o Verſe: For he. who has Judgment will avoid Errors; 


> it d he who has it not, will commit them in all kinds 
hat tho f er iting. 


there M This Argument, as you have taken it from a moſt a- 


of thc Perſon, ſo, I confeſs, it carries much weight in it. 
put by uſing the word Judgment here indefinitely, you 
em to have put a Fallacy upon us: I grant he:who has 
Fan =<gment, that is, ſo profound, fo ſtrong, or rather fo 


N 
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| bour of Rhyme bounds and circumſcribes an over-fruit- | 
WF. Fancy. The Scene there being commonly confin'd to | 


- þ ou an{wer'd, That it was no Argument to the Queſti- |- 
in hand, for the-Diſpute was not which way a Man 
ing nay write beſt; but which is moſt proper for the Sub- 


Firſt, give me leave, Sir, to remember you, that the | 


uppoſition being granted (as it was briefly made out in 
hat Diſcourſe, by ſhewing how Verſe might be made 


o the Poets Judgment, by putting Bounds to a wild o- 
er- flowing Fancy. I think therefore it will not be hard | * 


uppoſition, But you add, that were this let paſs, yet 
ay as well ſhew the defect of it when he is confin'd d 


cage Ds infal- | 


* 
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infallible a Judgment, that he needs no Helps to keep it 
always pois'd and upright, will commit no Faults either 
in Rhyme or out of it. And on the other extream, he 
who has a Judgment ſo weak and craz d, that no Helps 
can correct or amend it? ſhall write ſcurvily out of 
Rhyme, and worſe in it. But the firſt of theſe Judg- 
ments is no where to be found, and the latter is not fit 
to write at all. To ſpeak therefore of Judgment as it 
is in the beſt Poets: They who have the greateſt Pro- 
portion of it, want other Helps than from it within. 
As for Example, you would be loath to fay, that he who| 
is indued with a found Judgment has no need of Hiſto- 
ry, Geography, or Moral Philoſophy, to write corredtly, 
Judgment is indeed the Maſter-workman in a Play: But 
he requires many ſubordinate Hands, many Tools to his 
Aſſiſtance. And Verſe I affirm to be one of theſe: 'Tis 

a Rule and Line by which he keeps his Building com- 
pact and even, which otherwiſe lawleſs Imagination 
would raife either irregularly or loofly. At leaſt if the 
Poet commits Errors with this Help, he would make 
greater and more without it: *Tis (in ſhort) a flow and 
painful, but the ſureſt kind of working. Ovid, whom 
vou accuſe for luxuriancy in Verſe, had perhaps been 
farther guilty of it, had he writ in Proſe. And for you 
' Inftance of Ben. Fohnſon, who, you ſay, writ exadtly 
without the help of Rhyme; you are to remember 'ti 
| only an aid to a luxuriant Fancy, which his was not! 
As he did not want Imagination, fo none ever faid hd 
had much to ſpare. Neither was Verſe then refin'd ſo 
much, to be an help to that Ape, as it is to ours. Thi 
then the ſecond Thoughts being uſually the beft, as re. 
ceiving the matureſt digeſtion from Judgment, and the 
Aſt and moſt mature Product of thoſe Thoughts being 
artful and labour'd Verſe, it may well be inferr'd, that 
| Verſe is a great help to a luxuriant Fancy; and this i 
what that Argument which you oppos'd, was to evince. 
Neander was purſuing this Diſcourſe ſo eagerly, tha 
Eugenius had calbd to him twice or thrice &er he took 
notice that the Barge ſtood ſtill, and that they were a 
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the Foot of Somerſer-Stairs, where they had appointed i 
to land. The Company were all ſorry to ſeparate { 


he ſoon, tho a great part of the Evening was already ſpent j 
ind ſtood a-while looking back on the Water, upon whic 
ot Wi the Moon-beams play'd, and made it appear like floati 

g- Quick-ſiver: At laſt they went up thro' a Crowd 


French People, who were merrily dancing in the o 
Air, and nothing concern'd for the noiſe of Guns, which! 
had alarm'd the Town that Afternoon. Walking thence! 
Nogether to the Piazza, they parted there; Eugenius and 
Li.deizs to {ome pleaſant Appointment they had mad 

und Oites ant Neander to their ſeyeral Lodgings. | 
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T would be a great Impudence 
in me to ſay much of a Comedy, 
We which has had but indifferent 
8 Succeſs in the Action. I made 
* the Town my Judges; and the 
greater part condemn'd it. After which [I 
do not think it my Concernment to de- 
fend it, with the ordinary Zeal of a Poet 
fbr his decry'd Poem. Though Corneille 
ps more reſolute in his Preface before his 
EPcrtharite, which was condemn'd more 
univerſally than this. For he avows boldly 
That, in ſpight of Cenfure, his Play was 
well and ularly written; which is 
more than I dare fay for mine. Yet it was 
receiv'd at Court; and was more than once 
the Divettiſement of His Majeſty, by his 
own Command. But Il have more Mode 
ſty than to aſcribe that to my Merit, which 
was His particular Act of Grace. It was 
the firſt Attempt I made in Dramatic Poe 
ir); and, I find ſince, a very bold one, tc 
begin with Comedy; which is the moſt 
difficult 


2. — 


* — 


1 


BREACH: al 
iffieult part of it. The Plot was. not 
riginally my own : But os alter'd by 
e, (whether for the better or worſe, | 


now not) that, whoever the Author 
as, he could a have challeng'd a Scene 


fit. I doubt nþt but you will fee in it 
he Uncorrectnéſs of a young Writer; 
hich is yet but a ſmall Excuſe for hin 
ho is ſo little amended: ſince. The bei 
pology I can make for it, and the trueſi 
s only this; That you have ſince that time 
eceived with Applauſe, as bad, and as uno. 
correct Plays from other Men. „ 
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PROLOGUE, 
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When it was firſt Acted. 


— — 
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gr S it not ſtrange, to hear a Poet ſay, . 

Mm He comes to ast you, how you like the Play ? 2 
ef You have not ſeen it yet! alas tis true, 

vo your Love and Hatred judge, not Yon. 

1 ind cruel Factions (brib'd by Intereſt) come, 


ot to weigh Merit, but to give their Doom, 

Dr Poet therefore, jealous of th Event, 

lad (though much boldneſs takes) not confident, 

Has ſent me, whither you, fair Ladies, too 

Sometimes —_ as ſmall Occaſions go, . 
And ſrom this Scheme, drawn for the Hour and. Day, 
Bid me inquire the Fortune of his Play, 


The Curtain drawn diſcoyers two Aſtrologers; the 
Prologue is preſented to them. 


Firſt Aſtrol. reads. A Figure of the heavenly Bodies in 
their ſeveral Apartments, Feb. the 5th, half an Hour after 
ee after Noon, from whence you are to judge the Succeſs 
Fa new Play called the Wild Gallant, 

2 Aſtrol. Who muſt judge of it, we, or theſe Gentlemen? 
Hell not meddle with it, ſo tell your Poet. Here are in this 
ſe the ableſt Mathematicians in Europe for his Pur- 


ve 
They will reſolve the Queſtion e er art. 
1 Aſt, Yer ler us, 2 it by the Rules of 2. 
Firſt Jupiter, the Aſcendants Lord diſgrac d, 
In the twelfth Houſe, and hear grim Saturn plac'd, 
Denote ſhort Life unto the Play: 
EAR, men Jove yer, 
N bis Apartment Sagittary, ſet 
— Luler 
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PROLOGUE. 


1 Aſt. 
2 Aſt. 
Prolo. 


1 Aft, 
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i Aft. 
| 1 
Proto. 


rr ay OR 2 ere To. 


Is the fiſth Houſe from whence we judge of Playz, 


That Engliſh Wit (home er deſpis'd by ſome) 


Under his own Roof, cannot take much wrong; 50 
Why then the Life's not very ſhort, nor long; | B13 
The Luck not very good, nor v ery ill, 
That is to ſay, tis as tis taken ſtill. 

But, Brother, Ptolemy the Learned ſays, 


Venus the Lady of that _ I find 
Is Peregrine, your Play is ill deſign d, 
It ſhould have been but one continued Song, 
Or at the leaſt a Dance of three Hours long. 
But yet the greateſt Miſchief does remain, a 
The twelfth Apartment bears the Lord of Spain; 
Whence ] conclude, it is your Author's Lot, 
To be indanger d by a Spaniſh Plot. 
Our Poet yet Protection hopes from you, . 
But Bribes you not with any thing that's new, 1 
Nature is old, which Poets imitate, "= 
And for Wit, thoſe that boaſt their own Eſtate, 
Forget Fletcher and Ben before them went, 
Their Elder Brothers, and that waſtly ſpent : 
So much *twill hardly be repair d again, 
Net, tho ſupply d with all the Wealth of Spain: 
This Play is Engliſh, and the growth your own; * 
As ſuch it yields to Engliſh Plays alone. 


He could have wiſh'd it better for your ſakes, . / 
But that in Plays he finds you love Miſtakes ; ſe ti 


Beſides he thought it was in vain to mend 
What you are bound in Honour to defend, 


Like Engliſh Valour ſtill may overcome. 
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PROLOGUE, 


—— — — 


When Rrvliv'p. 


— — — 


o ſome raw Squire, by tender Mother bred, 
"Till one and Twenty keeps his Maidenhead,' 

Pleas d with ſome Sport, which he alone does fink 
al thicks a ſecret to all Human-kind) 

Will mightily in love, yet half afraid, 

le firſt attempts the gentle Dairy-maid. 

ucceeding there, and led by the Renown | 

F Whetſton's Park, he comes at length to Town, 

Vhere enter d, by ſome School-fellow or Friend, 

le grows to break Glaſs-MWindows in the end: 

tis Valouy too, which with the Watch began, 

Moceeds to Duel, and hz kills his Man. 

ly ſuch degrees, while Knowledge he did want, INN 
ur unfledgd Author writ a Wild Gallant. 

le thought him monſtrous leud (I lay my Life) 

ccauſe ſuſpected with his Landlord's 2 : 

ut ſince his Knowledge of the Town began, 

le thinks him now à very civil Man: 

lud, mich aſham d of what he was before, 

[as fairly play d him at three Wenches more. 

ls ſome amends his Frailties to confeſs; 

ray pardon him his want of Wickedneſs : 

[e's towardly, and will come on apace ; 

is frank Confeſſion ſhows he has ſome grace. 

1 baulk'd him when he was a young Beginner, 

Ind almoſt ſpoil d a very hopeful Sinner: 

ut, if once more you ſlight his weak Endeavour; 

Ir ought I know, he may turn Tail for ever. 
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Dramatis 
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Dramatis Perſons 


| M E N. 


Lord Nonſuch, an old rich humorous Lori 
Juſtice Trice, his Neighbour. 

Mr. Loveby, the Wild Gallant. 
Sir Timorous, a baſhful Knight. 


Failer 
7 | 
Burr, CHangers on of Sir Timorous. 


Bibber, a Taylor. 
Setſtone, a Jeweler, — 


WOM E N. 


- Conſtance, Lord Nonſuch his Daughte 
adam iſabella, her Couſin, 
Mrs. Bibber, the Taylor's . 


erjeants, Bey to Loveby, güne a Bai 
and Whores, Watch and Conſtable. 
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ACT 1 SCENE I. 


Failer eatring to Burr; who is putting on on his . 
B 4. Coat. 


hte 


Ne N 2 =ih_i 2 


= 


f FAIL ER. 


HAT! Not ready yet, Man ? 

Burr. You do not confider my Voya 
from Holland laſt Night. 

Fail. Piſh, a meer Ferry ; ft up 

; my Couſin's Maids will come an 

Blanket thee anon: Art thou not aſham 
0 ay a- bed ſo long? | 
Bury. J may be more aſhamed to riſe; and ſo you! * 
ay, dear Heart, if you look upon; my Cloaths; ; the 
my Buff-coat will cover 
Fail, J gad, there goes more cunning than one would 
ink, to the putting thy Cloaths together : Thy Doub- 
t and Breeches are Guelphs and Ghibellins to one ns 
N 1 


1 —— ON 
% 


ANT. 


ther; and the Stitches of thy Doublet are ſo far 
that it ſeems to hang together by the Teeth. No 
could ever gueſs to what part of the 
ments did belong, unleſs he had been acquainted 
hold, they can never get together again, except by 
the Rags hit the Tallies of one — "He that 

into thy Doublet, muſt not think to do't by Storm; 
he muſt win it Inch by Inch, as the Turk did Rhods, 


Viſits in this Truckle-bed. 


may not run; thou haſt Cattle enough in it, to can 
down Stairs, and break thy Neck, *tis got a Yard neu 
the Door already. 
ol Enter Boy. 
Boy. Sir, Mr. Bibber your Taylor's below, and 
to ſpeak with you. 
Fail, He's an honeſt Fellow, and a faſhionable, 
ſhall ſet thee forth J warrant thee. 
Burr. I, but where's the Mony for this, dear Heart? 
Fail. Well, but what think you of being put! 
to a Suit of Cloaths, without Mony ? [4 
Burr. You ſpeak of Miracles. | 

Fail. Do you not know Hl. Bibber's Humour? 


/ Fail. Break but a Jeſt, and he']} beg to truſt thee fa 
Suit; nay, he will contribute to his own Deſtructia 
and give thee occaſions to make one: He has been 
Artificer theſe three Years; and, all thei while, 1 
lived upon his favourable Apprehenfion : Boy, c 
nim up. [Ex. 
Burr. But, what am I the better for this? I 
made Jeft in all my Life. | 
Fail. A bare Clinch will ſerve the turn; a Carwic 
a Quarterquibble, or a Punn. | 
Burr. Wit from a Low-Country-Soldier ! One that 
convers d with none but dull Durehmem theſe ten bor 
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Body theſe Fn 
em as long as thou haſt been. If they once loſe thy 


Burr. You are very merry with my Wardrobe: N 
till I am provided of a better, I amreſoly'd to receive; 


Fail. Then will I firſt ſcotch the Wheels of it, thti 


Burr. Prethee, What have I to do with his Hume 


— bs 


C 


hat / an unreaſonable Rogue art thou? why, I tell thee, 
5 as difficult to me, as to pay him ready Mony. 


Fail. Come, you ſhall be ruPd for your own ; lie- 


wn; Pi throw the Cloaths over you to help Meditati- 
And, upon the firſt Opportunity, ſtart you up, and 
prize him with a Jeſt. 

Burr. Well, I think this impoſſible to be done: But, 


wever Tl] attempt. [ Lies down, Failer covers him. 
Ful. Huſht! he's coming up. 
Enter Bibber. 


34. Morrow Mr. Faller: What, I warrant you think 


ome a Dunning now ? | 
Fail. No, I vow to Gad, Vill, I have a better Opinion | 
thy Wit, than to think thou would'ſt come to ſo lit- 


Purpole. 


Bib. Pretty well that: No, no; my Buſineſs is to drink 
y Morning's-draught in Sack with you. | 
Fail. Will not Ale ſerve the turn, Will ? 5 
Bis, J had too much of that laſt Night; I was a little 
guis'd, as they ſay. | N 
Fil. Why diſguisd? Hadſt thou put on a clean Band, 
walled thy Face lately? Thoſe are thy Diſguiſes, 
ber. 

Bi6. Well, in ſhort, I was drunk; damnably drunk 
th Ale; great H Mo bloody Abe: I was por- 
ly SIN and then T hate of al hs in 1 | 
Burr. Ring.] And of all things in Nature I love it 


W. Art thou there T faith; and why, old Boy? ; 
; wi" I can carry 


Bur. Becauſe when I am porterly 
ſelf. | 

io, Ha, ha, Boy. 

Fal. This Porter brings {ad News to you, ill, you 
iſt truit him for a Suit of Cloaths, as bad as tis: Come, 
en honeſt Fellow, and loves the King. 

— It ſhall be my Suit to him, that I may 
it him. 


uur. I grant your Suit, Sir, 
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Fail. Burr, make haſte and dreſs you; Sir Ti 


dines here to Day: you know him. 


Burr. I, I, a good honeſt young Fellow ; but no 
jurer; he and I are very kind. 

Fail. I gad we two have a conſtant Revenue ont 
him: He would now. be admitted Suitor to my 
Conſtance Nonſuch, my Lord Nonſuch his Daughter; 
Neighbour here in Fleetſtreet. | 

Burr. Is the Match in any forwardneſs ? 

Fail. He never ſaw her before Yeſterday, and wil 


| be brought to ſpeak to her this Month yet. 


Burr. That's ſtrange. 

Fail. Such a baſhful Knight did I never ſee; but 
muſt move for him. 

Bib. They ſay here's a great Dinner to be mad 


Day here, at your Coufin T1ices, on purpoſe for the 


terview. 

Burr. What, he keeps up his old Humour till? 
Fail. Yes certain; he admires eating and drinkin 
as much as ever, and meaſures every Man's Wit, b 

goodneſs of his Palate. 

Burr. Who Dines here beſides? 

Fail. Fac. Loveby. 

Bib. O, my Gueſt. 

Burr. He has ever had the repute of a brave cler 
rited Fellow. 6 | 

Fail, He's one of your Dear Hearts, a Debanchee, 


Burr. I love him the better for't: The beſt Hen 


of a Gentleman is a Clap deriv'd to him, from 
Generations: What Fortune has he? 

Fail. Good Fortune at all Games; but no Eſtate: 
had one; but he has made a Devil on't long ago: 
a bold Fellow, I vow to Gad: A Perſon that keeps 
pany with his Betters ; and commonly has Gold 


Pockets. Come Bibber, I ſee thou longeſt to be 4 
2 Watering: I'll try what Credit I have 
er 


the Butler. 
Burr. Come away my noble Feſtus and new Cuſto 


The WILD GaLLANT. of! 
Fail. Now will he drink till his Face be no bigger 
n A Three-pence. | Ex a 
Euer Loveby and Boy; follow'd by Frances, Bibber: 
Wi : 


e. | 
- Lov. Nay, the Devil take thee, ſweet Landlady, hold 
wy Tongue: Was't not any thou haſt ſcolded me 
rom my Lodging, which, as long as I rent it, is my 
aſtle; but to follow me here to Mr. Trice's, where I am 
vited; and to diſcredit me before Strangers, for a lou- 
ie, paltry Sum of Mony? 

Franc. I tell you truely, Mr. Loveby, my Husband and 
cannot live by Love, as they ſay; we muſt have wyhere- 
ithal, as they ſay; and pay for what we take; and fo 
all you, or {ome- ſhall ſmoak for't. 

Lov. Smoak! why a piece of hung Beef in Holland is 
ot more ſmoak d, than thou haſt ſmoak'd me already. 
Thou know'ſt I am now faſting; let me have but fair 
day; when J have lined my Sides with a good Dinner, 
| ingage upon Reputation to come home again, and 
hou Rar ſcold at me all the Afternoon. 9 * 


Lov. The Law allows none to ſcold in their own Cauſes: 
hat do'ſt thou think the Lawyers take our Mony for? 
Franc, I hope you intend to deal by my Husband like 
Gentleman, as they ſay ? 

Lov. Then I ſhould Bs him moſt unmercifully, and 
dt pay him neither. | 
Franc. Come, you think to fobb me off with your 


e comes, and Company with him. Husband, Husband 
may Hilliam I ſay! | jt: 415 4 
Enter Bibber, Burr, and Failer, at the other end. 


70: N 

eps 0 Lv. Speak ſoftly, and I will ſatisfie thee: 

cold Franc. You ſhall not ſatisfie me, Sir; pay me for what 
be uu 9we me, for Chamber-rent, and Diet, and many a 
ave Mod thing beſides, that ſhall be nameleſs. 


Tongue ' till 
1 
Voz. I. 2 * Franc. 


Lov. What a r Woman's this to talk thus? Hold 


Frauc. PIl take the Law on you. | 5 


eſts, as you do my Husband; but it won't be: Vonder 


| 


| 


be gone, or IU Cuckold thy Hus- | 


t- — 


— 2 


98 The Wild GALLANT. 


Franc. You Cuckold him would you durſt Cut. 
old him. I will not hold my Tongue, Sir. 

Bib. Yonder's my Gueſt; what fay you, Gentlemen! 
Shall I call him to go down with us? 

' Lov. I muſt make a looſe from her, there's no other 
way. Save ye, Mr. Hailer; is your Coutin Trice fnring 
vet ? 3 me quickly, Sir, is your Couſin Thee ye 
ſtirring? 

Fail. Ill ge and. ſee, Sir. Sure the Man has a mind 
beat da but I vow to gad I have no mind to be ber 
ten by him. Come away Bur. Hall, you'll follow us. 

by I'll be with you immediately; 

3 Bur. 6 Tal 

Lov. Who was that with Failer, Mill? 

Bib. A Man at Arms, that's come from Holland. 

Lov. A Man out at Arms thou mean 'ſt, Mill. 

Bib. Good I'taith. oy 2 

Franc. yo Ay; you run queſtin down you 
Gambols, and your Jeſts, Wiles; and never mind the 
main Chance, as they ſay : Pray get in your Debts, ad 
think upon your Wite and Children. 

| Lov. Think upon the Sack at Cayy-Honſe, with the 4 
bricot flavour, Will. Hang a Wife; What is the, but a hu 
ful kind of Manſlayer? Every litle hugg in Bed, s1 
degree of murdering thee: And for thy Children, fur 
em not: Thy part of em ſhall be Taylors, and they ful 
truſt; and thoſe thy Cuſtomers get for thee ſhall be Ge 
tlemen, and they ſhall be truſted by their Brethren; al 
ſo thy Children ſhall-live by one another... 

Bl. Did you mark that, Frances ? There was Wit non 
he calld me * Cuckold to my Face, and yet for my. He 
cannot he angry with him: I perceive you. loye-Frants 


Sir; and I love her the better for your ; ſpeak wal, e ſe 
do you not like ſuch a pretty brown kind of Womai pen 

Lov. I do Tfaich, Mill. your fair Women have no Sur : 
Nance in em, they ſhrink ith? wetting. pog'd 
Franc. Well, you may be undone if you will, Hufen 
band 1 — wie} tru0,/0n args Actions already od 


ag. ou may be the laſt, if you think 890 
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55. Tis true ſhe tells me; I love your Wit well, Sir; 
ut I muſt cut my Coat according to my Cloth. 

Franc. Sir, we'll come by our own as we can; if you 
ut us off from Week to Week thas. | 
Lov. Nay, but Landlady oc 
Franc. Will good Lauulady ſet on the Pot, as they 
ty; or make the Jack go? then Pl! hear you. 

Bib, Now ſhe's too 4 on tYother Hand; Hold 
dur prating, Frances; or Fll put out of your Pater 
a with a forrow to you. 175 7 

Franc, 1 did but lay the Law open to him, as they 
7, whereby to get our Mony in: But if you knews 
ww he had uſed me, Husband! | | 
Bib. Has he us'd you, Frances? put ſo much more int 
5 Bill for Lodging. 

Lov, Honeft Will, and ſo he dy'd; I thank thee little 
ber, being ſober, and when I am drunk, I will kiſs] 
ee fort. | 

Bib. Thank me, and pay me my Mony, Sir; thot 
could not forbear my Jeſt, I do not intend to loſe 
pu; if you pay me not the fooner, I muſt provide y 
other Lodging; fay I gave you warning. 

Lv. Againſt next Quarter, Landlord? 

Bib. Of an Hour, Sir. 

Lov. That's ſhort warning, Will. : 

Bib. By this Hand you ſhall up into the Garret, where 
little Bed is; PI! let my beſt Room to a better Pay- 
ter; you know the Garret, Sir? | 
Franc. I, he knows it by a good Token, Husband. 
Lv. I ſweat to think of that Garret, Fill, thou art 
t ſo unconſcionable ro put me there: Why tis a kind 
little cafe, to cramp thy rebellious Prentices in. T 
e ſeen an Uſurer's Iron Cheſt would hold two on't: 
penny Looking-glaſs cannot ſtand upright in the Win- 

v, that and the Bruſh fills it: The Hat-caſe muſt be 
pos'd under the Bed, and the Comb-caſe will 
m from the Ceiling to the Floor. If I chance to 
ein my Chamber, I muſt tay till T am empty be- 
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fore I can get out: And if I chance to ſpill the Chan- 
ber- pot, it will over-flow it from top to bottom. 
Bib. Well, for the Defcription of the Garret, I'll ba 
you ſomething” of the Bill. | 
Lov. All, all, good Will; or to ſtay thy Fury till m 
Rents come up, I will deſcribe thy little Face. 
Bib. No, rather deſcribe your on little Mony; Ian 
ſure that's ſo little, it is not viſible. 

Tov. You are ith'right, I have not a Croſs at pre 
ſent, as I am a Sinner; and you will not believe me, [! 
turn my Pockets inſide eutward Ha! What's tle 
meaning of this, my Pockets heavy? Has my ſmall 0f 
ficer put in Counters to abuſe me? How now ! ye 
low s, by this good Light! Sirrah, Varlet, hoy 
came I by this Gold? Ha! | Oy 

Boy. What Gold do you mean, Sir? the i 
vou had this Morning: In theſe laſt three Weeks, I han 
almoſt forgot what my Teeth were made for; laſt Niglt 

Mrs. Bibber here took pity on me, and crumml 

me a Meſs of Gruel, with the Children, and I popt ad 

pt my Spoon three or four Times to my Mouth, | 
= I could find the way to't. | 

Lov. Tis ſtrange, how I ſhould come by ſo mud 

Mony! [ A/de. ] 12 there been no body about my Chu 
ber this Morning, Landlady ? 

Bey. O Yes, Sir; I forgot to tell you that: This Mon 


come up to you when you were aſleep; but when | 
came down- again, he ſaid, He had not wak'd you. 

Lov. Sure this Fellow, who-e'er he was, was {ent 
Fortune to miſtake me into ſo much Mony——Wa 
this is not the firſt Time my Neceſſities have be 
ſtrangely ſupply'd : Some Cadua or other has a Kinds 
for me, that's certain: ¶ Aſide.] Well, Monſ. Ri 
from henceforward I'll keep my Wit for more reli 
Spirits; you ſhall be paid with Dirt ;——there's Mat 
for you. | 


Bib. Nay, good Sir. 
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Lov. What's your Sum? tell it out: Will the Mony 
burn your Fingers? Sirrah, Boy, fetch my Suit with the 
Gold Lace at Sleeves from Tribulation——Gives him 
Gold. Exit Boy.) Mr. Taylour, 1 ſhall turn the better 
Bil- man, and knock that little Coxcomb of yours, if 
yon do not anſwer me what I owe you. 

Bio, Pray, Sir, trouble not your ſelf; tis nothing; 

Pfeck now 'tis not. 
pre- Lov. How, nothing, Sir ? 

„ Franc. And't pleaſe your Worſhip, it was ſeventeen 
te Por'.is and a Noble, Yeſterday at Noor, your Worſhip 
08M knows: And then your Worſhip came home ill laſt 
JN bt, and complain'd of your Worſhip's Head; and 1 
ſne for three Diſhes of Tea for your good Worſhip, 
and that was Six Pence more, and pleaſe your Worſhip's 
Honour, 

Lov. Well; there's eighteen Pieces, tell em. 

Bib. I ſay, Frances, do not take em. 

Lov, What, is all your pleading of Neceſſity come to 
us ? 

Bib. Now I ſee he will pay, he ſhall not pay, Frances; 
go home, and fetch him the whole Bag of forty Pounds, 
Vil lend it him, and the Leaſe of the Houſe too; he 
ſhall want for nothing. : 

Lov. Take the Mony, or Tl] leave your Houſe. | 
Bib. Nay, rather than diſpleaſe his Worſhip, take it. 


5 . takes it. 

Lov. So, ſo; go home quietly, and ſuckle my God- 

u. on, Frances. a | [ Exit Frances. 
ſent Bio. If you are for the Cellar, Sir, you know the 


ay, [Exit Bibber. 
Lov. No, my firſt Viſit ſhall be to my Miſtreſs, the 
dy Conſtance Nonſuch : She's diſcreet, and how the De- 
il ſhe comes to love me, I know not; yet I am pret- 
y confident ſhe loves me: Well, no Woman can 
Filer, than you know what will give her leave to be. 
Enter Lady Conſtance, and Madam Iſabella. 
1a. Look, lock; is not that your Servant Loveby ? 


2 Lo. 


—— 


1102 Tho WILD GALTAN T. 


| "Tov. Tis he; there's no being foen, till 1 am bei 
| habited Exit Loyeh 
; Conſt, Let him go, and take no Notice of him: Pop 
| Rogue! He little thinks I know his Poverty. 

| Ifa 

Hand. 


La. And leſs, that you ſupply it by an unknom 
Conſt. Ay, and falſified my Father's Keys to do it. 
I. How can you anſwer this to your Diſcretion? 


Conſt, Who could ſee him want ſhe loves? 
Enter Setitone. | 


i I. Oh here's Mr. Setſtane come, your Jeweller, Madan 
1 | Conſt. Welcome Setſtane, haſt thou perform'd thy Vi 
| nit happily, and without Diſcovery? . 
Ser. As you would wiſhit, Madam: I went up to l 
Chamber without Interruption; and there found hin 
drowning his Cares, and pacifying his Hunger, wit 
Sleep; which Advantage I took, and undiſcovered iy 
him left the Gold divided in his Pockets. 
| Conft, Well, this Mony will furniſh him J hope, ti 
we may have his Company again, 
Set. Two hundred and fifty good Pounds, Madam 
Has your Father miſs d it yet? 
Conlt, No; if he had, we ſhould have all heard al 
before now: But, pray God Monkeur Lovesy has iid 
ther haunts to divert him now he's ranſomd: What 
ind of Woman is his Landlad 7)? 
Set. Well enough to ſerve a Taylor; or to kiſs whe 
he comes home 7 re or wants Mony; but far unit 
y to create Jealoulie in your Lady ſhip. 
| Euter Servant. 
| Serv. Madam, Juſtice Tiice deſires your Ladyſhj 
xcuſe, that he has not — perform'd the Civilit Mobb d 
is Hour to you; he is diſpatching a little Buſineſs, 
bout which he is earneſtly employed. | 
; Conft. He's Maſter of his own Occaſions. [Exit Sui my 
| Ia. We ſhall ſee him anon, with his Face as red burt i 
f it had been boild in Pump-water : But, when com Kr. 
his Mirror of Knighthood that is to be preſcntol joe 
or your Servant ? | 


Mat 
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mf. Oh, tis well thought on; Faith thou know'ſt 
my Affections are otherwiſe diſpos d; he's rich, and thou 
want'ſt a Fortune; atchieve him if thou can'ſt; tis but 
trying, and thou haſt as much Wit as any Wench in 
England. 

1% On Condition you'll take it for a Courteſie to be 
rid of an Aſs, I care not if I marry him: the old Fool, 
your Father, would be fo importunate to match you 
with a young Fool, that partly for quietneſs fake I am 
content to take him. | 
Conſt. To take him! then you make ſure on't. 
Ia. As ſure, 1 if the Sack Poſſet were already eaten. 
Conſt. But, what means wilt thou uſe to get him? 
Ia. TIl bribe Failer, he's the Man. 
Conſt. Why, this Knight is his Inheritance; he lives 
upon him: Do'ſt thou think he'll ever admit thee to 
povern him? No, he fears thy Wit too much: Beſides, 
has already received an hundred Pound to make the 
Match between Sir Ti morous and me. 
Ia. Tis all one for that; I watrant you he ſells me 
the Fee-fimple of him. 
Kt. Your Father, Madam 

Dt Nonſuch. 
1. The Tempeſt is riſen; I fee it in his Face; he 
putts and blows yonder, as if two of the Winds were 
ichting upwards and downwards in his Belly. 
Ser. Will he not find your falſe Keys, Madam? 
in [ hope he will have more Humanity than to 
arch us. 
Coat, You are come after us betimes, Sir. 
Nen. Oh Child! I am undone; I am robbd, I am 
bb d; J have utterly loſt all Stomach to my Dinner. 
Conſt. Robb'd! my Lord how, or of what? 
Non. Two hundred and fifty Pounds in fair Gold out 
er ny Study: An hundred of it I was to have paid a 
red order this Afternoon for a Bribe. 
com s. 1 proteſt, my Lord, I had as much ado to get that 
od jou cc| ot Gold for your Lordſhip 


- 
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Non. You muſt get me as much more againſt to Mol | 
row; for then my Friend at Court is to pay his Mer 
Iſs. Nay, if that be all, there's no ſuch haſte: Th 8 
Courtiers are not ſo forward to pay their Debts. ; 
Conft. Has not the Monkey been in the Study? Hem \ 
| have carried it away, and dropt it under the Ge ., 
window: The Graſs is long enough to hide it. L 
Non. I'll go ſee immediately. = 
Enter Failer, Burr, Timorous. 7 
Fail. This is the Gentleman, my Lord. 1 
Non. He's welcome — N 
| Fail. And this the Particular of his Eſtate. 6 
| i Non. That's welcome too. 11 
1 Fail. But, beſides the Land here mentioned, he Wi - 
4 Wealth in Specie. | F 
Van. A very fine young Gentleman. B; 
— | Tim. Now, my Lord, I hope there's no great nem y. 
Val | Wooing : I ſuppoſe my Eſtate will ſpeak for me; ye. 
PpPaou pleaſe to put in a word. rear 
WM |” Nos. That will 1 inſtantly. | 8 
13 Tim. I hope I ſhall have your good word too, Ma ;, 
1A to your Couſin for me. . [To Lab 
i 1a. Any thing within my Power, Sir Timorous. Fa 
1 Nen. Daughter, here's a Perſon of Quality, and u 1; 
15 that loves and honours you exceedingly n 0 
1 | Tim. Nay,' good my Lord! you: diſcover all at Mun. 
14 aſh. 
8 Non. Let me alone, Sir; have not I the dominion Fa 
14 ver my own Daughter? Conſtance, here's a Knight . St 
\ } love with you, Child. 
14 Conſt. In love with me, my Lord, it is not poſſibl 
1 7” Nox. Here he ſtands that will make it. good, Child. . 5 
0 Tim. Who I, my Lord? I hope her Ladyſhip kW 7.4 
14 better Opinion of me than ſo. mex 
If Non. What, are not you in love with my Daugild , 
I'll be ſworn you told me ſo but even now: II. 
Words for no Man. | Tric 
Tim. If your Ladyſhip will believe all Reports that y © 
raiſed on Men of Quality — uk 
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fas 
ext Words for no Man; that's more than ever I told 
him yet. | 

Fail. You told him ſo but juſt now; fie, Sir Timorous 
Non. He ſhall have no Daughter of mine and he were 
; thouſand Knights; he told me, he hop'd I would ſpeak 
for him: T'Il eat no Man's Words; that's more than ever 
I told him yet. IB | 

Ja. You need not keep ſuch a pudder about eating his 
'ords; you ſee he has eaten em already for you. 

Non. IIl make him ſtand to his Werds, and he ſhall 
ot marry my Daughter neither; By this good _ I 
ul — [Exit Nonſuch. 
Conſt. Tis an ill Day to him, he has loſt two hundred 
d fifty Pounds in't. [To Ida. 
Burr. He Swears at the rate of two thouſand Pounds 
Year, if the Ramp Act were ſtill in being. 

Fail. He's in Paſſion, Man; and beſides, he has been a 
reat Fanatick formerly, and now has got a habit of 
wearing, that he may be thought a Cavalier. 
Cs 3x. What Noiſe is that? I chink I hear your Couſin 
ies Voice. | 

Fail. Ill go ſee- Exit Fail. 
Ia. Come Sir Ti morous, be not diſcouraged: Tis but 
n old Man's frowardneſs ; he's always thus againſt 


at id un. ; 
Enter Failer. Hola 

Fail. O Madam, follow me quickly; and if you de no: 

e Sport, Melancholy be upon my Head * -' 


2 


Exeunt onmes, 


e S CEN E changes, and Trice is diſcovered playing at 
Tables by himſelf, with Spectacles on, a Bottle and Par- 
mezan by him; they return and ſee him, undiſcovered by 


him. 


Trice. Cinque and Cater: My Cinque I play here, Sir, 
y Cater here, Sir: Now fer you, Sir: But firſt IU 

to you, Sir z upon my Faith P'll do you Reaſon, 
=_ E 5 — Sir: 


Non. He told it me with his own Mouth, Child: III 


* 
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Sir: Mine was thus full, Sir: Pray mind your Play, Sir 
— Size Ace I have thrown: I'll play em at let Sir, 
Will you, Sir? Then you have made a bly 
Sir; III try if IJ can enter: I have hit you, Sir. 
| I think you can cog a Dye, Sir. | 
l cog a Dye, Sir? I play as fair as you, 
any Man. . 
You Lie, Sir. 


ow! Lie, Sir? TI teach you what tis to g 
a Gentleman the Lie, Sir. U down. the Tul 
[They all laugh and diſcover theme 

Ta. Is this your ſerious Buſineſs ? | 
| Trice. O you Rogue, are you there? You are welon 
Huſwife, and fo are you Conſtance, Fa tol de re tol de reli 


[ Claps their Bu 

Iſa. Prithee be not ſo rude, Tire. 

Trice. Huſwife Conſtance, V'Il have you into my I 
der, and ſhew you my Proviſion : I have Cockles, di 
ty fat Cockles that came in the Night; if they had i 
the Day, I would not have given a Fart for em. 
would the King had 'em. . 
; Conſt, He has as good, I warrant you. 
| Trice. Nay, that's a Lie. I could fit and cry for hi 
ſometimes, he does not know what tis to eat a 9h 
Meal in a whole Year: His Cooks are Aſſes: I hare 
delicate Difh of Ruffs to Dinner, Sirrah. 

Conſt. To Dinner! has 
Dite. To Dinner! Supper had been ju 
their prime. III 1 2e the Story of em: I han 
3 


ö 


Enter Servant. ye 

Serv. Sir, Dinner's upon the Table. he 
' Trice. Well, well; I have a Friend, as I told you Fa 
Serv. Dinner ſtays, Sir; tis Dinner that ſtays: WI the 
he will hear now. Big 
Trice. J have a Friend, as I told you du 2 
Ia. 1 believe he's your Friend, you are ſo lou Fr 
With hi Bib 
Trice. Away, away ;——'l} tell you the Story e, 


tween the Courſes, Go you to the Cook imme 
| W - 


— —  — — — — — — —— Z —— 
. 


ä — re 
— 


The WI Db GALLAN T. 107 
gierch; and bring me Werd what we have to Supper 


before we go to Dinner; I love to have the Satisfactio 
of the Day before me. ; [Exorct onmes. 


-_ 
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ACT n SCENE 1. 


ater as from Dinner, Trice, Timorous, F ailer, 
Burr, Conſtance, Iſabella. 


Nice. C Peak thy Conſcience; was it not well drefſs'd, 
Sirrah? 
Tim. What think yoo of the Park, after our plenteous 
tertainmnent, Madam? 
Ia. T defie the Park, and all its Works. | 
Griſt. Come, Mr. Trice, we'll walk in your Garden. 
#Exennt all bur Failer and Burr. 
Fail. O, one thing I had almoſt forgot to tell you: 
e of us two muſt ever be near Sir Dmorous. 
Bur. Why? | | 
Full. To guard our Intereſt in him from the Enemy, 
ladam Iſabella; who, I doubt, has Deſigns upon him. 
do not fear her Wit, but her Sex; ſhe carries a pre- 
g Argument about her. 7 
Enter Bibber with a Borrle. 
Bib. By this Hand, I have alight upon the beſt Wine 
your Couſin's Cellur; drink but one Glaſs to me, to 
hew I any welcome, and I am „gone. 
— Here then, honeſt Mill. tis a Cup of os 
1 
Bio. Thank you, Sir, PU pledge you no here's te 


Come away; what it, Wil? 
6. Tis what you chriſtened it, a Cup of Forbear- 


4 en Sir. 
Fail 


v.. 
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Fail. Why, I drank that to thee, ill. that thou ſhoui 
forbear thy Mony. 13 
Bib. And I drink this to you, Sir; henceforwal 
forbear working for you. 
Fail. Then ſay I: Take a little Bibber, and throw lin 
in the River, and if he will Truſt never, then there 
bim lie ever. | | 
Bib. Then ſay I: Take a little Fniler, and throw hin 
to the Jaylor z and there let him lie, till he has paid ly 
Taylor. | 
Burr. You are very ſmart upon one another, Ger 
Men. | 
Fail. This is nothing between us; I uſe to tell him i 
has Title, Fiery facias; and his Setting-Dog, that runs is 
to Ale-houſes before him, and comes queſting out ag 
if any of the Woots his Cuſtomers be within. 
Bib. I faith tis true; and I uſe to tell him of his tm 
Capon's Tails about his Hat, that are laid ſpread EA 
wiſe to make a Feather; I would go inte Snow 
any time, and in a Quarter of an Hour 1 would cont 
in with a better Feather upon my Head; and ſo farews 
Sir; I have had the better on you hitherto, and for tl 
time I am reſolved to keep it. [Exit Bibba 
Fail. The Rogue's too hard for me; but the beſt al 
3s, I have my Revenge upon his Purſe. 2a 
| Enter Iſabella. 
I.. Came not Sir Timorous this way, Gentlemen? 
kfr us in the Garden, and ſaid he would look out i 
ord Nonſuch, to make his Peace with him. 
Fail. Madam, I like not your enquiring after Sir Tm 
is: J ſuſpect you have ſome Deſign upon: him: 1 
ould fain undermine your Couſin, and marry him yd 
Iſa. Suppoſe J ſhould deſign it; what are you Wl 
orſe for my good Fortune > Shall I make a Propolitdl 
o you? I know you two carry a--great ſtroke W 
im: Make the Match between us, and propound i 
r {elves what Adyantages you. can reaſonably ho 
You {tall chouſe him of Horſes, Cloaths and . 


» . ] d 
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| Burr. And if he will not be chousd, ſhall we beat hi 

out 3 has 

Iſa. For t as you can agree. 

2 Give us a — of the Bargain; let us enjoy 
you, and 'tis a Match. 

1/a. Grammarcy T faith Boys; I love a good Offer, how 
cer Se Werld goes: But you would not be fo baſe to 

him that way. 

af I vow to gad but I would, Madam: In a Horſe 
or a Woman I may lawfully cheat my own Father: Be- 
hides, I know the Knight's s Complexion; he would be 
ſure to follow other Women; and all that. 

]/a. Nay, if he _ t with the Sword, he ſhould give 
me leaye to fight with the Scabbard. 

Burr. What ſay you, Madam? Is't a Bargain? 

1a. Tis but a — and I have — a Court 
Trick for performing any thing. [4/ide.] Well Gentle- 
men, when I am married III think upon you; you'll 
grant there's a Neceſſity I ſhould Cuckold him, if it 
were but to prove my ſelf a Wit. 

Fail. Nay, there's no doubt you'll Cuckold him; and 
all that; for look you, he's a Perſon fit for nothing elſe; 
but I fear we not have the graffing of the Horns; | 
we muſt have Livery and Seiſin — of you, or 
I proteſt to gad we believe you not. 
| 1A. I have paſt my Word, is't not ſufficient? What 
do you think, I would tell a Lie to fave ſuch a paltry 
thing as a Night's Lodging? —Hark you Sir. 

[To Burr. 

Fail. Now will ſhe attempt Burr; i gad, fhe has found 
bim out for the weaker Veſlel. 

. J have no Kindneſs for that Failer, we'll ftrike 
bim out, and manage Sir Iimorous our ſelves. | 

Burr. Indeed we won't. 

— Failer's a Rook, and gra — he s ſuch a debauch'd 
elow 
| Bury, I am ten times worſe. 

a. Leave it, and him that taught it you: You have 
ſutuous Inclinations, and I Would not have you ruin 
_your 
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decline Failer becauſe he has Wit; and 


ur ſelf. He that ferves many Miſtreſſes, ſurſelts g 
is Diet, and grows dead to the whole Sex: *Tis th 
Folly in the World next long Ears and braying. | 
Bur. Now I'm {ure you have a Mind to me; wha 
a Woman once falls to Preaching, the next thing is e 
Uſe and Application. \ 
LA. Forbear your Rudeneſs 
Burr. Then I am ſure you meant to Jilt me: Ya 
you think ng 
ſuch an Aſs, that you may pack me off ſo foon as yu 
are married; no, no, Fl] not venture Certainties for Ut 
certainties. / | 
| Tf. I can hold no longer; Mr. Failer, what do ya 
think this Fellow was ſaying of you? 
Fail. Of me, Madam ? 
| Tf. That you were one of the erranteſt Cowards i 
(Chriſtendom, though you went for one of the dd 
Hearts: That your Name had been upon more Poli 
than Play-Bills: And that he had been acquainted” wil 
you theſe {even Years, drunk and ſober, and yet coil 
never faſten a Quarrel upon you. "a 
Burr. Do you believe this, dear Heart? - 
| Tf. If you deny it, PFll take his Sword, and fort 
you to confeſs it. | 
| Fail. I vow to gad, this will not do, Madam: Ya 
[hall not ſet us at Variance ſo caſily; neither ſhall 30 
1 Words: Filmarry him ir 
Ia. No! then mark : Fl marry in ſpigt 
of — and which is 9 you ſhall both work 1 
Ends; and Tl diſcard you for your Pains, 4 
Fail. You ſhall not touch a Bit of him: PH preſem 
his Humbles from you i gad; they fhall be his Keef 
Fees. 
Burr. She ſhall cut an Atome ſooner than divide u. 
| A 4 [Exeam Burr and Falk 
Enter Conſtance. k 
Conſt. 1 have given em the ſlip in the Garden, i 
come and over-hear thee: No Fat overgrown Virgin d 
|forty ever offer'd her felf ſo dog-cheap, we 
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pelpisd: Methinks nove this ſhould mortifie thee ex- 
recdingly. _ | | 

| | 1. Not a whit the more for that: Couſin mine, our 
er is not ſo cafily put out of conceit with our own 

Beauties. 
. Thou haſt loſt the Opinion of thy Honeſty, and 
bot 3 Recompence: Now that's ſuch an Over- 
iht in a . 
96. You 5 deceiv'd; they think me too Virtuous 
or their Purpoſe; but J have yet another way to try, 
and you ſhall help me. 
Enter Loveby new habited. | 

Conſt, Mr. Loveby, welcome, welcome: Where have 
you been this Fortnight ? | 
Lov. Faith, Madam, out of Town to ſee a little thing 
at's fallen to me upon the Death of a Grandmother. 
Conſt, You thank Death for the Windfall, Servant: 
But why are you not in Mourning for her? 5 
Lov. Troth, Madam, it came upon me ſo ſuddenly, I 
ad not time: Twas a Fortune utterly unexpected by 


Nc, 
If. Why, was your Grandmother ſo j could 
ot look 12 her Deceaſe? FTA, 155 

Lv. Not for that neither; but 1 had many other 
Kindred whom ſhe might have left it to, only the heard 
ld here in faſhion, and ſpent my Mony in the Eye 
1 theſe things prettily; but I have 
Conſe, You ' t ings prettily; but 
1 as a j Cavalier, and had 
ot one foot of Land in all he World. 

Lov. Rivals Tales, Rivals Tales, Madam. 

Corſe. Where lyes your Land, Sir? 
Lov. Vil tell you, Madam, it has upon it. a very fair 
mor Houſe; from one ſide you have in praſpett an 
Yo. be w hang d thete? not your Grandmother, 


pe? 
Lov. In the midſt of it you have a Fountain: You 
are ſeen that at Hamęton-Cuurt; it will ſrve tog give 
| yo 


0 


V. 

me 
yo 
Ur 
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ou a {light Image of it. ond the Garden 00 
0 a River through a Perſpect of Fruit-trees ** and bv 
[yond the River you ſee a Mead fo flowry : —wd,j 
{ſhall never be at quiet, till we two make Hay there, 
Conſt. But where lyes this Paradiſe? 
| Lov. Pox ont; I am thinking to {ell it, it has fuck 
Villanous unpleaſant Name; it would have ſounded þ 
harſh in a Lady's Ear. But for the Fountain, Madar 
| Conſt. The Fountain's a poor Excuſe, it will not hol 
Water; come, the Name, the Name. 
Lov. Faith it is come ſo lately into my Hands, that 
have forgot the Name on't. 
75 That's much, now, you ſhould forget the N. 
and yet could make {ſuch an exact Deſcription of th 
lace. 
Lov. If you will needs know, the Name's Bang 
Sure this will give a ſtop to their Curioſity. LA 
Ia. At leaſt you'll tell us in what County it lyes, tht 
my Couſin may ſend to enquire about it; come, thi 
ſhall not ſerve your turn, tell us any Town that's ne 


. 
Tov. Twill be ſomewhat too far to ſend; it lyes i 
the very North of Scozland. 

Ia. In good time, a Paradiſe in the Highlands; id 


ot ſo, Sir? 
ah It ſeems you went Poſt, Servant: In troth 30 
e a Rank Rider, to go to the North of Scotland, tay 
and take Poſleſſion, and return again, in ten Days time. 
Iſa. 1 never knew your Grandmother was a Saul 
Woman: Is ſhe not a Tartar too? Pray whiſtle for he 
and lets fee her Dance; Come whiſt Grannee! 
Conſt. Fie, fie, Servant; what, no invention in you? al 
is while a ſtudying for a Name of your Manor? come 
ome, where lyes it? tell me. 
'' Lov; No Faith, I am wiſer than ſo; II diſcover my 
t to na Man; ſo I ſhall have ſome damn'd Lawye 
eep a prying into my Title to defeat me of it. 
' Conſt. How then ſhall I be ſatisfied there is fuch 1 
ing in Nature? n 
ö Ia 
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Lov. Tell me what Jewel you would wear, and you 
all have it: Enquire into my Mony, there's the Tryal. 
Cont. Since you are ſo fluſh, Sir, you ſhall give me a 
Locket of Diamonds of three hundred Pounds. 

1/a. That was too ſevere; you know he has but two 
wndred and fifty Pounds to beſtow. [To her. 
Lov. Well you ſhall have it, Madam: But I cannot 
ggle: I know you'll fay it did not coſt above two 
undred Pieces. | 

fa. I'll be hanged if he does not preſent you with a 
Parcel of melted Flints ſet in Gold, or Norfolk Pebbles. 
Lov. Little Gentlewoman, you are ſo keen Ma- 
um, this Night I have appointed Buſineſs, to morrow 


1/a. By that time he has bought his Locket, and paid 
is Landlady, all his Mony will be gone: But, do you 


45 nean to proſecute your Plot, to ſee him this wag 
. Yes, and that very privately; if my Fa 
os it, I am undone, ; 


Enter Setſtone. | 

Ya I heard him ſay this Night he had appointed Bu- 
INC, . 
Set, Why that was it, Madam; according to your Or- 

er I put on a Diſguiſe, and found him in the Temple- 
aks: Having drawn him aſide, I told him, if he ex- 

pected Happineſs, he muſt meet me in a blind Alley I 


i amd to him, on the back: ſide of Mr. Trice's Houſe, 
um t at the cloſe of Evening; there he ſhould be ſatisfied 
nom whom he had his ſupplies of Mony. 


Conſt. And how did he rcceive the Summons ? 

Ser, Like a bold Hector of Troy; without the leaſt 
loubt or ſcruple: But, the jeſt on't was, he would 
(feds believe that I was the Devil. 

Conſt, Sure he was afraid to come then, © 

Ser, Quite contrary ; he told me I need not be ſo ſhy, 
o acknowledge my ſelf to him; he knew I was the De- 
n; but he had learnt ſo much civility, as not to preſs 
bis Friend to a farther Diſcovery than he was pleaſed. I 


l wait upon you with it. [Exit Loveby. |* 


ſhould ſee I had to do with a Gentleman; and any Cour- 
PTS , oY teſi 


A 
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teſie I ſhould confer on him he would not be unt Co 
ful; for he hated Ingratitude of all things.. en 
{ Conft. Twas well carried not to diſ-abuſe him: I Pi 
to think what {port I ſhall have anon; when I Comic 
| him of ny Lies, — let him know I was the Devil hat 
whom he was beho for his Mony: Go Serflow; ic: 
in the Eme Dia be for him. b Bo I/a 
| Tf. How dare you truſt this Fellow ? Tri 
Conſt. 1 muſt truſt ſome body; Gain has made Mt 
mine, and now fear will keep him Faithful. Co 
D them, Burr, Fa ler, Timorous, Trice, and Nonſuch 's 
Fail. Pray, my Lord, take no picque at it: I 7 
given to all Men to be confident: I gad you fhall ung 
Sir Timorons will redeem all upon the next occafion, bop. 
| Non. A raw mieking Boy. Gt 
| Iſa. And what are you but an old of five 2 
fifty? I never knew any thing ſo h Ti 
warrant you, Sir Timerexs, 11] ſpeak for you. tte 
Non. Would'ſt thou have me be Friends with him! WW! 
thy fake he ſhall only add five hundred a Year tu © 
Jointure, and I'll be ſatisfied : Come you hither, Sir. Wl 7” 
Here Trice and Nonſuch and Tinorous Co 
| privately; Burr with Failer ; Conf” /* 
E — Ilabe ha. 2 2 Ea 
Conſt. You'll not find your account in this Trick WI" 7 
Failer beaten; *tis too 1 N and open. * 
Ja. ] warrant you ti paſs Burr for 2 tit ord, 
my Revenge and your Intereſt- will go on \ BL 
Fail. Burr, there's Miſchief a brewing, I know E 
ir whiſpering I vow to gad: Look to your felt, tian: 
ign's on you; for my part I am a Perfon that am Non 
e em. = # 
Tim. to Trice. But then you muſt ſpeak for me, Mig 
rice; and you too, my Lord. | IA. 
Non. If you deny't again, II beat you; look tot M . 
Trice. Come on; I' make the Bargain. Iric 
Ja. You were ever in a Fleth Market. lja. 
Trice. Come you little Harlotry ; what Satisfaction 0 — 


you give me for running away before the Ruffs cn 
in ? 


4 —— ———— a ͤ — — — — 
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Cart. Why I left ycu to em, that ever invite your 


Trice, J have brought you a Kaight here Huſwife, 
zith 2 plentiful —— to furniſh out a Table; and, 
what would you more? Would you be an Angel in 
caven ? 

Ia. Your Mind's ever upon your Belly. 

Trice. No; tis ſometimes upon yours: But, what 
yit thou to Sir Timoraws, little Conſtance : 

Caf Would you have me married to that King W- 
s Face? 

Trice, Midas me no Midas; he's 2 Wit; he underſtands 
ming and drinking well: Poera coquus, the Heathen Phi- 
i. could tell you that, 

Coe. Come on, Sir; what's your- Will with me ? 

[ Lawghs. 

Tin, Why, Madam, I could only wiſh we were a 
22 acquainted, that we -_ not laugh at one 
oder 
Cooft. It the Fool puts forward I am undone, 

im. Fool! Do you know me, Madam? 
out. You may fee I know you, becauſe I call you 
JJ your Name. 

Tal. You muſt endure theſe Rebukes with Patience, 

 Timorons. 

Cont. What, are you Planet ſtruck? Look 
ord, the — 's Tongue- ty d. 9 
Non, This is paſt enduring. 

Ful. Tis nothing, my Lord; Courage, Sir Thno- 


Now. I ay *tis paſt enduring; that's more than ever I 

2 yet: Do you come to make a Fool of my 

daughter? 

I Why Lord——— 

Non. W y Lad — Exit Nonſuch. 

Trice. Let's follow the old Man, and paciſie him. 

Ia. Now Coufin oo [ Exeriat IA. Trice, Burr. 

Guſt, Well, Mr. Failer, I did not think you of all 

& 1clt would have endeavoured a thing fo much againſt 
m 


— — — — 4 —————— — — . — — — — — 
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my Inclination, as this Marriage: if you had been 
quainted with my Heart, I am ſure you would not. 
| Fail. What can the Meaning of this be? you 
not have me believe you love me; and yet ho 


{wile to underſtand you I vow to gad I cannot oy 
prehend. | 


— — — — at 
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Conft. 1 did not fay I lov'd you; but if I ſhould tl 


Crime to tell it you: Women are ty'd to hard une us 2 


Laws: The Paſſion is the fame in us, and yet weg 
debarr'd the Freedom to expreſs it. You make pd 
Grecian Beggars of us Ladies; our Defires muſt have 
Language; but only be faſtned to our Breaſts. 


you: Your Love's at beſt but a kind of Blind-mans-b 
catching at him that's next in your Way. 


ſolliciting your Suit, I warrant you, Sir Timorous: I 
ut obſerve with what Paſſion he courts for you. 


; 


ch worth, and all that, that I vow to gad I hong 


adam. 


I/a. Come, you are ſuch a jealous Coxcomb: I ws Loy 
rant you ſuſpect there's ſome Amour between en 1 
| 4 


there can be nothing in't it is ſo open: Pray obſerve. 


— 


Fail. Come, come; I I know the whole Ser 


| Conſt. Well, Sir, I can take _— ill from n 
when tis too late you'll ſee how unjuſt you have I. 
to me I have {aid too much already Is gn Fa! 


Fail. Nay, ſtay ſweet Madam: I vow to gad 1 


Fortune's b than I could imagine. | 
Conſt. No, pray let me go, Sir; perhaps I was in je: ©:/ 
Fail. Really, Madam, I look upon you as a Perſon Mn 


ou of all Perſons in the World; and tho? I am a be lat 
t am inconſiderable in the World, and all that, | 

, yet for a Perſon of your Worth and Excellency, Tim 
ould F Ia, 

Conſt. What would you, Sir? Coy 


Fail. Sacrifice my Life and Fortunes, I yow to pl 


er Iſabella, Burr and Timorous, at's diſtance from 
Iſa. There's Failer cloſe in Talk with my Couſin; Is 


Burr. I do not like that kneading of her Hand thoup! 
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Bur. But, how come you ſo officious, Madam ; you, 
teer now had a Delign upon Sir Timorous for your 


If? — | 
1/z. 1 thought you had a better Op nion of my 5 


n to think I was in earneſt, My Couſin may d 
hat.ſhe pleaſes, but he ſhall never pin himſelf upon me, 
ſure him. | | | 
Conſt. to Fail. Sir Timorous little knows how dange- 
Jus 2 Perſon he has employed in making Love 

| | Aloud 
Burr, How's this! Pray my Lady Conſtance, — 
e Meaning of that you ſay to Failer? 
Fail. What luck was this, that he ſhould oyer-he: 
du! Pax on't! | 
Cooft. Mr. Burr, I owe you not that Satisfaction 
ſhat you have heard you may interpret as you pleaſe. 
Tim. The Raſcal has betray'd me. | 
Ia. In earneſt, Sir, I do not like it. | 
fail. Dear Mr. Burr, be pacify'd; you are a Perſon 
we an Honour fer; and this change of Affairs ſhall not 
the worſe for you, I gad Sir. 5 
Conſt, Bear up reſolutely Mr; Failer; and maintain my 
yours, as becomes my Servant. | 
Burr, He maintain em! go you Fadas! Tl teach yo 
lat tis to play faſt and looſe with a Man of War. 

| [Kicks him 


Im. Lay it on, Burr. 
Ia. Spare him not, Burr. 
Conſt, Fear him not, Servant. 
Fal. Oh, oh; would no body were on my Side 
fre I am prais'd, I vow to gad, into all the Colours o 
e Rainbow. 
Conſt, But, remember tis for me. 
Burr. As you like this, proceed, Sir; but, come no 
tu me to Night, while I'm in wrath, + 

| Exeunt Burr and Timorous 
Cant. Come, Sir; how fare you after your ſore Try 
! You bore it with a moſt heroick Patience. 
a. Brave Man at Arms, but weak to Balthazer ! 
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Fail. 1 hope to gad, Madam, you'll confider the Mai 

of my — ny not have been beaten ms 

but to obey that Perſon in the World=m——_—_ 7 
'  Canft, Heaven reward you for't: I never ſhall. 
Fail. How, Madam! . | 

Ia. Art thou fuch an Aſs as not to perceive thou: 
abuſed? This Beating I contriv'd for you: You kng 
upon what Account; and have yet another or two 1 

Service; Yield up the Knight in time, tis yo 

Fail. Then, does not your Lady ſhip love me, Mam 

Conſt. Ves, yes; I love to fee you besten. 

Ia. Well, methinks now you have had a hard Bu 
ain on't: You have loſt your Cully, Sir Timorens; 
our Friend Burr, and all to get a poor Beating: But! 
ee it mended againſt next time for you. 

[Exennt Conftance, and Iſabella lang 

Fail. I am fo much amaz'd,.I vow to gad, I do ml 
underſtand my own Condition. [Exit Fat 
Enter Loveby ſolus, in the dark; his Sword drawn; gui 

out his way. 

Lov. This is the Time and Place he pointed me; it 
*tis certainly the Devil I am to meet; for no mort 
Creature could have that Kindneſs for me, to ſupply u 
Neceſſities as he has done, nor could have done it in 
ſtrange a manner: He told me he was a Scholar, and il 
been a Parſon in the Fanaticks Times; a ſhrewd Suh! 
cion it was the Devil; or at leaſt a Limb of him. ll 
the Devil can ſend Churchmen ow his Errands, Lon 
have mercy: on the Layery ! Well, let every Man the 
as he finds; and give the Devil his due; F think him 
very honeſt and well- natur d Fellow: And if T hear 
Man ſpeak Ill of him, (except it be a Parſon that g 
his Living by it) I wear 2 Sword at his Service: 19 
for all this I do. not much care to ſee. him. He 08 
not mean to hook me in for my Soul, does he? It 
does, I ſhall defire to be excus d. But what a Rogue 
I, to ſuſpect a: Perſon that has dealt ſo like a Gemen 
by me? He comes to bring me Mony, and would de 
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domely, that it might not be perceiy d: Let it be as 
1, Ill ſeem to truſt him, and then if he have any 


» 


no of a Gentleman in him, he will ſcorn to deceive 
25 much as I would to couſin him, if I were the 

Enter Failer at tother end of the Stage. 
Fail, What will become of me to Night! I am juſt 
the Condition of an out-lying Deer, that's beaten from 
Walk for offering to Rutt: Enter I dare not tor | 


Tov, I hear 2 Voice, but nothing do I ſce; ſpeak what | 


bit art, 3 

Fal. There he is, watching for me: I muſt venture 
run by him; and when I am in, I hope my Couſin 
6 will _—_ me: The Devil would not lie abroad in | 
h a Night, | 

pv, I tovght it was the Devil before he nam'd him- 
Failer goes to run off, and falls into Loveby's Arms. 
u. Hoaeſt Sathan ! well encounters! I am fry | 
Lall my Heart it is ſo dark: Faith I ſhould be ver 

| to ſee thee at my Lodging; prithee let's not be lack 
gers to one another for the time to come; 25 


at haſt thou under thy Cloak there little Sathan ? 

arant thou brought me ſome more Mony. 

a, Help, help; Thieves, Thieves. 
| _ - [Loveby let's him go. 

w. This is Failer's Voice: How the Devil was I. 

ken! I muſt get off, e er Company comes in. | 


[Exit Loveby, 
l. Thieves! Thieves! 


Euer Trice, Burr, Timarous, wadreſs'd. 
Where! where! * | 
i, One was here juſt now; and it ſhould be Loveby 
us Voice, but I have no Witneſs. | 
ie, It cannot be; he wants no Mony. 

r. Come, Sirrah; I'll take pity on you to Night; 
hall lie in the Truckle-bed. | 
. Pox o' this Naile, it. has diſturbd me from ſuch | 
an of Eating!  [Exenmt omnes. 
| ACT; 


b 
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ACT u SCENE if 
— —— — • ä 5. = > th 
Enter Conſtance, and Iſabella. L 

WC 

Conſt. * WAS ill Luck to have the Meeting h. 
| laſt Night, juſt as Serſtone Was conungt , 
vrards him. 1 i 
; Ia. But in part of Recompence you'll have the 
ſure of putting him on farther Streights. O, theſe M. 
Miſchiefs are Meat and Drink to me. E Cor 
Conſt. He ſhall tell me _ whence he has his M:! 

I am reſolv'd now to of Anon | to the utmoſt. 2 
II. I would deviſe ſomething for him to do, w. 
he could not poſſibly A t tr 
Conſt. As I live yonder he comes with the feu 
his Hand he ere me; prithee leave me alone wil: 
him. 2 
I/a. Speed the Plough; if 1 can make no Sport, II. 
der none: II to my Knight, Sir Timorous; ſhortly A Lv 
ſhall hear News from Dametas. [Exit I. 
Enter Loveby. + exe 


Lov. Look you, Madam, here's the Jewel; do mr 
Fayour to accept it, and ſuppoſe a very good Com 
ment deliver'd with it 

Conſt. Believe me a very fair Jewel: But, why \ 
you be 2 9 Ln 2 edomd 
do you e ? You know I will not — ur Sc 

Sx How the Deyil do I know that? I mT 


| 


— — 


ceive my ſelf, under Correction, ſo — 12 


ſon. Lov. 
8 Conſt. You ater partial Opinion, when | Wo: |; 
you *tis not a flaſh o Wit fires me; nor is it a gifs Ace 
fide can ſeduce me to Matrimony. Goff, 
Lov. I am neither Fool, nor deform'd ſo much * love 


| be deſpicable, What do I want? Vor. 
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oni. A good Eſtate, that makes every thing hand- 

ime; nothing can look well without it. TT, 

Lov, Does this Jewel expreſs Poverty ? 

Cort. I conjure you by your Love to me, tell me one 

ruth not minc d by your Invention: How came * 

this Jewel? 

Tov. Tis well I have a Voucher; pray ask your own. 

weller Serſfone, if J did not buy it of him. 

Coſt. How glad you are now, you can tell a Truth ſo 
a 1 e: But, where had you the Mony that purcha- 

it? Come, without Circumſtances and Pream- 


Lor. Umph perhaps that may be a Secret. 
Cort. Say it be one; yet he that loy'd indeed, could 
t keon it from his Miſtreſs. 

Lr. W hy ſhould you be thus importunate? | 

Cf. Becauſe J cannot think you love me, it you wi 1 
r truſt thay to my Knowledge, which you conce 
dm a the World beſide, | 
Lov, You urge me deeply 
Ce Come, {ſweet Servant, 2 ſhall tell me; Ham 
old to take no denia!: Why do you ſigh? ' 
Lov. If I be blaſted, it muſt out. | 
Cent. Either tell me, or reſolve to take your Leave 
ever. 

Lv, Then know I have my Means, I know not "_ 
* Tis is a fine Secret. 

b. Why then if you will needs know; tis from the 
i} il, I ha os Mony from him, what, and when I pleaſe. 
D On Have you ſeald a Covenant, and given away; 
Sou: for Mony? | 
lr. No ſuch thing intended on my part. 

* 1. How then? 

. I know not yet what Conditions he'll propoſe: 
ald have {poke with him laſt Night, but that a crols 
ce hinder'd it. | 
Cf, Well, my Opinion is, ſome great Lady that is 
Lov with yok ſupplies ou ſtill; and you tell me 

OL, 


kc 
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an incredible Tale of the Devil, meerly to ſhadow yoy 
Infidelity. 

Lov. Deviſe ſome means to try me. 

Conſt. I take you at your Word; you ſhall ſwear fg 
ly to beſtow on me, whatever you ſhall gain this u 
known way; and for a Proof, becauſe you tell me 
can have Mony, what, and when you pleaſe; bring g 
an hundred Pounds &er Night.—If I do marry him i 
a.Wit, I'll ſee what he can do; he ſhall have none fi 
me. 5 A 
Lov. You overjoy me, Madam ; you ſhall have (4 | 
*twere twice as much. 

Conſt. How's this! 
Lov. The Devil a Croſs that I have, or know wh 
to get; but I muſt promiſe well, to ſave my Credit: Ng 
Devil, if thou do'ſt foriake me! 2 
Conſt. J miſtruſt you; and therefore if you fail 
have your Hand to ſhow againſt you; here's Ink x 
Paper. Loveby vm 
Enter Burr and Timorous. 
| ng What makes Loveby yonder? He's writing ſom 
What. | 
Tim. IIl go ſee. | [ Looks over lu 
Lov. Have you no more Manners than to overlod 
Man when he's a Writing ?*»———Oh, is't you, Sir 
morons ? You may ſtand ail; now I think on't, you d 
not read written Hand. 

Burr. You are _y familiar with Sir Ti morous. 
Lov. So I am with his Companions, Sir. 
Burr. Then there's hopes you and I may be better 
quainted: I am one of his Companions. 

Lov. By what Title, as you are an Afs, Sir? 
Conſt. No more, Loveby. | 
Lov. I need not, Madam; alas this Fellow is only t 
Sollicitor of a Quarrel, till he has brought it to an hal 
and will leave-the fighting part to the courteous Plea 
Do not I know theſe Fellows? You ſhall as ſoon Þ 
ſuade a Maſtiff to faſten on a Lion, as one of thelt 
ingage with a Courage above their own; They 


ny 
n be 
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el enough who they can beat, and who can beat 


em. 
Enter Failer at a diſtance. | 
Fail. Yonder they are; now would I compound for a 
ſonable Sum, that I were Friends with Burr: If I am 
t, I ſhall loſe Sir Ti morous. 
Conſt. O, Servant, have I ſpy'd you! let me run into 
Dur Arms. 
Fail, I renounce my Lady Conſtance : I yow to gad I 
ounce her. 63:1 
Tim, To your Task, Burr. 
Enter Nonſuch and Iſabe la. 
Cf, Hold, Gentlemen; no ſign of Quarrel. 
Nn. O Friends! I think I ſhall go mad with Grief: I 
e loſt more Mony. | 
Lov. Would I had it: That's al the Harm I wiſh my 
: Your Servant, Madam; I go about the Buſineſs 
Exit Loveby. 
Nn. What! does he take no pity on me? 
9, Prithee moan him, Iſabella. 
a, Alas, al's poor Uncle! could they find in their 
ts to rob him! 
Vn. Five hundred Pounds out of poor fix thouſand 
unds a Year! IT and mine are undone for ever. 
Fail, YouſPown Houſe you think is clear, my Lord? 
mf, J dare anſwer for all there, as much as for ny 


Burr. Oh that he would but think that Loveby had it! 

Fail, If you'll be Friends with me, I'll try what I can 
ſwade him to. 

ur. Here's my Hand, I will dear Heart. 

Fal. Your own Houſe being clear, my Lord; I am 
to ſuſpect this Zoveby for ſuch a Perſon : Did you 
Tk how abruptly he went out? 
Nun. He did indeed, Mr. Failer: But, why ſhould 1 
pect him? his Carriage is fair, and his Means great: 
could never live after this rate, if it were not. 

Fa, This ſtill renders him the more ſuſpicious: He 
no Land, to my Knowledge. 

© 4 Furr. 
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Burr. Well ſaid, Miſchief. 1 
| | Conft. My Father's credulous, and this Rogue has fou 
the blind ſide of him; would Lore heard him. 
[To label 
Fail. He has no Means, and he loſes at Play: So thy 
for my part, I proteſt to gad, I ani reſolv'd, he pi 
Locks for his Living. 
Burr. Nay, to my Knowledge, he picks Locks, 
Tim. And to mine. . | 
Fail. No longer ago than laſt Night he met me in d 


dark, and offer d to dive into my Pockets. Ty 

Non. That's a main Argument for Suſpicion, [ 

Fail. 1 remember once when the Keys of the He. 
quer were loſt in the Rump-time, he was ſent for u 7: 
an Extremity, and i'gad he opens me all the LI 
with the Blade-bone of a Breaſt of Mutton, Th 
Non. Who, this Loveby ? Care 

Fail. This very Loveby: Another time, when we H. 
ſate up very late at Ombre in the Country, and Ne 
hungry towards Morning, he plucks me out (I vοπτ i 


I tell you no Lie) four ten- penny Nails from g 
Dairy-Lock with his Teeth, fete hes me out a Meß 
Milk; and knocks me 'em in again with his Head, upt 
Reputation. 

1/a. Thou Boy! 

Non. What ſhall I do in this Caſe? My Comfort 
my Gold's all mar K d. 

Conſt. Will you ſuſpect a Gentleman of Lau 
Worth, upon the bare Report of ſuch a Raſcal 2 
es Hell ah I charge thee; 
Non. Hold thy Tongue, thee; n my bt 
ſing hold thy Tongue. Fl have = 8 Fa 
he ſleeps; come along with me, Mr. Failer. 

Fail. Burr, look well to Sir Timorons ; I'Il be with) 
inſtantly. | 
Conſt, Vil watch you, by your Favour. [4 
Exeunt Nonſuch and Failer, Conſtance following 
Ia. A word, Sir Timoroxs, 


: 


| 


Per. | Gets behind.] She ſhall have a Courſe at the 
nicht, and come up to him, but when ſhe is juſt read 
o rinch, he ſhall give ſuch a looſe from her, ſhall — 


ger Heart. : ; | 
Iz, Burr there ſtill, and watching us? There's certain. 


ſome Plot in this, but I'll turn it to my own 7 
1 ue. 
m. Did you mark Burr's retirement, Madam? | 
I. Ay; his Guilt it ſeems makes him ſnun your Com 
ny. A 
Tin, In what can he be guilty ? | 
Ia. You muſt needs know it; he Courts your Mi 
gels. 

Im. Is he too in love with my Lady Conſtance?  *! 
14. No, no; but, which is worſe, he Courts me 

Im. Why, what have I to do with you? You knovy- 
ce not this for you. | 
I[a. Perhaps ſo; Lat he thought you ads And good 
exon he had for it. 

lin. What Reaſon, Madam? | 
Ia. The moſt convincing in the World: He knew my 
uin Conſtance never lov'd you: He has heard her ſay, | 
hu were as invincibly ignorant as a Town-ſop judging 
new Play: As ſhame-fac'd as a . Over-grown 
hool-boy : In fine, good for nothing but to be worm'd 
t of your Eſtate, and ſacriſiced to the God of Laugh- 


A 
1 


— 


Tim. Was your Couſin ſo barbarous to ſay this? 
Ia. In his hearing. 

Im. And would he let me proceed in my ſuit to her? 
Ir, For that I muſt excuſe him; he never thought 
u could love one of my Coutin's Humour: But took | 
ur Court to her, only as a blind to your Affection for 
And being poſſeſſed with that Opinion, he thought 
mſe.t as worthy as you to marry me. | 

Lin. He is not halt ſo worthy; and fo I'Il tell him, in 
ur way, | 
burr. to 4 Boy entring.] Sirrah, Boy, deliver this Note to 
wm 1/abella; but be not known I am ſo ncar. 


4 


N 


By. 


TIN e . 
— De Wild GA LIAN NTT 


— — 


x26 The WII D GALLANT. 


Boy. T warrant you, Sir, 
Burr. Now Fortune, all I defire of thee, is, that wil 
Timorous may fee it; if he once be brought to belien 
there is 2 Kindneſs between her and me, it will ruing 
her Projects. | | 
Iſa. [to the Boy.] From whom? 
Boy. From Mr. Burr, Madam. 
Ib abella reads. Theſe for Madam Iſabella. 
| Dear Rogue, 
| Sir Timorous knows nothing of our Kindneſs, nor ſhall j 
me; ſeem ſtill to have Deſigns upon him; it will hide th 
Affection the better to thy Servant Burr. 

Iſa. Alas, poor Weodcock, doſt thou go a Birding! 
Thou haſt &en ſet a Sprindge to catch thy own Net 
Look you here Sir Timorous; here's ſomething to cw 
firm what I have told you. Lives him the Lett 

Tim. D, e, a, re, dear, r, o, g, u, e, ro-gue. Pray, My 
dam, read it: This written Hand is ſuch a damn d 
dantick thing, I could never away with it. | 

Iſa, He would fain have robbed you of me: Lo 


Lord! to ſee the Malice of a Man. = ha 
Tim. She has perſwaded me ſo damnably, that I beg L 
to think ſhe's my Miſtreſs indeed. = 
Iſa. Your Miftreſs ? why, I hope you are not no. 


doubt that at this time of Day. I was your Miſra" ' 
from the firſt Day you ever {aw me. 

Tim. Nay, like enough you were ſo; but I yow g 
gad now, I was wholly ignorant of my own Affectia 
Iſa. And this Rogue pretends he has an intereſt in ms 
meerly to defeat you: Look you, look you where it 
ſtands in ambuſh, like a Jeſuit behind a Quaker, to 
how his Deſign will take. 

Tim. I ſee the Rogue: Now could I find in my Heat 
+ marry you in ſpight to him; what think you ont l 


fair Way ? 
Iſa. J have brought him about as I would wiſh; a 
now Pl make my own Conditions ¶ Aſide.] Sir Im 
raus, I with you well; but he I m muſt promiſe me 


- to live at London: I cannot abide to in the coy 
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e a wild Beaſt in the Wilderneſs, with no Chriſtian 
ou! about me, 

Im. Why, I'll bear you company. 
1/a, 1 cannot endure your early Hunting-matches| 
here; to have my Sleep diſturbed by break of Day, 
ith heigh Fowler, Fowler, there Venus, ah Beauty! and 
hen a Serenade of deep-mouth'd Currs, to anſwer the 
\1::rjon of the Huntſman, as if Hell were broke looſe 
bout me: And all this to meet a Pack of Gentlemen 
lvaces to ride all Day like mad Men, for the immor- 
Fame of being firſt in at the Hare's Death: To come 
pon the Spur aer a Trail at four in the Afternoon to 
eſtruction of cold Meat and Cheeſe, with your lewd 
ompany in Boots; fall a drinking till Supper time, be 
arried to Bed, rop'd out of your Seller, and be good 
r nothing all the Night after. 

Tim, Well, Madam, what is it you would be at? you 
a find me reaſonable to all your Propoſitions. 

Ia. J have but one condition more to add; for I will 
25 reaſonable as you; and that is a very poor Requeſt, 
d have all the Mony in my Diſpoſing. 

Tm, How, all the Mony? 

Ia. Ay, for I am ſure I can Huſwife it better for your 
lonour; not but that I ſhall be willing to encourage 
ou with Pocket-Mony, or ſo, ſometimes, 
Tim, This is ſomewhat hard. 

If. Nay, if a Woman cannot do that, I ſhall think 
du have an ill Opinion of my Virtue: Not truſt your 
gn Ficſh and Blood, Sir Timoroxs ? 

Tm, Well, is there any thing more behind ? | 
a, Nothing more, only the Choice of my own Com- 
ny, my own Hours, and my own Actions: Theſe 
les granted me, in all things of moment, I am your 
oft obedient Wife and Servant Iſabella. © 

Ti. Ist a Match then? 

a, For once I am content it ſhall; but *cis to redeem 
u trom thoſe Raſcals Burr and Failey that way, 
' Tynoyo:4s, for tear of Spies; I'll meet you at the 
den- door [Exit Timorous. 
F 4 La. 


| 
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| follow me; n 
And now march off, if I can ſcape but ſpying, 
With my Drums beating, and my Colours flying, H 


| dam T/abella are gone together? 


2 ter Loveby: Loveby's Collar unbutton d, Band carl 


| Finger, and write a Note in the Blocd of it, totl 
' fame Friend of mine in Yother World, that uſes to li 
phy Me; the Devil has now had above two Hours | 
perform it in; all which time I have flept to give il 
| the better Opportunity: Time enough for a Gentem 


So ho, ho, ho, who's within there: Help here quick 


| YO. 


' fiance an hundred Pounds &er Night; I had four E 
to perform it in when I engaged to do it; and | hi 
ſlept out more than two of them: All my Hope to 
this Mony lyes within the Compaſs of that Hat the 


I/. 1 have led all Women the Way, if they dei | 
e | 
fert 


6 
Burr. So, their Wooing's at an end; thanks to my M 
Enter Failex. F 


Fail. Oh Burr! whither is it Sir Timorous and | 


Burr. Adore my Wit, Boy; they are parted never 
meet again. | 
Fail. I faw em meet juſt now at the Garden-dog 


quickly. 
Enter Nonſuch and two Servants. 
Non. What's the Matter? 
Fail. Your Neice Iſabella has ſtollen away Sir Tin 


Non. Which way took they? 
Fail. Follow me, I'll ſhew you. 
Non. Break your Necks after him, you idle Varjets, 
Exeunt Om 


en, Hat on the Table, as new riſing from ſleep. 
Lov. Boy! how long have I ſlept, Boy? 
Enter Boy. © 
Boy. Two Hours and a half, Sir. 
Lov. What's a-Clock, Sirrah ? 
Boy. Near four, Sir. 
Lov. Why there's it: I have promiſed my Lady 


Before I lay down I made bold a little to prick n 


, 
—_— — — 
WA 
| 
| 
= 
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f his Agility to fetch it from the Eaſi-Indies, out of 
ne of 1:5 ple where they worſhip him; or if he 
ere 1477, 11: not minded to go fo far; twere but 
prin 075) 50a, und borrowing ſo much Mony out 
Fei den 10k at Auſterdams hang't, what's an hun- 
boom dergen him and a. NNow does my 
en g ha par. for fear J ſhould not find the Mony 
bee 1 would (ain lift it up to fee, and yet I am fo 
aid of miſing: Yet a Plague, why ſhould I fear he'll 
1 me; the Name of Friend's a facred thing; ſure he'll 
onſider that: Methinks this Hat looks as if it 
hould have ſomething under it: If one could ſee the 
elow Boys peeping underneath the Brims now: Ha! 
Looks under round about.] in my Conſcience I think 
do: Stand out o'th' way, Sirrah, and be ready to 
ther up the Pieces that will fAluſh out of the Hat as I 
Ke it up. 
Boy, What, is my Maſter mad trow? 

[Loveby ſuatches up the Hat, looks in it haſtily, and 

ſees nothing but the Paper. 

v. Now the Devil take the Devil: Ah Plague! was ever 
an ferv'd fo as I am: [Throws his Hat upon the Ground. 
0 Break the Bonds of Amity for one hundred Pieces : 
ell, it ſhall be more out of thy way than thou imagin'ſt, 
devil; I'll turn Parſon, and be at open defiance with 
hee; III lay the wickedneſs of all People upon thee, 
aug thou art never ſo innocent; Il convert thy 
ads and Whores; I'll Hector thy Gameſters, that they 
al not dare to ſwear, curie or bubble; nay, Ill ſet thee 
ut ſo, that thy very Uſurers and Aldermen ſhall fear to 
ve to do with thee. 
[.4 Noiſe within of Ilabella and Frances, 
Enter Frances, thriſtiug back Iiabclla and Timorous. 
Fran, How now, what's the matter? 
Iſa, Nay, {weet Miſtrels, be not. ſo hard-hearted ; all 
{re of you is but harbour for a minute: you cannot 
humanity deny that ſmall iuccour to a Gentlewo- 


F 7 Franc. 
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Franc. A Gentlewoman! I thought ſo; my Houſe g 
ords no Harbour for Gentlewomen: You are a Com 
ny of proud Harlotries; Tl! teach you to take ply 

of Tradeſmens Wives with a wannion to you. 

Lov. How's this! Madam 1/abella ! 

La. Mr. Loveby ! how happy am I to meet with y 

in my Diſtreſs! 

Lov. What's the matter, Madam? 

0 Iſa. Vil tell you, if this Gentlewoman will give u 
cave. 


I 

Franc. No Gentlewoman, I will not give you le 1 
they are ſuch as we maintain your Pride, as they Min 
{ Tfabelia and Loveby whiſper.] Our Husbands truſt Mber 


and you muſt go before their Wives. I am fure n 

Good-man never goes to any of your Lodgings, but! 

comes home the worſe for 1t, as they ſay. 

Lov. Is that all! prithee good Landlady, for my fl 

entertain my Friends. 

Franc. If the Gentleman's Worſhip” had come al 

it may be I might have entertained him; but for yu 

Minton ! 

Enter Nonſuch, Failer, Burr, and Officers: Cry with 

Here, here. 
| Fail. My Lord, arreſt Sir TLimorous upon a Promi 
of Marriage to your * and we'll witnels it. 

Tim. Why, what a ftrange thing of you's this, 

dam T/abella, to bring a Man into trouble thus! 

Fail, You are not yet married to her? 

Tim. Not that I remember. 

Iſa. Well, Failer, J ſhall find a time to reward in 

Diligence. 

Lov. If the Knight would have own'd his Action 

ſhould have taught ſome of you more Manners, that 


th, 
Bib, 


ave .. 


come with Officers into my Lodging. e fa] 
Franc. I'm glad with all my Heart this Minx is MWWby 
vented of her Defign: The Gentleman had got a ay 


Catch of her, as they ſay. His old Father in the C 
try would have given him but little thank for't, 01 
him bring down a fine-bred Woman, with a Lute, 5 


Fran 


6 
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: Dreſſing-box, and a handful of Mony to her Por- 


n. | t 
1 Good Miſtreſs Whatdeelack! T know your Quar- 
« to the Ladies, do they take up the Gallants from the 
Tradeſmens Wives? Lord, what a grievous thing it is 
or a ſhe Citizen to be forced to have Children by her 
wn Husband! | 
Franc. Come, come, you're a ſlanderful Huſwife, and 
ſquorn your Harlotry-trick that I do, ſo I do. 
Ia. Steeple-hat your Husband never gets a good Look 
when he comes home, except he brings a Gentleman to 
Dinner; who if he caſts an amorous Eve towards you, 
hen, Truſt him good Husband, ſweet Husband truſt him 
or my fake: Verily the Gentleman's an honeſt Man, 
read it in his Countenance: And if you ſhould not be 
t home to receive the Mony, I know he will pay the 
debt to me. Ts't not ſo, Miſtreſs? 
Wer Bibber in Slippers, with a Skein of Silk about his Neck. 
Franc. Will you ſee me wronged thus, under my on 
doof, as they ſay, William # | 
Ia. Nay, tis very true, Miſtreſs: You let the Men 
vith old Compliments take up new Cloaths: I do not 
nem your Wife's Cloaths, Mr. Merchant-Tailor. 
Bib. Good i Faith! a notable ſmart Gentlewoman ! 
Ia, Look to your Wife, Sir, or in time ſhe may un- 
* — For ſhe'll get all your Men-Cuſtomers 
d her ſelf. 
Ziv, And I ſhould be hang'J, I can forbear no longer. 
He plucks out his Meaſure, and runs to Iſabella, 
to take meaſure of her. 
Ia. How now! what means Prince Pericles by this? 
Bib. [On his Knees.] I muſt beg your Ladyſhip cen to 
ive the Honour to truſt you but for your Gown, for 
e take of that laſt Jeſt. Flowr'd Satten, wrought 
adby, Silver upon any Grounds: I ſhail run mad if 
may rot truſt your Ladyſhip. 
Franc, I think YOu are mad already, as they lay, Wil- 
m: You ſhall not truſt her Fluch him back. 


* 


— — 
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Bib. Let me alone, Frances; I am a Lion when I an} 
anger d. | : | I 
I.. Pray do not pull your Lion by the Tail fo, M. 
ſtreſs In theſe Cloaths that he now takes meaſure g 
me for, will I marry Sir Timorous, mark that, and trem. 
ble, Failer. | 
| Fail. Never threaten me, Madam, you're a Perſon [| 
deſpiſe. ; | 
If. I vow to gad I'll be even with you, Sir. Exit Il 
Non. [to the Bailiffs] And when you have 2. 
reſted him, be ſure you ſearch him for my Gold. 
| Bailiffs to Loveby. We arreſt you, Sir, at my Lal 
' Nonſuch his Suit. | | 
' Lov. Me, you Raſcals! 
Non. Search him for my Gold; you know the Mal 
on't. 
Lov. If they can find any mark'd or unmark'd Gal 
about me, they'll find more than I can. You expect! 
ſhould reſiſt now ; no, no, Tl hamper you for this. 
Bail. There's nothing to be found about him, 
Fail. Tis no matter, to Priſon with him; there f 
his Debts will come upon him. | 
| Tov. What, hurried to durance like a Stinkard! 
Bib. Now as I live, a pleaſant Gentleman; I could fl 
in my Heart to Bail him; but T'll overcome my ſelh u 
ſteal away. [Is gui 


Bail. Come, Sir, we muſt provide you of another Lod Bi 
ing; but I believe you'll ſcarce like it. L 
Lov. If I do not, I ask no Fayour; pray turn meal 10 


of Doors. 

Bib. Turn him out of Door! What a Jeſt was ther 
| Now and I ſhould be hang'd I cannot forbear Ball 
| him: Stay Officers; I Bail him Body and Soul fort 
Jeſt. 

| ) Fail. Let us be gone in time, Burr. 

| Exennt Pur, Faller, and Timor 


Franc. You ſhall not Bai! him. Lo 
Bib. I know I am a Rogue to do it; but his Wit een 
prevailed upon me, and a Man muſt not g0 againll - 
U1U | 


Conſcience, There Officers 
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Lov, to Non, Old Man, if it were not for thy Daugh- 


5 


* 


Nas. Well, well; take your Courſe, Sir. 
o Ex. Nonſuch and Bailiff. 
m. Lov. Come Will. TI thank thee at the Tavern. Fan- 


;, remember this the next time you come up to make 
ny Bed. 
Frans Do your worſt, I fear you not, Sir. This is | 
vice to Day, William; to truſt a Gentlewoman, and 
bail a Ragamuffin: I am ſure he calld you Cuckold but 
eſterday, and ſaid he would make you one. . 
Lov. Look you Frances, I am a Man of Honour, an 
FI aid it, I'll not break my Word with you. 

Bi. There he was with you again, Frances: An ex- 
lent good Jeſt i'faith la. 

Franc. Vil not endure it, that J won't, fo I won't: Pll | 
po to rhe Juſtices Worſhip and fetch a Warrant for him. 

Liv. But Landlady, the word Cuckold will bear no 
\Gion in the Law, except you could prove your Hus- 
and prejudiced by 1t, Have any of his Cuſtemers for- 
ook him fort? Or, any Mercer refus'd to truſt him 
he ele. for my calling him ſo? | 
Fanuc. Nay, I know not for the Mercers; perhaps the | 
tens may take it for no Slander among one another, 
b they ſay: but for the Gentlemen 
Lw. Will. have they forſaken thee upon it? 

Bib. No, I aſſure you, Sir. 

Lov. No, I warraat em: A Cuckold has the ſignifi- 
ation of an honeſt well-meaning Citizen; one that is 
pot given to Jealouties or Suſpicions; a juſt Perſon to 
s Wife, ec. one that to tveak the worſt of him, does 
but to her, what he would be content ſhould be done to 
er by other Men. 

Franc. But that another Man ſhould be the Father of 
bis Children, as they ſay; I don't think that a civil thing, 

Husband. 

Lov, Not civil, Landlady ! why all things are civil that 
we made ſo by Caſtum, 


£0, Why may not he get as fine Children as I, or any 
Man? 


Franc, 
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Franc. But if thoſe Children, that are none of you! 
ſhould call you Father, William | 
Bib. If they call me Father, and are none of mine, | 
15 the more beholden to em. 2 


Franc. Nay, if that be your Humour, Husband, 1 x 
ad I know it, that I may pleaſe you the better anothe 


time, as they ſay. | [Exit Frau ur 
Bib. Nay, but Frances, Frances; tis ſuch another Wy St 
man. [Exit Bite * 
Lov. Tis ſuch another Man My Coat and Sa 
Boy, I muſt go to Juſtice Trice's; bring the Women, alli 
come after me. | Exit Lover 
I Le 
| nl 

ns — — 
A Table ſet, with Cards upon it. on 
Trice walking : Enter Servant. & 
Serv. CIR, ſome Company is without upon Juſt 1 
buſineſs. 4 | We 

Trice. Sawcy Raſcal, to diſturo my Meditations. 2 

| [Exit Serus 7 

| Ay, it ſhall be he: Fack Loveby, what think! L 
thou of a Game at Picquet, we two, Hand to Fiſt! yullli:r 
d I will play one fingle Game for ten Pieces: To 7 
ep Stake, Fack, but tis all one between us two: Ya ic 
ſhail Deal, Jack: Who I, Mr. Juſtice, that's a good on L 
ou muſt give me ule for your Hand then; that's fix iſ: 5: 
ſhane, Come, lift, lift, mine's a Ten; Mr. Juſtice en 
nes a King, oh ho, Fack, you Deal. I have the be 
vantage of this i faith. if I can keep it. T 
[He Deals 12 a piece; 2 by 2, and looks on his own Cr 
[ take leven, and look On this Now for you 01 


Fack Loveby. 
Laa 


TNT mmm 
ve WILD GALLANT. 135 


Enter Loveby behmd. 
Tov. How's this? Am I the Man he fights with? 
Trice. III do you right, Zack; as I am an honeſt Man 


2 ou muſt diſcard this, there's no other way: If you were 
In ny own Brother, I could do no 1 

othe rounds, the Rogue has a Quint-Major, an _— Aces 
na ounger [ Looks on t'other Cards. 
FP Ri what am 1 for the Point? But bare forty, and 
ider e fifty one: Fifteen and five for the Point, 20, and 3 


by Aces, 23, well, I am to play firſt: 1, 23; 2, 233 3. 
W; 4 23 Pox ont, now I muſt play into his 
land : 5—now you take it, Jack, 5, 24, 25, 26, 
27 28, 29, 30, and Cards forty. -4 
Tov. Hitherto it goes well on my fide. | 
Trice. Now I Deal: How man do you take, Fack ? 
yl? Then J am gone: What a riſe is here! 14 by Aces, 
nd a Sixieme-Major; I am gone, without looking into 
ny Cards,— Takes mn te and bins a] by I 
lo: If ever Man play'd with fuch cursd Fortune, I 
bang d, and all for want of this damn'd — a. 
our ten Pieces, with a Pox to you, for a rooking beg- wa 
pzrly Raſcal as you are. 

Loveby Enters. 


fl 19. What occafion have I given you for t 
EV o:ds, Sir? Rook and Raſcal! I am no more 
n your ſelf, Sir. 
* Trice. How's this, how's this! 
i Lov. And though for this time J put it up, becauſe 1 


Ju: winner T Snatches the Gold. 
ie. What a Devil do'ſt thou put up? Not my Gold 
Yan hope, Fack ? 

2 Lov. By your Favour but I do; and twas won fairly; 


Sxieme, and fourteen by Aces by your own Confeſ- 
hon, What a Pox, we don't ads Childrens Play 
hope? 

Trice, Well, remember this, Jack; from this Hour 1 
ſrſwear playing with you when J am alone; what, will 
92 bate me nothing on't? 


Lov. 
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Tor. Not a Farthirig, Juice; I Il be judged by you +; 
T had loſt you would have taken every Piece ont p Why 

I win, I win——and there's an end. | | 


Serv. Sir, theſe People ſtay without, and will not be ; 
wer d. | - 
Trice. Well, what's their Buſineſs ? ; 1 % 
Serv. Nay, no great Matter: Only a Fellow for ge [ 

ing a Wench with Child. 4 
Trice. No * Matter, ſay ſt thou? Faith but it is, WI ;.. 
a poor Fellow, or a Gentleman? . 
Serv. A very poor Fellow, Sir. an 
Trice. Hang him, Rogue, make his Mittimus immeds *x 
tely ; muſt ſuch as he preſume to get Children? Tri 
Lov. Well conſider'd: A poor louſie Raſcal, to intreng 5 
the Game of Gentlemen! he might have paſſel M 
ime at Nine- pins, or Shovel-board, that had been core 
port for ſuch as he; Juſtice, have no Mercy on him, oo 
Trice, No, by the Sword of Juſtice will I not. 5 
Tov. Swear'ſt thou, ungracicus Boy? That's too mud: | 
on tother hand for a Gentleman. I ſwear not, I HJ 77;- 
ot, I curſe not, I cheat not; they are unneceſſary Vic L 
fave ſo much out of thoſe Sins, and take it out in Aro 
ne neceſlary Vice of Wenching. Tric 
Enter Loveby's Boy. 

Boy. Sir, the Parties are without, according to . 
der. 5 deze! 

| Lov. Tis well; bring em in, Boy. Dil 

| Enter Lady Du Lake, ard two cr three Whores, Ke, 

| Juſtice, I recommend this ancient Gentlewoman, wu em 

heſe virtuous Ladies, to thy Patronage ; for her part, e 

s a Perſon of exemplary Life and Behaviour; of finguapinc 
onduct to break thiough, and Patience to bear the Aſai 

of Fortune: A general Benefactreſs of Mankind, and i 

fine, a Promoter of that great Work of Nature, Love. 

Trice. Or, as the vulgar Tranſlation hath it, a vl ©. 


ſufficient and ſingular good Bawd : Ist not ſo, Boy: nf 


Lov. Ay, Boy: Now for ſuch a petty- ing Fellow 8 1C 
thy Clerk to perſecute this Lady; — think cut, 
17s a Grievance of the Free- born Subject. L 


— 
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7, DyLake. To ſee the ingratitude of this Generation ff 
t that have ſpent my Youth, ſet at nought my For- 
ne, and, what is more dear to me, my Honour, in the 
eryice of Gentlemen; ſhould now in my old Age be left 
> Want and Beggary, as if I were the vileſt, and moſt 
worthy Creature upon God's Earth ! [ Crying. 
Lv. Nay, good Mother, do not take it ſo bitterly. 
L. Da Lake, J confeſs the Unkindneſs of it troubles} 


e. 
Lr. Thou ſhalt not want ſo long as I live: Look, 
leres ive Pieces of Cordial Gold to comfort thy Heart 
ith, 1 won it een now of Mr. juſtice; and I dare ſay 
e thinks it well beſtow'd. | 
Tice. My Mony's gone to very pious Uſes. 
L. D Lake. | laying her Hand on Loveby's Head.) Son 
neby, J knew thy Father well; and thy Grandfather 
fore him; Fathers they were both to me; and I could 
keep for Joy to ſee how thou tak'ſt after them. [Weep- 
g again.] I wiſh it ay in my Power too, to gratifie 
bis worthy Juſtice in my Vocation. 
Trice, Faith I doubt I am paſt that noble Sin. | 
Lov. Prithee good Magiſtrate drink to her, and wipe | 
row from her Eyes. 1 
Trice. Right Reverend, my Service to you in Canary. | 
[She drinks after him, and ſtays at half Glaſs. 
L. Du Lake. Tis a great way to the bottom; but 
jen is Al. ſuſſicient to give me Strength for it ;—— 
1e it up.] Why God's Bleſſing on your Heart, Son 
Ke, I hope tis no Offence to call you Son: Hem, 
em! Son Lot eby, I think my Son Trice and I are much 
F ite ame Years: Let me fee Son, if Nature be utterly | 
aunct in you: Are you tickliſh, Son Trice ? ¶ Iickles him. 
irce, Are you tickliſh, Mother Da Lale? — 
Tickles her Sides. She falls off her Chair; he falls off 
his to her; they rowl one over the other. 
Lov. : would ar. all London now ſhow me —— ano- 
7 light of Kindneſs in old Age. help each other 
Come, a Dance, a 5 E Dor Cet Ju- 
de te ſpall make one in ſign of Amity: Strike up 
s. (They Dance & round Dance, and Sing the Tune. 


— 


& 
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—— 


Enter Iſabella and Conſtance. 2 
V/. Are you at that Sport, Yfaith? Have among ce, 
blind Harpers. [She falls into the D 17: 


[At the Dance's ending Loveby ſees Conſt 
Trice. Is ſhe come! a Pox of all honeſt Women at fi 

a time 
Lov. If ſhe knows who theſe are, by this Light I y 

| undone. 

Conſt. Oh Servant, T come to mind you of your N 
miſe; come, produce my hundred Pounds; the tim 
out J ſet you. 

Tov. Not till dark Night, upon my Reputation 
have not yet ſpoke with the Gentleman in the bl 
Pantaloons; you know he ſeldom walks abroad by Dy 
light: Dear Madam, let me wait on you to your Col 
and if I bring it not within this Hour, diſcard met 


erly. 5 

f Conſt. You muſt give me Leave to ſalute the Com 
ny: What are th ? hes. 

Lov, Perſons of Quality ol my Acquaintance ; Put 
make your Excuſe to em. Ho 

Conft. Nay, if they are Perſons of Quality, I ſhall 
Fude to part from em ſo abruptly. 

Lov. Why ſo! the Devil -d me a Shame; and ny 


e has paid me. I muſt preſent em, *whateer come op", I 
Afide.) This, Madam, is my Lady D# Lak cor 
Lady Springwell the Lady Heyden. Con. 
[She and Iſabella Salut "in-”*. 


| Ia. What a Whiff was there came from my Lal 
oyden ! and, what a Garlick Breath my Lady Sprinp 
d? 


Trice. Ha, ha, ha, ha. 


Lov, Do not betray me, Juſtice, if you dc ſup, 
If. Oh, are you thereabouts, Sir; then I ſmell a 3 /”: 
faith; but III ſay nothing. Of, 


- Conſt. Ladies, T am an humble Servant to you al, 1 
ccount it my Happineſs to have met with ſo ge 
Company at my Couſin Trice's. | 

Trice, Ha, ha, ha. 
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I. Du Lake. Are theſe two Ladies of your Acquain- 
ce, Son Loveby ? 
Liv. Son quoth a! a Pox of our Relation— [Aſide 
L. Da Late. I ſhall be glad to be better known ta 
pur Ladyſhips. g 
Cit. You too much honour your Servants, Madam. 
Ia. How Lovely fidges up and down: In what Pai 
is! well, if theſe be not they they call Whores, LI 
bang d, though I never ſaw one before [ Ade. 
Lov. Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to go, Madam? 
Cort. J muſt beg the Favour of theſe Ladies firſt, 
may know their ings, and wait of 'em. 
L. Da Lake. It will be our Duty to pay our Reſpects 
| to your Ladyſhip. 
Cort. I beg your Ladyſhip's Pardon, Madam 
L. Du Lake. Your Ladyſhip ſtall excuſe us, Madam 
Ia, Trice. Ha, ha, ha! | 
Lov. Ah Devil grin ou [ Ade. 
Trice, I ruſt = and laugh my Belly full. * 
| Exit Trice. 
Conſt. But in earneſt, Madam, I muſt have no denial; 
beſeech your Ladyſhip inſtruct me where I may ten- 
my Devoirs. ; 
L. Du Lake. Since your Ladyſhip commands me, Ma- 
n, I dare diſobey no longer. My Lodgings are in St. 
nor's Lane, at the Cat and Fiddle. 
Cot, Whereabouts is that Lane, Servant? 
Lv. Faith, Madam, I know not that part o'th' Town. 
Lord, how I ſweat for fear — [ Afrde. 
4 And yours, Madam, where, I beſeech your La- 
hip, 
of pore. In Dog and Bitch Yard, an't pleaſe your La- 
ID, 4 . 
3 hore, And mine in Sodom, ſo like your Ladyſhip. | 
Gf, How, Loveby ! J did not think you would have 
d me thus? 
ler.] beſeech your Ladyſhip but hear my Juſtificati- 
& I lead you. 
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Conſt. By no means, Sir; that were ſuch a Rude 
to leave Perſons of Quality, to wait upon me: Un 
me, Sir. 

Ia. Ha, ha, ha. [ Exezent Conſtance, Iſabe 

Lov. I am ruin'd! for ever ruin'd. Plague, had you 
Places in the Town to name but Sodom, and Luca 
Lane for Lodgings! 
L. Du Lake. If any Prejudice ariſe from it, upon 
Honour, Son, twas by miſtake, and not intended ya 
U thought ſhe defu'd to have been admitted of the 

ty 


Lov. I was curſt when J had firſt to do with you= 
| [ Kicks © 
I. Du Lake. Well, I thank Heav'n, that has induel 
with ſuch Patience. ¶ Exeunt all but Loveby and his þ 
Tov. I have made a fair Hand on't to Day. 
loſt my Miſtreſs, and hear no News from my Fria 
below : The World frowns upon me, and the Devil a 
my Miſtreſs have forſaken me: My Godtathers 8 
Godmothers have promiſed well for me: Inſtead of x 
nouncing them, they have renounc'd me. 
Boy. Sir, I ſaw my Lady Conſtance ſmile as ſhe wa 
out: I am confident ſhe's angry but from the Ter 
outwards; you might eaſily make fair Weather wi 
er, if you could get the Mony you promis'd her, | 
ere's the Devil 
Lov. Where is he Boy? ſhew me him quickly. 
Boy. Marry God bleſs us! I mean, Sir, theres 
Di culty. | 
| Lov. Damn'd Rogue to put me in hope ſo- 
Enter Bibber at the other end. | 
| Lov. Uds fo, look where Bibber is: Now 1 thi 
nt, he offer d me a Bag of forty Pounds, and the L 
f his Houſe, yeſterday : But that's his pocky Hume 
hen I have Mony, and do not ask him, he will of 
t; but when I ask him he will not lind a Farthin 
wn this way Surah, and make as though we dil 


—— 


Te WILD GALLANT. 141 


3. Our Gentleman I think a talking with his Boy 
— 

Liv. You underſtand me 

Boy. I warrant you, Sir, | 
Liv. No News yet; what an unlucky Raſcal *tis ! 
the Rogue ſhould hereafter be reduced to the Raiment 
his own Shreds, I ſhould not pity him 

Bib, How's this! 

Lv. Now is this Raſcal hunting after Jeſts, to make 
imſelf the greateſt to all that know him, 

Bib. This muſt be me. 

Boy. 1 can hear neither tale nor tydings of him: 1 
we ſearched him in all his haunts; amongſt his Credi- 
rs; and in all Companies where they are like to break 
e leaſt Jeſt. I have viſited the Coffee-houſes for him; 
t among all the news there, I heard none of him. 
| + {| Bib. Goodi faith. 
Iv. Where's the Warrant, Ill put in my own name, 
e cannot find him. : 
By, Sir, I gave it a Scrivener at next door becauſe I 
pull not write, to fill up the blank place with Mr. Bib- 
ys Name. | 
Lov. What an unlucky Vermin tis; now for an 
Indred Pound could I have gratified him with a 
aiter's Place at Cuſtom-houſe, that had been worth to 
Im :n hundred Pound a Year upon the Nail. 
$5, Could you ſo, could you fo, Sir? give me your 
jand, and I thank you heartily MF. Loveby. | 
Lov, Art thou honeſt Will? faith tis not worth thy 
wnks till it be done: I wiſh I had the Mony for thee. 
Bib. How much is't, Sir? 

Lv. An hundred Pounds would do it. : 
bio, Let me ſee; forty I have already by me; take that 
part Sir; and that, and the Leaſe of my Houſe 
'oud over-do it. 
Lov. By all means thy Leaſe Will: ne er ſcruple at that; 
ng Piece of Parchment, and two Bits of ſoft Wax: 
don ſhalt do't, thou ſhalt Boy. | 
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Tov. Here Mr. Bibbey, pray put in Madam Z 


Bib. Why, then I will, Sir: But ſtay, ft 
— I think on't, Frances has one hundred and tw me 


ieces of old Grandam and Aunt Gold left her, that # 
would never let me touch: If we could get d 
Mr. Loveby———but ſhe'll never part witlyt. 
Lov. Tis but ſaying the Place is for her; a Waitiz 
ber ont Place in the Cuſtom-houſe: Boy, go and t 


er on't immediately. [Exit I 
Bib. Hold a little; ſhe has been very deſirous to ge 
Place in Court, that ſhe might take Place as the Qu 
Servant. 
Lov. She ſhall have a Dreſſer's Place, if thou'lt ke 
ounſel. The worſt on't is, I have never a Wan 


BY. "Tis all one for that, Sir; ſhe can neither wn 
nor read; tis but my telling her, tis a Warrant, a 
albs well. I can but laugh fp think how fhel1 
gd. 
Lov. And you too: Mum. She's here, Will. 
Enter Frances. | 
Franc. A Waiting-Woman's Place in the Cuſa 
Houſe ! there's News for me! thank you kind Mr. In 
by; you have been Inſtrumental I hear of my Pic 
ment. | 
Lov. No, tis a Dreſſer's Place at Court, Landlady, 
Franc. O Gemini! that's better News, 
Bib. I, but you muſt make haſte and fetch an i 
dred Pieces: I can aſſure you five hundred are bi 
for it: And the Courtiers are ſuch flippery Ye 
they are ever for the faireſt Chapman. 

Franc. Tl fetch it preſently ; oh how my Heart qu 
now, as they ſay: tl fetch it preſently : Sweet Mr. In 
Sy, if the Buſineſs can be done, it . i 
in your Worſhip's Way I promiſe 25 O the Fal 
that it could be done: O ſweet Father 7 
[Loveby plucks out a M0 «| 


/ 


Name into the Warrant, 
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3. Madam Bibber, there's joy, I muſt call you Wife 
more, tis Madam Bibber now. 
Franc. Pray read it, Mr. Bibber. 

34 An Order for the Admiſſion of the Tlluſtrious 
dy, Madam Bibber, into her Majeſty's Service. 

Franc. Pray give me the Paper, Pll have no body 
ch it but my ſelf; I am ſure my Mony pays for it, 
they ay. Theſe are the fineſt words; Bibber; 
Chicken ſhew me where Madam is written, that I 
py Kiſs it all over. I ſhall make bold now to bear up 
theſe flirting Gentlewomen, that ſweep it up and 
in with their long Tails. I thought my ſelf as good 
they when I was, as I was, but now I am, as I 


v. Good Landlady diſpatch, and bring the Mony 
nc. Truly in the Place of a Dreſſer, I dare be bold 
ſay, as they ſay, I ſhall give their Majeſties Worſhips 
xd Content: Pl go fetch it Exit Frances, 
5. We muſt keep the poor Soul in Ignorance as 
o 25 we can, Sir; for, when ſhe has once ſmoak d 
| have no other way but to retreat into the Body of 
fanizaries, my Journey-men; and never come out 
d her Preſence more. Where will you be at nine- a- 
>, Sir, that we may rejoice over our good For- 
ef 
wv, Call me at my Lord Non ſach his Houſe, and III 
with you. : 
W. We'll have the Fiddles and triumph i'faith. 
[ Exit Bibber. 
W. Lord, how eager this Vermin was to cheat 
nlelf! Well, LIl after, I long to finger theſe Facobus's: 
ps they may make my Peace again with my Mi- 
| [Exit Loveby. 
der Failer and Nonſuch. [Conſtance and Iſabella 
| lifting. 
al, I vowr to gad my Lord, Sir Timorous is the moſt 
ed Perſon in the World, and ſo full of regret for 
at 15 paſt, *T'was his Misfortune to be drawn in by 
a Perſon as Madam IſabellWla. * 
| M, 
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the dark and cur'd. 


the Arms of 2 
"Conſe, My Con 


Non. Tis well his Eſtate pleads for him; he fl 
neer ſet Foot more within my Doors elſe. 
Fail. I'll be Security for him for time to. an 
Leave it to me to get the Licence: All J deſire is, 
Daughter may be ready to morrow Morning. F 
Non. Well, let me alone with her. | 
Exeunt Failer and Nor 0 
| - Ta, You heard the dreadful Sound, to-morrow, Cod 
. I would not throw my ſelf away upon 
Fool, if I could help it. 5 
Iſa. Better marry a —_— than a Fool, th 
certain; there's one good Day and Night in that, 
Conſt. And yet thou art mad for him thy ſelf. 
Ia. Nay, the Fool is a handſom Fool, that's fa 
what ; but *ris not that; tis a kind of Fancy I 
taken to a Glaſs Coach, and fix Flanders Mares; f 
Liveries, and a good Fortune. | 
Conſt. Prithee do not mind me of em; for thowl 
want em not, yet J find all Women are caught wi 
Gaieties: One Grain more would turn the Ballanc# 
his fide; T am fo vexed at the wild Courlſes of 


Loveby 0 * YO 
Iſa. Vex'd? Why vex'd? the worſt you can {a 

him, is, he loves Women: And fach make the king. c 

Husbands, I am told. If you had a Sum of Mom u 

put out, you would not look ſo much whether N by 


Man were an honeſt Man, (for the Law would mi 
him that) as if he were a good ſufficient Pay-maſter. 
| Enter Setſtone. 

Conſt. As I live thou art a mad Girl. 
Set. She muſt be us'd as Mad-folks are then; had 


But all this is no comfort to the Word 
morrow. | 
Iſa. Well, what ſay you, if I put you to Night! 


ition's deſperate, and paſt thy i 
ſick. Fier b 21 
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1. When Phyſick's paſt, what remains but to ſend 
the Divine? here's little Nicodemus, your , Father's 
plain; I have ſpoke with him already; for a Brace 
Angels he ſhall make all ſure betwixt you without 
Licenſe. Ay, and prove ten at Night a more Canonical 
ur than ten th* Morning. f 

ont. 1 ſee not which way thou car'ſt perform it; 
t if thou do'ſt, I have many Admirations in ſtore for 
4 [1 hiſprs. 
ff. Step in, and get a Cuſhion underneath your Apron, 
Con. O, I muſt be with Child it ſeems! 

a. And Loveby ſhall bring you to Bed to Night, if 
Devil be not in the Dice: Away, make haſte; —— 
Conſtance. ] Serſtone be not you far off; I ſhall have 
xd of you too: I hear my Uncle coming Me- 
ks T long to be revenged of this wicked Elder for 
dering of my Marriage to Day: Hark you, Setſtone— 
r. Tis impoſſible, Madam: Twill never take. 
IG, I warrant you, do not I know him? he has not 
uns enough, if they were butter'd, to feed a Black- 
d Nay, no replies————out of what I have 
you may inſtruct my Couſin too. [Exit Setſtone. 
Enter Nonſuch. « 
Is, Oh, are you there, Sir? Faith it was kindly done 
you to hinder me of a good Husband this Afternoon : 
d but for one thing, I would reſolve to leave your 
. 

m. I'm glad there's any thing will ſtay thee. 
a. If I ſtay, tis for love of my Couſin Conſtance, 
of you; I ſhould be loath to leave her in this fad 
lition, | 

m. What Condition? 
. Nay, I know not; ſhe has not worn her Busk 
fortnight, I think ſhe's grown fat o'th' ſudden. 
*. O Devil. Devil! what a Fright am I in? 
She has qualms too every Morning: Ravens mightily 
geen Fruit; and ſwoons at the fight of hot Meat. 
. She's with Child: I am undone! I am undone 


ol. I. 98 3 wy 


4 


—z—— — — a, 
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La. T underſtand — . ſuch matters: Se 
in the next Room; teſt call her, and examine her about 
Enter Conſtance, as with Chili. 
IA. Now for a Broad-ſide; turn your prow to l 
ouſin. * 
Nan. Now Gentlewoman + is this poſſible? 
Conſt. I do not reach your Meaning?” Sir. 
Non. Where have you been of late? 
- Conft. I ſeldom ſtir without you, Sir; Theſe | 
moſt commonly confine me. 
Non. Theſe wn th _ no Cop nor th 
ngs; though e WrO mem. 
Ji. Yet, by your Favour, Nude, Children maj 
wrought behind the ings. 
Non. O Conſtance, Conflance! How have my g 
Hairs deſery'd this of thee? Who got that Belly that 
Conſt. You, I hope, Sir. | F 
Non. Tell me the truth, for I will know it; Me 
the Story. ä G 
! -Conft. The Story's . fre Sir, Pm with Cl 
> 


Non. And who's the Fat 
Conſt. I do not know, Sir. how) 


Non. Not know! went there ſo many tot? Ia, C 
Conſt. So far from that, that there were none 1. 
to my beſt Knowledge, Sir. 
Non. Was't got by Miracle? Who was the Fate 
Conſt. Who got your Mony, Sir, that you hayc WI; * 
Non. Nay, Heaven knows who got that. | 
Conft. And, Heaven knows who got this: For, u 
Conſcience, he that had your Mony, was the luc: te 
ont. 
Non. The Devil it was as ſoon. 7. B. 
Conft. That's all J fear, Sir. fo 
Iſa. Tis ſtrange: And yet *twere hard, Sir, to f 
— Couſin's Virtue, fince we know the Houle 5k 


Non. "Tis true; that nothing can be laid, thong to the 
der Lock and Key, but it miſcarries. 


19 2 , 2 ALLA | 


I. Tis not to be believed what theſe villatious Spi- 
: can do: They go invifible. 

Co. Firſt they ſtole away my Prayer-Book; and a 
le after that a {mall Treatife I had againſt Wn; 
when they were you know, Sir 

I, If there be ſuch Doings, pray Heav'n we are not 


Walls, but they have power of; I have fear d Toby 
» Coachman any time this Fortnight. 
Vn. Out Impudence! a Man with Child! why tis un- 
tural. 
a, Ay, ſo is he that got it. 
Nun. Thou art not in earneſt. 
a. 1 would T were not; hark, I hear him grom hi- 
; Ceme in poor Toy. 

Ener Toby Coachman, with an Urinal. 
Non. How now ! what have you there, Sirrah ? 


with Child: Tis certain that none that live within 


| 


Do. An'r pleaſe your Worſhip 'tis my Water; I had 
ice Oth' nevy Diſeaſe here ic Hole, and ſo catri 

p Maſter Doctor. 1 of 

Nos, Well; and what did he fay to you? 

IS. Ee told me very fad News, and pleaſe you: fo am 
bew hat baſhful to ſpeak ont. 

Is, Out with it Man. 

I». Why truly he told me, the Party that own'd the 
ter, was with Child. 

a, I told you ſo Uncle. 


np before. 

6, J never ſtretch out my ſelf to ſnap my Whip, but 
bes to th Heart of me. 
a. Alas poor Ti 

55. Be gone, an put off your Livery, Sirrah: You 
not ſtay a Minute i m Service. 

. I beſeeck ot pood Worfhiy be good to me; 
the firſ Pale 7 Jever committed in this kind: I 
e three poor Children by my Wife, and if you leave 


G2. 


2 To my beſt remembrance I never heard of ſuck] 


to the wide World, with a new Charge 1 2 my 
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Non. Begone, I will not hear a Word. | 
Tob. If I muſt go, I'll not go alone: Ambroſe Tin | 
Cook is as bad as I am. 
Non. I think you'll make me mad: Call the Rascal. 
ther, I muſt account with him upon another Score,n 


I think on't. 
Enter Ambroſe Tinis. 
Non. Sirrah, what made you ſend a Pheaſant with 
Wing to the Table Yeſterday ? 
.  ..Amb. I beleech your Worſhip to pardon me, I lay 
fort. 
Iſa. J fear'd as much. h 
Amb. And I beſeech your Worſhip let me have a] 
to help me in the Kitchen; for I find my {elf une 
go thro with the Work: Beſides, the Doctor has wa 
me of ſtooping to the Fire, for fear of a Miſchance, 
Non. Why, are you with Child, Sirrah! 
. Amb. So he tells me: But if I were put to my d 
I know not that ever I deſerv d for't. 
Non. Still worſe and worie; And here comes & 


Enter Setſtone. 


Serſt. O Sir, I have been ſo troubled with wo 
Fits; and have ſo long' d for Cherries. 
Non. He's poopt too. 
Iſa. Well, this is not the worſt yet: I ſuſpect i 
thing more, than I will ſpeak of. 
Nun. What doſt thou ſuſpect; ha | 
Ia. Is not your Lordſhip with Child too? 
Nan. Who, I with Child! marry Heay'n forbid: | 
doft thou ſee by me to ground it on? 
Ta. Youre very round of late; that's all, Sir. 
Non. Round? that's only fat 1 hope: I have had? 
good Stomach of late I'm ſure. 
Ia. Alas, and well you may: You eat for two, 
Non. Setſtone, look upon me, and tell me true: Do 
obſerve any Alteration in me? Fact I 
Set. I would not diſhearten-your Ladyſhip. - 
Lordſhip I would fay : But I haye obfery'd of N 


— — — 2 


—— — 
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ol and comes extreamly : Methinks your Lord-- 
ip looks very ſharp, and b 1th* Face, and mighty 
& bth' Body. 1 
* the Devil! wretched Men that we are all: No- - 


paſt Child- bearing, I ſhould come to be a Diſgrace to 
Family. 

In. a do you, Sir? your Eyes look wondrous 
Is not there a Miſt before em? 

In. Do you not feel a kicking in your Belly? When 
you look, Uncle ? 

Nen. Uh, uh! methinks I am very ſick o'th* ſudden. 

. What ſtore of old Shirts have you againſt the 

d Time? Shall I give you a Shift, Uncle? | 

Nm, Here's like to be a fine Charge towards: We ſtall 


l have ſuch Goſſips: an Uſurer and-a Scrivener ſha}, 
Codtathers. 


de Godmothers : The Child ſhall be chriſten d by 7 


ing grieves me, but that in my old Age, when others 4 


be brought to Bed together: Well, if I be with Devil, 


G. Til help you, Uncle and Sawney's two Grannies | 


; 


mf. Set. Non. Tob. Amb. Uh, uh, uh! 
b. What rare Muſick's here! 
n. Whene er it comes from me, 'twill kill me, that's 


. Beſt take a Vomit. 


Drectory, and the Goſſips Gifts ſhall be the gude 


ch Kivenant. ' 


And't comes upward, the Horns will choak him. 
Is. Maſs, and ſo they will. 
, Your only way is to make ſure och Man-mid- 


a. But my Child's Diſhonour troubles me the moſt. 
could but ſee her well married, before I under- 
t the Labour and Peril of Child- bearing! what would 
ariſe, Niece ?, 
That which I am very loath to do: Send for ho- 
fack Loveby, and let him know the truth on't: He's 
WY without a Fortune, and will be glad to leap at 


rr dn, 


41 
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Non. But why Loveby of all the World? Tis but ſy 
ing till to Morrow, and then Sir Timorows will m: 
her. | 
Confl. Uh! I {well ſo faſt, I cannot hide it till to Me 
XOW. vas 
- 1. Why there's it now! | 
Non. Vil fend for the old Alderman Getwell immediy 
ly: Hell father the Devil's Baſtard, I warrant you. 
La. Fie Uncle! my Coufin's ſomewhat too good yl 
for an Alderman; if it were her third Child, ſhe mul 
hearken to you. "1 
Non. Well, ſince it muſt be ſo, Serflone go you to 
by; make my Excuſe to him for the Arreſt, and let l 
know what Fortune may attend him. 
Iſa. Mr. Setftore, pray acquaint him with my Coufal 
Aſſection to him; and prepare him to father the Cul 
cn underneath her Petticoat. [ Afade to Setſtons 
Set. Til bring him immediately. Exit Setitoal 
Ja. When he comes, Uncle, pray cover your g 
Belly with your Hat, that he may not ſee it. 
Non. It goes againſt my Heart to marry her to ti 


Loveby; but what muſt be, muſt be. N 
Enter Loveby. Liv, 
Conſt. O, Mr. Loreby! the welcom'ſt Man alive: . 
met Serſtone J hope, that you came ſo opportunely. Non, 
Io 


Lov. No Faith, Madam, I came of my own accord 
Ja. Tis unlucky he's not prepar'd. 

Lov. Look you, Madam, I have brought the hund Fer 
Pound, the Devil was as punctual as three a Cock a 
Play-houſe: Here, tis right I warrant it without teluy 
I took it upon his Word Cre: 
Conſt. Your Kindneſs ſhall be requited, Servant: Mi 
ſent for you upon another Buſineſs : Pray Couſin it 
him, for I am aſham'd to dot. 

Lov, Ha! 'tis not that great Belly I hope! ist come 

? 


The. Hark you Mr. Loveby,——a Word with you. 
_ Tov. A Word with you, Madam: Whither is f. 
Couſin bound? 


ö 
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Ia. Round, Sir ? 


we-wind. 

Nor. I fent for you, Sir; but to be plain with y 
vas more out of Neceſſity than Love. 

Lv. I wonder, my Lord, at your invincible ill Nature 
ou forget the Arreſt that I paſſed by: But this tis t 
civil to unthankful Perſons; tis feeding an ill - natur 
oo, that ſnarls while he takes Victuals from your Hand 
Nor. All Friends, all Friends; no ripping up old St 
s; you ſhall have my Daughter. 

lol, Faith I ſee your Lordſhip would let Lodgings 
ly furniſn'd, but I am for an empty Tenement. 

XN, 1 had almoſt forgot my own great Belly; if h 
ould diſcover that too [Claps his Hat before it. 
Ia. to Loveby, You will not hear me, Sir: Tis all 
puery, as I live. 

Lov, Flat Roguery III ſwear ; if I had been Father 
t; nay, if 1 had but laid my Breeches upon the Bed, 


one another. — | [1s Sci. 
Nez, I beſcech you, Sir. 
Lv. Pray cover, my Lord. | 

Ja, He does his great Belly, methinks —_— 
Nn. Il make it up in Mony to you. 


Ude nameleſs, that will not ſee me want——and ſo 


Ia, Tl! after, and bring him back 


ter? | 
jp. Lord, how fretful you are! This Breeding makes 
 peeviſh, Uncle. 
ver. Tis no matter, ſhe ſhall ſtraight be married to 
Immorons, | 
am ruin'd, Couſin. 
*I warrant you:—My Lord, I wiſh her well mar- 


a the News gt her great Belly. 
G 4 Nen, 


ould have married her: But I fee we are not ordain d 


Im, That cannot tempt me; I have a Friend that | 
r Servant. | [Exit Loveby. 
Wu. You ſhall not fiir after him; does he ſcorn my 


to Sir Ti-morous; but Loveby will certainly infect him | 


Lv. Ay, Bound; look you, ſhe's under fail, with a 17 


— 
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Non. Il diſpatch it cer he can ſpeak with him. 
Iſa. When cer he comes, he'll ſee what a bona rol ( 
is grown. | 
Non. Therefore it ſhall be done i th Evening. 
Ia. It fhall, my Lord. 
Conſt. Shall it? | 
Ia. Let me alone, Couſin, ——and to this ef 
ſhe ſhall write to him, that to conform to your Will, of 
bis Modeſty, ſhe deſires him to come hither alone this Bum 
Non. Excellent Wench! I'll get my Chaplain ready. 
? [ Exit Nonſuc 
Conſt. How can you hope to deceive my Father? 
Ta. If I don't I have hard Luck. | 
Conſt. You go ſo ſtrange a way about, your Bowl mul 
well biaſsd to come in. 


Ia. So plain a Ground, there's not the leaſt rub nt 
U meet Sir Ti-morous in the dark, and in your rl 
arry bim. . | 
Conſt. You'll be ſure to provide for one. 
Ia. You miſtake me, Couſin : Oh! here's Serfto 
n. 


Enter Setſtone. 
r. Jeweler, you muſt again into your Devil's ſha 
nd {peak with Loveby: But pray be careful not to 
iſcover'd. 
Set. I warrant you, Madam; I have cozen'd wil 
en than he in my own Shape; and if I cannot a 
tinue it in a worſe, let the Devil I make bold/with, e 
make as bold with me. 
Iſa. You muſt ein him by back Ways, to my U 
fle's Houſe, and ſo to my Couſin's Chamber, that! 
may not know where he is when he comes there: I 
reſt TIl tell you as we go along. Exeum on 
Enter Timorous; after him Burr and Failer. 
Tim. Here, here, read this Note; there's News for 
Fail. Let me fee't. [Re 


e at the Garden Door at nine this Evening, there I'll 


Sir Timorous, 
p you with my Daughter ; #0 gratifie your Modeſty 1 Why 


a 


be Wild Gallant. 153; 


- 


leave your Caterpillars, Burr and Failer, behind you. 


this way, after I had better conſider'd on it: And pray} 
Yours, Nonſuch, | 


ee is ſome Trick in this, what Cer it be: But this 
ord Caterpillars; you ſee Burr, Sir Timorous is like to 
lur'd from us. 


Fail. One way there is. Sir Timorous, pray walk a turn 
hile Burr and J conferr a little upon this Matter 
ok you, Burr, there is but one Remedy in Nature, I 
to gad: That is, for you to have a new Sir Time- 


n, in Sir Ti-orous his place will I go, and Ygad- III 
ry my Lady Conſtance; and then from the Bowels of 
endſhip bleſs thee with a thouſand Pounds, beſides} 
doing and Diet for oo Life, Boy. — 
Bur. Umbh—yery well thought on. No, Sir, you 
| truſt to my Bounty; III go in his place; murmur) 
repine, ſpeak the leaſt Word, or give thy Lips the 
Motion, and Jil beat thee till thou art not in con- 


on 0 80. 


2 
* 


my Invention? 
ur. Why, doſt thou think thou art worthy to make 
of thy own Invention? Speak another Word, d'ye 
come help me quickly to ſtrip Sir Timorous: 
Coat may conduce to the deceit.— Sir Ti- 
, by your Leave. — Falls on him. 
a O Lord, what's the matter Murder 
er, 
r. Dye open? I have ſomething in my Pocket that 
ye tor a Gag, now I think on't. 
Gags and binds him. 
he there Knight. Come, Sir, and help to make me 
[900% ; and when I am married, remember to en- 
e your Manners with my Fortune yet we'll al- 
 Clnk togecher. | 4 [ Exeunt. 


4 


G5 ACT 


;, exceeding this Perſon in Bounty to you. Obſerve 


al, I vow to gad this is extream Injuſtice: Was it 
o 


1 


Burr. Is there no prevention? [To him aſide.. 
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Euter Conſtance, Ifabella and Nonſuch. 


T HIS is juſt the Knight's Hour; and 

2 | i ſeldom — after cheir time. 
Non, Good Night Daughter, Pll to Bed; and give u 
oy to morrow orning. [Exit onſud 
Ia. Im glad he's gone: What, your Train takes? 
Conſt. Yes, yes; Loveby will come: Setffone has be 
wen him in Diſguiſe; and promis'd him golden Moy 

tains, if he will not be wanting to his own Fortune, 
Iſa. Is your Habit provided too? 
Conſt. All is ready. 
Ia. Away then; for this is the Place — we mal 
part like Knights Etrant, that take ſeveral Paths to 
Adventures. 


; for I hear ſome body come bi 
the Alley t queſtion "tis Timoroug,. Farewe, t 
Captain 2 for me in my Chamber. 

Iſa. And Pl! he 3h you to Matrimony ; I hath 
; freſh Parſon at the next Stage, that ſhall carry me # 
tivy. Exit onitan 

Euter Burr with Timorous his Coat on. 

Burr. My. Lady Conſtance ! 
Ia. The ine: Sir Timorons ! 
Burr. The ſame. 
T/a. Sir Timorous takes me for my Couſin. [4 
Burr. My Lady Conftance miſtakes me for the 99 
- | Ta. Here, Sir; through the dark Walk; tis but 21 
le way about He's an own beyond be 
dn 
Burr. The Indies are mine; and a handſom Ln a 

the Bar gai mommnn—_ 


—— 
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Enter Failer, dogging them as they gf. 
Fal. He ſhall be hang'd Ser he ſhall get her. Thus 
L have dogg'd em, and this way I am fure they muſt 
g ver they come to the Houſe: The Rogue had got 
de old Dog-trick of a Stateſman; to fiſh things out of 
riſer Heads than his own, and never ſo much as take 
tice of him that gave the Counſel —— 
| Huter Iſabella and Burr again. 

Now if. J can but give her the hint without his 
nowledge!—— Madam ——my Lady Conſtance 
Ia. Whoſe Voice is that? 

Fail, A word in private, or you are undone 
Pray ſtep aſide. x 

Burr, Where are you, Madam ? 

Ia. Immediately, Sir Timorous. 

Fail. You are miſtaken, . Madam; *Tis not Sir Tims- 
ws; but Burr in his Cloaths: He has ſtript the Knight; 
gd him, and lock d him up. 

la. Failer? ; 
Ful. The fame: I could not but prevent your Unhap- 
neſs, though I hazard my Perſon in the Diſcovery, I 
ow to gad, Madam. | | 

Burr, Who's that talks to you, my Lady Conſtance ? 

Is. A Maid of my Acquaintance that's come to take 
ſer leave of me before I marry ; the poor Soul does { 
ity me. | 
= How will that Maid lye thinking of you and me 
0 Night! 
J f. Has he the Key about him? [To Faiber. 
Fail. I think fo, m. | 
/a, Could not you poſſibly pick his Pocket, and give 
e the Key? then let me alone to releaſe Sir Timuorous; 
and you ſhall be Witneſs of the Wedding. 

Fai. J gad you want your Couſin Tſabella's Wit to 

ng that to paſs, Madam. | 

1s. J warrant you, my own Wit will ſerve to fool 

* —.and you too, or I am much deceiv d - [Afide. 

Fal. I am a little apprehenſive of the Raſcals Finger 

nce 1 felt em laſt ; and yet my Fear has not Power t 
relilt]- * 
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reſiſt the ſweet temptation of Revenge; I yow to oo 
Fll try, Madam — . 
Ja. Never fear; let me alone to keep him buſie. 
Burr. Come, Madam, and let me take off thoſe tifk 
leſs Kiſſes the Maid gave you; may we not join Lips hy 
fore we are married! 8 
Jia. No, fie, Sir Thmorous. - 5 
[They ſiruggle a little, and in that time Failer pick h 
Pocket of the Key. | 

Fail. J have it ——here tis, now ſhift for you 
ſelf as III do: I'll wait you in the Alley. [Exit Fails 

Ja. Sir Timorois, pray go into my Chamber; and mike 
no Noiſe till I return: III but fetch the little Man d 
God, and follow you in a twinkling. 

Burr. There's no Light I hope. — 

Ia. Not a Spark. 

Burr. For to light me to the Mark [Exit Bun; 
Ia. What a ſcowring have I ſcap'd to Night! Fas 
tune, tis thou haſt been ingenious Er me! ns J 
bella! Courage! now to deliver my Knight from tie 
enchanted Caſtle. Exit Iſabel 
Enter Loveby led by Setſtone antickly habited ; with « 

Torch in one Hand, and a Wand in the other. 

Lov. What art thou that haſt led me this long Haw 
through Lanes and Alleys, and blind P IM 
Set. I am thy Genius; and conduct thee to Wealth 
Fame, and Honour; what thou com'ſt to do, do bold) 
Fear not; with this Rod I charm thee; and neither U 
nor Goblin now can harm thee. 

Lov. Well, march on; if thou art my Genius, thou at 
bound to be anſwerable for me: I'll have thee hang 
J miſcarry. 

Set. Fear not, my Son. | 

Lov. Fear not, quoth a! then prithee put on a more 
familiar Shape. one of us two ſtinks extream!: 
Prithee do not come ſo near me: I do not love to Ju 
my Face bleach'd like a Tiffany with thy Brimſtone.— 
Set, Fear not, but follow me.. 


Ln 


Io 
hat 
pr 
ay | 
a 
Set 
Ve: | 
Lot 

{ 


ay thy Stomach with ſome Dutchman: An Hollander 


e: Step back and thou art mine. 


p from her Bed, or elſe thou ſhalt be torn 


* A. — 


ILD GALLANT. y 


Tov. Faith I have no great Mind tot: I am ſome- 
ut godly at preſent; but ſtay a Month longer and III 
-oud, and fitter for thee; In the mean time prithee 


+ Butter will fry rarely in Hell. hs 
de. Mortal, *tis now too late for a retreat: Go on and 


Iov. So I am however, firſt or laſt; but for once I'll 


thee. [Exe, 

SCENE opens, and diſcovers Conſtance ; and a 

Parſon by her; ſhe habited like Fortune. | 
Enter again. 


du. Take here the mighty Queen of Good and III; 
tune, firſt Marry, then enjoy thy fill 
awful Pleaſures; but d eer Morn : 


ce· meal by Fiends ; thy Blood: carouz d in Bowls, 
thy four Quarters blown to th* top of Pauls. . 
Liv, By your Favour Pl never venture it: Is marrying 
Buſineſs? I'll none, I thank you.. , 
[Here Conſtance whiſpers Setſtone. 
du. Fortune will turn her Back if twice deny'd. 
Im. Why ſhe may turn her Girdle too on Yother fide. 
is is the Devil; I will not venture on her. : | 
gu. Fear not; ſhe fwears thou ſhalt receive no harm. 
Liv. Ay, if a Man durſt truſt her; but the Devil is got 
o ſuch an ill name of Lying. N | 
*, When &'er you are not pleas d, it ſhall be lawful. 
fue out your Divorce. 
Lw. Ay; but where ſhall I get a Lawyer? there you 
afore-hand with me: You have retained moſt of 
already for the Favours I have received, I 
rery much her Servant, but in the way of Matrimo- 
Mr. Parſon there can tell you tis an Ordinance; and 
It not be enter'd into without mature Deliberation : 
les, Marriages you know are made in Heaven; and 
{lam ſure this was not. ru 


. 


5 
Ho 
Set. | 
— — 
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Touch but my Hand; Ghoſts have no Fleſh and Bl 


Ser. She bids you then at leaſt, reſtore that Ol 


hich ſhe, too laviſhly, pour d out on you, untl L 
— — i | | | S h 
Lov. Faith I have it not at preſent ; tis all gone ali! 

a Sinner; but, tis gone wickedly ; all ſpent in th 

il her Father's Service. | | 

Set. Where is the grateful Senſe of all your Faro 
Come, Fiends, with Fleſh-hooks, tear Wretch in Al 


ieces, and bear his Soul upon your Leather-wings, 
— the Fountain ot the — abyſs 180 

Lov. What, are you a Conjuring? If you are goolt 
that Sport, I can Conjure as well as you eme 
| [ Draws his dn Bi 
Conſt. Hold; for Heav'n's fake hold, I am no Spirit refer 


Lady Conft, began up = 
Lov. My y ance ! I to it mt 
be a Trick; but never could imagi you the Aut 
It ſeems you are deſirous I Father this Hay Liv 


Kelder here. | 1 
| Conft. Iknow not how without a Bluſh to tell you lp” © 
was a Cheat E-practied for your Love. 
Set. A meer Tympany, Sir, rais'd by a Cuſhion, jolt 
ſe tis gone already. : 
Conft. Setſione was ſent to have acquainted you; butt 
e way unfortunately miſe d you. 
Lov. Twas you then that ſupplyd me all this wil 
with Mony; pretty Familiar, I hope to make tht 
mends cer I ſleep to Night: Come Parſon, prithce u 
haſteand join us. I long to be out of her Debt poor R 
| [The Parſon takes them to the ide of the Stage: They 
their Backs to the Audience, while he mumòles u 
Ser. Fil be the Clerk; Amen, give you Joy, Mr.9 
groom, and Mrs. Bride. . 
Lor. Cunſt. Thanks honeſt Serſtone. | 
Bib. Franc. and Maſick without, thi 
Muſick. God give your Worſhip a good Exen, 
Loveoy. | 
5 Hark! what Noiſe is that? Is this Muſic 
your providing, Serftone ? 
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get. Alas, Madam, I know nothing of it. tba 
Iv. We are betray d to your Father, but the beſt on't 
be comes too late to hinder us — fear not, Madam, 
|| bear you through them all. 55 
[4 they wuſh out; Bibber, Frances, and Muſick are 
entring in: Bibber and Frances are beaten down. © 
. [Exeunt Loveby, Conſtance, Setſtone and Parſon. 
All cry out. Oh the Devil! the Devil! the Devil! | 
Bib, Lord bleſs us, where are you Frances ? 


/ 


* 
—— — 


— 


den you LI lliam; for truſting Wits, and calling Gen- 
Eren to the Tavern, William. 


d Juſtice Trice, to have the Houſe ſeareh'd. 


Liv. It was certainly Mill. Bibber and his Wife with 
uick; For now I remember my ſelf, I pointed him 


orſe than they frighted us. 

Cuff. Our Parſon run away. too: 
yd out the Devil! 

- ang the wi: For if the Devil had come 
deed, he reach'd ſo. long againſt him, it would 
we gone hard Wich him. * | 

g. Indeed I have always obſerv'd Parſons to be more 
gu! of the Devil than other People. 

Lov. Oh the Devil's the Spirit, and the Parſon's the 
ein: And betwixt thoſe two there muſt be War: Yet 
d G em both right, T think in my Conſcience they 
rel only like Lawyers for their Fees; and meet good 
nends in private to laugh at their Clients. 

Cf. 1 faw him run in at my Couſin 1/abella's. Cham- 
Door, which was wide open; I believe ſhe's return- 
1 Vell fetch a Light from the Gallery, and give her 
Lr. Why, is ſhe married, Madam? 

Gnſt, TI tell YOU 25 We 80. Exeimt. 


4 


Franc. Here Hilliam! this is a Judgment, as they fay, | 
Bj. No; *twas a Judgment upon you, for deſiring | 
referment at Court, Frances. Let's call up the Watch, 
Franc. Ay, Ay; there's more Devils there I warrant you. | 


Exeunt. 
Euer Loveby, Conſtance, Setſtone, again. 4 


bis Hour at your Father's Houſe : But we frighted them 
when they 
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eco The WILD GALLANT: 


The SCEN E changes; Burr and the Parſon enter; | 
meeting in the dark. | 


Burr. My Lady Conſtance, are Wer come again? T 
well: I have waited ſufficiently for you in the dark. | 
| Par. Help, help, help, good Chriſtian People! the IQ 
vil, the Devil's here. | 
Burr. Tis I Madam; what do you mean? 
Parſ. Avoid Sathan ! avoid, avoid. -_ _ 
Burr, What have I here, the hairy Woman? 
Enter Loveby, Conſtance with the Light. 
Burr. Ha! yonder's my Lady Conſtance ! who hare 
got, a. ſtone Prieſt by this good Light. How's th 
Loveby too! | 
Lov. Burr a beating my Reverend Clergy ! What malt 
you here at this unſeaſonable Hour! III know your By 
fineſs 5 [Dram 
Burr. Will you, Sir? , | 
Conſt. Set. oh: Help, Murder, Murder. 30 
Enter at one Door, Trice drunk, with the Watch: Bibdet 
and Frances following; at the other, Nonſuch and 
wants, and Faller. | 
Non. Murder, murder! beat down their Weapons: M 


ou murder Sir Timorous, Mr. Loveby. [They diſm 

.] Sir Timorous ! ha Burr ! Thieves, Thieves! it 

own good Mr. Juſtice, and take their Examination 

Now I ſhall know how my Mony went. 

Trice. They ſhall have Juſtice, I warrant em. 

[ Goes to fit and miſſes the C 

Bib. The Juſtice is almoſt dead drunk, my Lord. 

' Franc. But and't pleaſe your Worſhip, my Lord, ti 

is not the worſt ſight that we have ſeen here to Night 


pour Worſhip's Houſe, we met three or four h 


ugly Devils, with Eyes Eke Sawcers, that threw dom 
my Husband, that c down me, that made my Hel 
ſo panck ever ſince, as they ſay. | 
Non. The Devil again in my Houſe! | 

Lov. Nay, here he was, that's certain; he brought ne 


hither, I know not how my ſelf, and married mez Wi 


Sen 


| 
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me there can juſtifie it: But the beſt is, I have a 
m about me that will lay him yet &er Midnight. 
Fail, And I, vow to gad, my Lord, I know as little 
ww came hither as any Man. 
Burr, Nor I. HYREL 
Tice. Nor J. - | 
Lov. No, I dare ſwear do'ſt thou not, Mr. Juſtice. 
Trice. But I wonder how the Devil durſt come into 
r Ward, when he knows I have been at the Duties of 
my Family this Eveuing. 

Enter one of the Watch, with Timorous and Iſabella. 
arch. And pleaſe your Worſhip, I met this Couple in 
e Street late, and ſo ſeeing them to be Man and Woman, 
frought em along with me, upon Suſpicion of Felony | 
pether. 
Fan. This is the proud Minx that ſought ſhelter in. 
7 Houſe this Afternoon, Mr. Juſtice. 
Fail, Sir Ti-0rous and Madam Iſabella! I vow to gad 
are undone, Burr... ES 
Ii. Do not you know me, Mr. Juſtice? 
Inv, Juſtice is blind, he knows no Body. | 
I. My Name is 1/abella. 
Fraic. No, thy Name is Fezabella ; I warrant you. 
res none but Rogues and Papiſts would be abroad ! 
6 time of Night. 
Bib, Hold, France. 
je, She's drunk I warrant her as any Beaſt: I won-4 
Woman you do not conſider what a crying Sin 
nkenneſs 15? Whom do you learn it from in our 
ſh? m ſure you never ſee me worſe. 4 
a. Burr and Failer, acknowledge your ſelves a cou- 
of recreant Knights: Sir Timorous is mine: I have 
n him in fair Field from you. | oy 
mf Give 11 Joy, Couſin.— give you Joy! 
v. Married! | 
js, And in Diana's Grove, Boy. 

v. Why tis fine by Heay'n; tis wondrous fine; as: 
 Poct goes on ſweetly. | 
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Tim. J am ſure they had gagg'd me, and bound 
and ſtript me almoſt ſtark naked, and lockt me yy 
faſt as a Butterfly, till ſhe came and made me a Mu 
gain; and therefore I have reaſon to love her the lo 
Day I have to live. x 
1/2, Ay, and the longeſt Night too, or you are to bam 
And you have one Argument I love you, if the Promi 
be true, for I took you almoſt in your bare Shirt, 
Burr. So much for us, Failer ! 
| Conſt. Well, my Lordo it had as good at firſt as at kl 
I muſt beg your Lordſhip's Bleſſing for this Gentlenw 
and my ſelf. ; [ Both hul 
Non. Why, you are not married to him J hope! be 
married to the Devil. PE | 
Lov. Twas a white Devil of your Lordſbip's petting 
[then; Mr. Serſtone and the Reverend here can witnek it 
Set. Par. We muſt ſpeak truth, my Lord. 
Non. Would I had another Child for your fake, yo 
{ſhould ner ſee Penny of my Mony. 
\Lov. Thank y6u, my Lord; but methinks tis mid 


er as tis. 
Ia. Come Nuncle, tis in vain to hold out nom 


af remedy : Tis like the laſt Act of a Play, when Pay 

— muſt marry; and if Fathers will not conſent tie 
hey ſhould throw e at em from the Galleria 
Why ſhould you ſtand off to keep us from a Dance? 

Non. But there's one thing fell that troubles me, thi 
| t Belly, and my own too. 

Conft. Nay for mine, my Lord, tis vaniſh'd aber 
Twas but a Trick to catch the old One. | 
Lov. But I'll do my beſt; ſhe ſhall not be long wit 
t another. 

Iſa. But as for your rent Belly, Nuncle, I know 

ay to rid- you on't-but by taking out your Guts. 

Love. Tis ſuch a pretty ſmart Raſcal; tis well E 
leasd with my own Choice; but I could have got ud 
ectors and Poets and Gameſters out of thee. 

Conſt. No, no; two Wits could never have liv'd i 
— Want would have ſo ſharpen'd you upon * 
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1+. A Wit ſhould naturally be joined to a Fortune; by 
e ſame reaſon your Vintners feed their hungry Wines. 
Cit, And if Sir Timorous and I had married, we two 
grtunes muſt have built Hofpitals with our Mony, we 
ould never have ſpent it elſe. 

Low. Or what think you of paying Courtiers Debts 
with it? 

14. Well, to ſhew I am in Charity with my Enemies, | 
1 make a Motion: While we are in Town, let us hiref 


large Houſe, and live together: Burr and Failer | 


Fail, Shall be utterly diſcarded ; I knew *rwould come 
o that, Iro to gad. 
1, Shall be our Gueſts, 
[Burr aud Failer throw up their Caps, and cry Vive, 
Madam Iſabella. gt 
Lov. And Biboer ſhall make our Wedding Cloaths with- 
ut truſting. 1 
75. No, henceforward T1! truſt none but landed Men 
nd ſuch as have Houſes and Apple-trees in the Country, 
ow I have got a Place in the Cuſtom-houſe. | 
Franc. Nothing vexes me, but that this flirting Gen- 
woman ſhoul before me; but I'll to the Heralds 
Dice, and ſee whether the Queen's Majeſty's Dreſler 
ould not take place of any Knight's Wife in Chriſten- 
om. 
ih. Now all will out no more, good Frances. 
Franc, 1 will ſpeak, that I will, ſo I will; What! ſhall 
te a Dreſſer to the Queen's Majeſty, and no Body muſt 
now on't; I'll fend Mr. Church-warden word ont; 
xd Gentlemen, when you come to St. Bride's Church 
terer you come to Church, Gentlemen) you ſhall ſee 
he in the Pew that's next the Pulpit; thank Mr. Love- 
s Worſhip for't, 
L9v, Spare your Thanks good , for the truth: 
e came too late, the Place is and fo is yours, 
(ol but you ſhall have two ed Pound for one, if 
bat will ſatisfie you. 
ac. This is better News, as they ſay. 
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Lov. Chear up thy Wite, Will. Where are the PFidde 
Dance ſhould do it. | 
Bib. Tl] run and call em. 
Ia. IJ have found out that will comfort her: Hen 
rward I chriſten her by the Name of Madam Bibbe, | 
All. A Madam Bibber, a Madam Bibber. 
Franc. Why, I thank you ſweet Gentlemen and I 
ies, this is a Cordial to my dreoping Spirits: I confeh] 
was a little eclips d; but I'll chear up with abundan 
f Love, as they ſay. Strike up Fiddles—— 
Lov. That's a good Wench. 
| Dance. 
Trice. This Muſick and a little Nod has recover'd mg; 
P in and provide for the Sack- poſſet. 
Non. To Bed, to Bed; tis late: Son Loveby get mea] 
oy to Night, and I'll ſettle three thouſand à Year up 
m the firſt Day he calls me Grandfire, 
Lov. Tl. do my beſt, 
—2 make the Bargain ſure before ] ſteep. 
| Where Love and Mom ſirike, the Blow goes deep. 
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When it was firſt Acted. 


T2 Wild Gallant has quite play d out his Game; 


* 


* 


He's marry'd now, and that will make him tame; 
Or if you think Marriage will not reclaim him, 
The Criticks [wear they damn him, but they ll tame him, 
Jet though our Poet's threatned moſt by theſe, | 
They are the only Peaple he can pleaſe : * 
Fr he to humour them, has ſhown to day, 
That which they only like, a wretched Play : 
But though his Play be ill, here have been ſhown 
greateſt Wits, and Beauties of the Town. | 
Aud his Occaſion having brought you here, | 
lou are too grateful to become ſevere. | 
There is not any Perſon here ſo mean, 
But be may freely judge each Act and Scent : 
But if you bid him chuſe his Fudges then, 
He boldly names true Engliſh Gentlemen: 
Fr he ne'er thought a hand ſom Garb or Dreſs, 
o great 4 Crime to make their Fudgment leſs: | 
Aud with thefe Gallants he theſe Ladies joins, 
Þ judge that Language their Converſe refines. 
But if their Cenſures ſhould cundemm his Play, 
Ew from Diſputing, he does only pray 
He may Leander's Deſtiny obtain: 
Wp ſpare him, drown him when he comes ain. 
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F all Dramatick Writing, Comick Wit, 
tis the beſt, ſo tis moſt hard to hit, 
F it hes all in level i the Eye, 
M here all may judge, and each Defect may ſpy, 
Humour is that which every Day we meet, 
And therefore known as every publick Street; 
In which, if e er the Poet go altray, 
You all can point, twas there he bo his way. 
But, what's ſo common, o make pleaſant too, 
Ts more than any Wit can always lo. 
For tis, like Turks, with Hen and Rice to treat; 
To make Regalio's out of common Meat. | 
But, in your Diet you grow Saivages : 
| Nothing but human Fleſh your Taſte can pleaſe : 
And, as their Feaſts with flanghterd Slaves began, 
So you, at each new Play muſt have a Man. 
Hither you come, as to ſee Prizes fought ; 
Tf no Blood's draws, you cry the Prize is nanght. 
But Fools grow” wary now ; and when they fee = 
A Poet Eyeing round the W, ; 
Straight each Man for himfelf begins to dat 
ſorink like Seamen when a Preſi comes ont. = 
Few of em will be-fonnd for publick Uſe, 
Except you charge an Onf upon ench Houſe, 
Like the Train-Bands, and every Man ingage 
For a ſufficient Foal to ſerve the Stage. 
And, when with much ado you get Vm there, 
Where he in all his Glory ſhowd appear, 
Your Poets make him ſuch rare things to ſay, 
That hes more Wit than any Man ith Play. 
* & 


* 
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; of þ ill a mingle with the reſt, 

when a Parrot's taught to break a Feſt, 

bus aiming to be fine, they make of x 
tawdry Squires in Country Churches do. 

kings well conſider d, tis ſo hard to make 
Comedy, which ſhould the Knowing take : 

bat our dull Poet, in deſpair to pleaſe, 

ves humbly beg by me his Writ of Eaſe. 

js a Land-tax, which he's too poor to pay; 

, therefore muſt ſome other Impoſt lay. 

bud you but change for ſerious Plot and Verſe 

bi; motley Garniture of Fool and Farce, 

br {corn a Mode, becauſe tis taught at home, 

hich does, like Veſts, our Gravity become; 

ur Poet yields 7 ſhould this Play refuſe, 
Tradeſnen by the Change of Faſhions, loſe 

ith ome content their Fripperies of France, 

tape i; may their ſtaple Trade advance. 
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| As it was I at the 


HEATER - ROYAL! 


— — _ 
— 


* 


Nos bac novimens eſſe nihil. 


fited in the YE an MDCCXVIL 


— 


— — — — — — — — 
pa. SD. l 
1 5 —_ s * P 
FP MPa EI Ea. 
—— r . — a 
- — . Ee OO OG 


—— 


(ene 


6 
EARL of OR RE RTI 


Ü— . —— m 


RD, 


mer HIS worthleſs Preſent was defign'd 
= you, long before it was a Play 4 
when it was only a confus'd 
ot Thoughts, tumbling over one a 
nother in the Dark: when the Fanc 


. 


6, in that firſt Tumult of my Thoughts, ther 
pear d a diſorderly Kind of Beauty in ſome © 
an, which gave me hope, ſomething worth 
ly Lord of Orrery might be drawn from them: 
u was then in that Eagerneſs of Imagination, 
H 2 which 
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{which by over-pleaſing fanciful Men, flatienl 
them into the Danger of Writing; ſo that wha 
I had moulded it to that Shape it now bear, 
I look*d with ſuch Diſguſt upon it, that the Cap 
ſures of our ſevereſt Criticks are Charitable id 
what I thought (and ſtill think) of it my ſelf: 
*Tis ſo far from me to believe this perfect, tha 
I am apt to conclude our beſt Plays are ſcarcely 
ſo. Forvthe Stage being the Repreſentation of 
| the World, and:the Actions in it, how can it be 
imagin'd, that the Picture of human Life can be 
more Exact than Life it ſelf is? He may beak 
lo d ſometimes to Err, who undertakes 40 
move ſo many Characters and Humours as are 
requiſite in a Play, in thoſe narrow Channel 
which are proper to each of them: To condud 
his imaginary Perſons, through ſo many varions 
Intrigues and Chances, as the labouring Aud 
ence ſhall think them loſt under every Billow; 
and then at length to work them ſo natural) 
out of their Diſtreſſes, that when the whole Plat 
is laid open, the Spectators may reſt ſatisfied, that 
every Cauſe: was powerful enough to product 
the Effect it had; and that the whole Chain of 
them was with ſuch due Order link*d togekien 
that the firſt Accident would naturally beget the 
Fecond, till they all render'd the Concluſion It 
ceſſary. bs | | 
Theſe Difficulties, my Lord, may reaſonab 
excuſe the Errors of my Undertaking; but far 
this Confidence of. my Dedication, I have an At 
gument which is too Adv antageous for me, 10 
to publim it to the World. Pis the Kindnef 
your Lordſhip has continually ſhown to all Wh 
Writings. Vou have been pleas'd, my * 
0 


they ſhould ſometimes eroſs the 177% 1 


ve Epiſtle Dedicalo . 
Ki your Hands; which ww, (contrary to the | 
Cc 


Experience of others) I have found the leaſt dan- 
erous in the World. Your Favour has ſhone | 
upon me at a remote Diſtance, without the leaſt |, 
Knowledge of my Perſon; and (like the Influ- | 
ence of the Heavenly Bodies) you have done good | 
without — whom you did it. Tis this | 
Virtue in your Lordſhip, which imboldens me 
to this attempt: For did I not conſider you as |- 
my Patron, I have little reaſon to defire you for 
my Judge; and ſhould appear with as much Awe 
before you in the Reading, as I had when the full 
[Theater fat upon the. Action. For who could 
ſo ſeverely judge of Faults as he, who has given 
Teltimony he commits; none? . Your. excellent 
poems having afforded that Knowledge of it to 
he World, that your Enemies are ready to up- 
braid you with it, as a Crime for a Man of Buſi- 
jeſs to write ſo well. Neither durſt I have juſti- 
bed your Lordſhip in it, if Examples of it had 
not been in the. World before you; if Aenophon 
had not written a Romance, and a certain K- 
nan call'd Auguſtus Ceſar, a Tragedy, and Epi- 
rams. But their Writing was the Entertainment 
bt their Pleaſure; Yours is only a Diverſion of 
your Pain. The Muſes have. ſeldom employed 
your Thoughts, but when ſome violent Fit of 
de Gout has-ſuatch'd you from Affairs of State: 
And, like the Prieſteſs of Apollo, you never come 
b deliver his Oracles, but Unwillingliy, and in 
orment. So that we are oblig'd to your Lord- 
ps Miſery for our Delight: You treat us with 
cruel Pleaſure of a Turtiſh́ Triumph, where | 
ole who cut and wound their Bodies, ſing Songs 
It Victory, as they paſs, and divett others with | 
Ir own Sufferings. Other Men indure their 
H 3 _ Diſtaſes, 
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are then extended (like ſo many Limbs) upontd 


Streſs at Nature; a thing ſo almoſt Infinite, 2 
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Diſeaſes, your Lordfhip only can enjoy then] 
Plotting and Writing in this kind, are oertgjnj 
more troubleſome Employments than many wii 
fignifie more, and are of greater Moment in he 
/orld: The Fancy, Memory, and Judgment 


ck ; all of them reaching with their utmoſ 


oundlets, as can never fully be comprehende % 
ut where the Images of all things are aw] n 
efent. Yet I wonder not, your Lordſhip fue equ 
eeds ſo well in this Attempt; the Knowle L 
f Men is your daily Practice in the World; Man 
ork and bend their ſtubborn Minds, which br 
not all after the ſame Grain, but each of them] yon 
ticular a way, that the ſame common Humom n 

in ſeveral Perſons, muſt be wrought upon by (:.... 
eral Means. Thus, my Lord, your Sickneſ | tray 
but the Imitation of your Health; the Poet bent 
ubordinate to the States-Man in yon; you WW... 
overn Men with the fame Addrefs, and mam 
uſineſs with the fame Prudence; allowing rn 
ere (as in the World) the due Increaſe er o. 
rowth, till it comes to the juſt heighth ; Wnt: 
ben turning it when it is fully. Ripe, and NamfHν lab 
alls out, as it were, to be deliver'd. With bot; 
ly 8 of caſe to you in your Poπ⁹ Len 
hat you have Fortune here at your C only 
With which, Wiſdom does often unſucceſsu Lg 
uggle in the World. Here is no Chance witcce; 
cu have not fore-ſeen ; all your Heroes are M0 Tt 
han your Subjects; they are your Creatures. edo 
hough they ſeem to move freely, in all the Hef yo 
ies of their Paſſions, yet you make Deſtinies f ent 
them which they cannot ſhun. They are M9 To | 


(if F may dare to fay ſo) like the rational Ci 


The Epifile. Dedicatory. | 
Fares of the Almighty Poet, who walk at Liber 


ty, in their own Opinion, becauſe their Fetters 
are Inviſible; when indeed the Priſon of their 
Will is the more fare, for being large: And in- 
ſtead of an abſolute Power over their Actions, 
they have only a wretched Defire of, doing that, 

which they cannot chaſe but do. 

[| have dwelt, my Lord, thus long upon your 
Writing, not becanfe yon deſerve not greater and 
more noble Commendations, but becauſe I am not 

I equally able to expreſs them in other Subjects. 

ke an ill Swimmer, IL have willingty ſtaid long 
in my own Depth: And though I am eager of per- 
forming more, yet am loath to venture out be- 
yond my Knowledge. For beyond your Poetry, 
my Lord, all is Ocean to me. To ſpeak of you 
vs 2 Soldier, or a States-Man, were only to be- 
tray my own Ignorance: And T could hope no 
better Succefs from it, than that miſerable Rhete- 
ian had, who ſolemnly declaim'd before Han- 
al, of the Conduct of Armies, and the Art of 
War. I can only fay in general, that the Souls 
of other Men ſhige out at little Cranies ; they un- 
derſtand Come one thing, perhaps, to Admiration, 
while they are darkned on all the other Parts: 
Put your Lordſhip's Soul is an intire Globe of 
Lizht, breaking out on every Side; and if I have 
poly diſcover'd one Beam of it, tis not that the 
Lizht falls unequally, but becaufe the Body which 
ſeceives it, is of unequal Parts. | 
| The Acknowledgment of which is a fair Oc- 
elion offer*d me, to retire from the Confideration 
bf your Lordſhip, to that of my ſelf: I here pre- 
nt you, my Lord, with that in Print, which 
Pu had the Goodneſs not to diſlike upon the 
Fuge; and account it happy to have met you 
H 4 ; here 
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here in Ezglayd:. It being at beſt, like ſul 
Wines, to be drunk out upon the Place, and has nd 
; Body enough to endure the Sea. I know 10 
| whether I have been ſo careful of the Plot af 
Language as I ought ; but for the latter Th IJ 
endeayour'd to write Exgliſh, as near as I co ©! 
{diſtinguiſh it from the T'ongue of Pedanzs, a f i! 
that of affected Travellers. Only I am ſom} 
that (ſpeaking ſo noble a Language as we er 
we have not a more. certain MARE of it, 1 
they have in France, where they have an Acad. 
my erected for that purpoſe, and indow'd Nu er 
large Privileges by the preſent King. I wiſh we 
might at length leave to borrow Words from nr 
ther Nations, which is now a Wantonneſs in r 
not a Neceflity ; but ſo long as ſome affect 0 
ſpeak them, there will not want others who wil 
bave the Boldneſs to write them. | 

But, I fear, lcaſt defending the receiv'd Words WW: 
I ſhall be accus'd for following the new Way, [ 
mean, of writing Scenes in Verſe: Though, er 
{peak F tis not ſo much a new Wen 
mongſt us, as an old Way new Reviv'd: For 
many Years before Shakeſpear's Plays, Was th 
Tragedy of Queen Gorboduc in Engliſb Vere 
written by that famous Lord Backbarſt, after ſn: 
wards Earl of Dorſet, and Progenitor to thay 1 
Excellent Perſon, who (as he Inherits his Soul" 
and Title) I wiſh may Inherit his good Fortune = 
But ſuppoſing our Country-men bad not receiv'd; 
this writing till of late; Shall we oppoſe ot 
[ſelves to the moſt poliſh'd and civiliz'd Nations 
of Europe? Shall we with the ſame Singulari 
oppoſe the World in this, as moſt of us do MB 
[pronouncing Latin? Or do we deſire that tk 
Brand which Barclay has (I hope) unjullly , 


j 
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don the Engliſp, ſhould ſtill cominue? Augli 
10, 4c ſua omnia impensè mirantur; cæteras nati- 
wes deſpectui habent. All the Spaniſh and Italian 
ragedies I have yet ſeen, are writ in Rhyme : 
For the French, I do: not name them, becauſe it 
; the Fate of our Country-men to admit little 
if theirs among us, but the baſeſt of their Men, 
he Extravagances.of their Faſhions, and the Frip- 
ery of their Merchandiſe. | Shakeſpear (Who 
wich ſome Errors not to be avoided in that Age, 
jad, undoubtedly a larger Soul of Poeſie than 
yet any of our Nation) was the firſt, who to 
un the Pains of. continual Rhyming, invented 
a kind of Writing, which we call blank Verſe, 
ut the French mote properly, Proſe Meſuree : 
mo which the Exgliſp Tongue ſo naturally flides, 
hat in writing Proſe 'tis hardly to be avoided. 
ad therefore, I admire ſome Men ſhould per- 
etually (tumble in a Way ſo eafie ; and invert- 
g the Order of their Words, conſtantly. cloſe 
teir Lines with Verbs; which, though com- 
pended ſometimes in writing Latin, yet we were 
mpt at Weſtminſter if we us'd it twice toge- 
der. I know ſome, who, if they were to write 


re blank Verſe, Sr, I ask your Pardon, would 
ter- nk it ſounded more heroically to write, Sir, 
that Pardon ast. I ſhould judge him to have 
ou e command of Ezghfp, whom the Neceflity- 


f a Rhyme ſhould force often upon this Rock; 
ough ſometimes it cannot eaſily be avoided : 
id indeed this is the only Inconvenience with 
nich Rkyme can be charged. This is that which 
laces them ſay, Rhyme is not natural, it being 
ly ſo, when the Poet either makes a vicious 
vice of Words, or places them for Rhyme: 
Ke ſo unnaturally, as no Man would in ordi- 

H nary 


Speaking: But when 'tis ſo judiciouſſy « 
der d, that the firſt Word in the Verſe ſeems 
beget the ſecond, and that the next, till that x 
omes the laſt Word in the Line, which in 
N egligence of Proſe would be ſo; it muſt de 
de granted, Rhyme has all the Advantages'( 
Profe, befides its own. But the Excellence ant 
Dignity of it were never fully known till Mr 
Walker taught it; he firſt made Writing eafily g 
Art: Firſt ſhew*d us to conclude the Senfe, ma 
commonly, in Diſtichs; which in the Verſe g 
hoſe before him, runs on for fo many Lines tt 
gether, that the Reader is out of Breath to one 
take it. This ſweetneſs of Mr. Waller E 
oeſte was afterwards follow'd in the Epick bf 
ir Jobn Denham, in his Coopers-Hill : A Po 
rhich your Lordfhip knows for the Majeſty d 

e Stile, is, and ever will be, the exact Stan 
of good Writing. But if we owe the Inventi 
of it to Mr. Waller, we are acknowtedging i 
the nobleft Uſe of it to Sir William D*Avenatt 
who at once brought it upon the Stage, and mal 
it perfect, in the Siege of Rhoges. 

The Advantages which Rhyme has over bla 
Verſe, are ſo many, that it were loſt time 
Name them: Sir Philip Sidney, in his Defence! 
Poeſie, gives us one, which, in my Opinion, 
| [not the leaft conſiderable; I mean the hep! 

wig to Memory; which Rhyme ſo knits 1 
- |by the Affinity of Sounds, that by remembril 
the laſt Word in one Line, we often cal 
Mind both the Verſes. Then in the Quickneb( 
Reparties, (which in diſcourfiye Scenes fall N 
often) it has ſo particular a Grace, and is 0K 
ly ſuited to them, that the ſudden Smartnels' 
the Anſwer, and the Sweetnefs of the Rift 


— 
: 
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ſet off the Beauty of each other. But that Be- 
net which I conſider moſt in it, becauſe 1 
have not ſeldom found it, is, that it Bounds 
Circumſcribes the Fancy. For Imagination in 
Poet is a Faculty ſo Wild and Lawleſs, that, lik 
n High-ranging Spaniel it muſt have Clogs tie 
to it, leaſt it odt- run the Judgment. The great 
eiineſs of blank Verſe, renders the Poet t 
Laxuriant ; he is tempted to fay many things, 
which might better be omitted, or at leaſt ſha 
w in fewer Words: But when the Difficulty o 
artful Rhyming is int s'd, where the Pod 
commonly confines his e to his Conplet, and 
muſt contrive that Senſe into ſuch Words, that 
th: Rhyme ſhall naturally follow them, not they 
e Rhyme ; the Fancy then gives leiſure to the 
Jadgment to come in; which ſeeing fo heavy a 
Tax impos'd, is ready to cut off all unneceffary 
Expences: This laſt Confideration has already 
anfwer'd an Obj ection which ſome have made: 
that Rhyme is only an Embroidery of Senſe, to 
make that which is ordinary in it ſelf paſs for Ex- 
cellent with leſs Examination. But certainly, 
that which moſt regulates the Fancy, and gives 
the Judgment its buſieſt Employment, is like to 
ring forth the richeſt and cleareſt Thoughts. 
The Poet examines that moſt which he produceth] - 
mth the greateſt Leiſure, and which, he knows, 
muſt paſs the ſevereſt Teſt of the Audience; be- 
cauſe they are apteſt to have it ever in their 
Memory : As the Stomach makes the beſt Con- 
doction when it ſtrictly Embraces the Nou- 
flament, and takes account of every little Par- 
cle as it paſſes th . But as the beſt Medi- 
ues may lofe their Virtue, by being ill applied, 
01s it with Verſe, if a fit Subject be not 8 
a Or 
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for it. Neither muſt the Argument alone, þ 
the Characters and Perſons. be great and nohl 
Other wiſe, (as Scaliger ſays of Claudian] the pd 
will be, Ignobiliore materia depreſſus. The Scens 
which, in my Opinion, moſt commend it, x 
thoſe of Argumentation and Diſcourſe, on g 
Reſult of which the doing or not doing ſo 
{conſiderable Action ſhould depend. | 
But, my Lord, though I have more to ſay y 
on this Subject, yet I muſt remember tis 30 
Lordſhip to whom I ſpeak ; who have much be 
ter commended this way by your Writing in 
than I can do by Writing for it. Where n 
Reaſons cannot prevail, I am ſure your Log 
ſhip's Example muſt. Your Rhetorick has gal 
my Cauſe; at leaſt the greateſt Part of my I 
fign has already ſucceeded to my Wich, whi 
was to intereſt ſo noble a Perſon in the Quar 
and withal to teſtifie to the World how happy 
Eſteem my ſelf in the Honour of being, 


Ay LORD, 
Your Lordfhrp*s moſt Humble, 


and moſt Obedient Seryaih 
e 


1 


Jon Dxvorl 


* 


o 
„ 
— = 


LY 


J I 
T' 18 much Deſir d, you es of the Town | 

1 World pry yd Fes Ter down; + 
Fr who can ſhow me, ſmce they firſt were Writ, 1 
He er converted one hard hearted Wit ? 
the World's mended well; in former Days 
nd Prologues were as ſcarce, as now good Plays. 
iy the reforming Poets of our Age, 
i this firſt Charge, ſpend. their Poetic Rage: 
dect no more when once the Prologue's done; 
The Mit is ended & er the Plays begun. Sn 
In nw have Habits, Dances, Scenes and Rhymes ; G 
ich Language often; Ay, and Senſe, ſometimes : 

for a clear Contrivance doubt it not; 
They blow out Candles to give Light to th' Plot. 
bil for Surprize, two Blooly-minded Men 
lt till they Die, then riſe and Dance again: 
luch deep Intrigues youre welcome to this Day: 
But blame your ſelves, not him who Writ the Play; 
Touch his Plots Dull, as can be well deſe d, : 
Ft fiff as any you have &er admir'd: 
bes bound to pleaſe, not to Write well; and knows i 
re i; a Mode in Plays as well as Cloaths : | 
efore, kind Fudges- — 


A Second PROLOGUE enters. 


2. Hold; would jou admit 
v Judges all jou fee within the Pit? | 
. Whom would he then Except, or on what Score? 
2. All, who (like him) have Writ ill Plays before: 
%, like Thieves condemm d, are Hang-men made, 
execute the Members of their Trade. 3 
bl that are Writing now he would dijown, 
It then he muſt Except, ev'n all the Town, , 
hol rick, loſmg Gameſtersz. who in Stig 
il damm to Day, becauſe they loſt laſt Night. 
U Servants whom their Miſtreſs's Scorn wpbraid: ; 
A maudlin Lovers, and all ſighted Maids : 
vo are out of Humour, or Severe; 


Ih rat want Wit, or hope to find it here. 


1 


| 
Dramatis 
| 
| 


"Iz 


Dramatis Perſong, 
M E 1WW 


Don Gonſalvo de Peralta, a young Gent 
man, newly arriv d from the ndjr,, i 
love with Julia. n 

Don Rodorigo de Sylva, in love with th 
ſame Lady. 
Don Manuel de Torres, Brother to Julia 


WOM E N. 


Julia, elder Siſter to Don Manuel, promi 
to Rodorigo. | | 
Honoria, Jounger Siſter to Don Mad 
diſguis'd in the Habit of a Man, ant 
going by the Name of Hippolite, in lon 
with Gonſalvo, _ | 
Angelina, Siſter to Don Rodorigo, in Man 
Habit, likewiſe in love with GCenſaln 
and going by the Name of Amide. 


Servants, Robbers, Seamen, and Ma ſaver 


SCENE ALICANT.. 


THI 


Rival Ladies. 


CTT 


— — — 


= — 


— 
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SCENE a Hood. 


Evxter Gonſalvo, and a Servant. 


— 


—_ 


GONSALVO. 


ERS AY, twas a — 7 as well as cruel Storm. 
lo take us almoſt in the Port of Su, 
NR And drive us up as far as Barcelona; - 
{EPA NDS) The whole Plate-Fleet was ſcatter d, ſome 
ASE SD (a part vvrack d; | n 
e There one might fee the Sailors diligent 
lo caſt o er- board the Merchant's enyy'd Wealth, d 
Vile he, all pale and dying, ſtood in LON, 1 
Mhether to eaſe the Burden of the Ship 
#7 Cowning of his Ingots, or himſelf, Y 


9 
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Serv. Fortune, Sir, is a Woman N whey, 
ut moſt upon the Sea. | © "Ant 
Gonſ. Had that been al! 
ſhould not have complain d; but ere we © cou 
epair our Ship, to drive us back again, 
as ſuch a Cruelty — 
Serv. Yet that ſhort time you Raid at ebe 
You husbanded fo well, I think you left 
A Miſtreſs there. 
Gonſ. I made ſome ſmall Eſſays 
Of Love, what might have been I cannot tell: 
But to leave that, upon what part of Spain 
Are we now caſt? - 
Serv. Sir, I take that City to be Alicant. 
Gonſ. Some Days muſt of neceſſity be ſpent 
In looking to our Ship; then back again 
For Sevil. 
Serv. There you're fare you ſhall be welcome. 
Gon. Ay, if my Brother Rodorick be return d 
From Flanders; but *tis now three Years ſince I 
Have heard from him, and fince I {ſaw him twelve. 
Serv. Ycur Growth, and your long Abſence in the lui 
Have alter'd you ſo much, he'll ſcarcely know you. 
Gonſ. I'm {ure I ſhould not him, and leſs my Siſter; 
Who, * I with my Uncle went this Voyage, 
Was then one of thoſe little prating Girls 
Of whom fond Parents tell ſuch t Stories: 
Well, go you back. 
Serv. I go, Sir. 
Gonſ. And take care 
None of the Sea-men flip aſhore, | | 
one I ſhall, Sir. [Exit Servm 
Gonſ. III walk a little while among theſe Trees, 
Now the freſh Evening Air blows from-the Hills, 
And breath the Sweetnets of the Orange Flowers 
Upon me from the Gardens near the City. 
RNobbers within. 
1 Rob, I fay, make ſure, W er 
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xp. For Heay'n's dear fake. have Pity on my: Youth.” 


| Within. 
Gon, Some Violence is offer d in the Wood 
« Robbers to a Traveller: Who cer | 
tou art, Humanity obliges me 
o pivs thee Succour. TROY e 
Zi. Help! ah cruel Men u inbin. 
Gn. This way I think the Voice came, tis * Ls 

it. 


SCENE. draws, and diſcovers Hippolito bound to 
a Tree, and two Robbers by. him with drawn Swords. 


2 Rob. Strip him, and let him go. . 
Rob. Diſpatch him quite; off with his Doublet quickly. 
Fi. Ah me unfortunate!” | 

un Conſal yo, ſeizes the Sword of one of them, and runs 
him thorough ; then after a little Reſiſtance diſarms the 


ber. 


2 Rob, If you have Mercy in you ſpare. my Life; 


erer was 3 to a 
back as Murder, though my Fellow urg d me: 


he. 


boug'), in miſſing of my. wicked Aim. | 
Gn/. Do they rob Angels here? This ſweet Youth has 
Face ſo like one which I lately ſaw, 
makes your Crime of kin to Sacrilege: 

lire; and henceforth 
e nobler Courſes to maintain your Life: 

7's ſomething that will reſcue you from Want, 
Hãou can find Employment. 

| Gives Lim Gold, and unbinds Hippolito. 
a, What (range Adventure's this! How little hop'd I, 
en thus diſguis d 1 ſtole from Barcelona, 
de reliev'd by braye Gon ſalvo hero? [Aſide. 
ik, That Life you have preſery'd ſhall ſtill be yours; 
d that you may perceive, — much my Nature 
ought upon by this your generous Act; 
* Coodneſs you haye ſhown to me, Pll uſe 4 d 


ay meant to Rob, and I am puniſht 3 
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A moment from your Sight. 


Soſhe Miracle more ſlowly ſetting out 


4 


I will not ſo much cruſh a budding Virtue + 


Enter the Robber again with Don Manuel, and Juli h 


o others for your Sake, if you dare truſt me 


Gonſ. Nay, take your Sword, 8 


As to ſuſpect. [Groes him his Sword. Exit ul 
| Sweet Youth, you ſhall not leave me Ike 
Till J have ſeen you ſafe. ; he fi 
Hip. You not doubt it: Man 
Alas! I find J cannot if I would; d WC 
I am but freed to be a greater Slave: [4 00 


How much am J oblig d, Sir, to your Valour? Mar 
Gonſ. Rather to your own Sweetnels, pretty Yout hich 
You muſt have been ſome way preſery'd, though | eſtor 
— not been near; my Aid did but prevent 5 
- 

To fave ſuch Excellence. bl. 
Hip. How much more gladly could J hear thoſe wonn® 
If he that ſpoke them knew he ſpoke to me! [4 


My Brother and my Siſter Pris ners too! 
They cannot ſure diſcover me through this 
Diſguiſe; however I'll not venture t. 
eps behind the Th 


My Fellows bound. 


| St 
| 2 Rob. This Gentleman. and 1457 e 


Man. We muſt prepare to Die 
his is the Captain of the Picarons. 
Jul. Methinks he looks like one; I have a fang 
Averſion to that Man; he's fatal to. me. 
Gonſ. I neer ſaw Excellence in Woman-kind 
| [ares ® 


[Till now, and yet diſcern it at the firſt: 

erfection is diſcover'd in a Moment. 
o that ne er {aw the Sun before, yet knows him. 
Jul. How the Villain ſtares upon me! 
Genſ. Wonder prepares my Soul, and then Love © 
t Wonder is ſo cloſe purſſodd by Love, 

That like a Fire it warms as ſoon as born. 

| Man. If we muſt die, what need theſe Circunumn 


— 
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2 Heav'n defend me from him. 

Co, Why, Madam, can ou doubt a Rudeneſs from me ? 
qur very Fears and Griefs create an awe, | 
ch Majeſty they bear; methinks I ſee 

dur Soul retir'd within her inmoſt Chamber, 

be 2 fair Mourner fit in State, with all 

be ſlent Pomp of Sorrow round about her. 

Mz. Your Language does expreſs a Man bred up 
 worthier Ways than thoſe you follow now : | 
Gn. What does he mean ? | [ Aide. 
Man, If (as it ſeems) you love; Love is a Paſſion 
dich kindles Honour into noble — 

tore my Siſter's Li obli , 

l {ce at — . 

0 All this is ſtranger: yet. 

Mn, Whatc'er a Brother's Power 

0 morrow can do for you, claim it boldly. — 
Gn. 1 know not why you think your my 
lis Lady's Freedom is a thing too precious 

te diſpos'd by any but her ſelf: | 

t value this ſmall Service as you pleaſe, F 
lich you reward too — by E1 
mitting me to Pay her more, | EY 
Jul. Love fiom an Outlaw? from a Villain, Love? 
are that Pow'r on thee thou pretend, f 
ind purſue thy Miſchiefs, but preſume nat | 

o folow*me ——— Come Brother. [Exe. Jul. and Man. 
Gn. Thoſe foul Names of Out-law, of Villain, 
tever did deſerve: They raife my Wonder. [Walks.. 
ll that I was, not to find this before? | 

took me for the Captain of the Robbers: 

muſt be ſo; I'Il tell her her Miſtake. 

Goes out haſtily, and returns immediately, 
gone, ſhe's gone, and wo or whence ſke is | 
not tell; methinks ſhe ſhould have left 

Tuck fo bright I might have follow) d her; 

e ſetting Suns that vaniſh in a Glory. 

Wlan that I am! O hated Villain 
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Enter Hippolito again. 7 1. 1 
Hip. I cannot ſuffer you to wrong your ſelf hee fa 
So much; for though I do not know your Perſqn; . Sil 
Your Actions are too fair, too noble, Sir, | that 
To merit that foul Name: Man- 
Gonſ. Prithee do not flatter me, I am a Villain, on}. S: 
That admirable Lady faid-I was. | that f: 
Hip. I fear you love her, Sir. bp, Yo 
Gon. No, no; not love her: you, | 
Love is the Name of ſome more gentle Paſſion; wſ. I. 
Mine is a Fury grown up in a Moment bp. If 
Fo an Extremity, and lafting in it: Sir, I 
An heap of Powder {ct on Fire, and burning more u 
As ny as any ordinary Fewel. & Day t 
Hip. How could he — ſo ſoon? and yet als! xt w. 
What Cauſe have J to ask that Queſtion? 1 
TWho loy'd him the firſt Minute that I aw him: now it 
cannot. leave him thus, though I perceive bapnin, 

is Heart ingag d another way ＋ have 
ir, can you have ſuch Pity-on my Youth, U in 
n my fo Fa rſaken, and my helpleſs Youth, . went 
o take me to your Service? n, take 
Gonſ. Would*ſt thou ſerve | o| Me 
Mad-man? how can he take care of thee, | a my 
hom Fortune and his Reaſon have abandond? fret ar 
Man that ſaw, and loy'd, and diſoblig d, when t 

Is baniſh'd, and is mad, all in a Moment. Iut, and 
Hip. Yet you alone have Title to my Service; . b. Wou: 
ou make me Yours by ygur preſerving me: of your 
nd that's the- Title Heay'n has to 1 . I ca 
Gon. Prithee no more. brother, 
Hip. I know your Miſtreſs too. me thi 
Gonſ. Ha! doſt thou know the Perfon I adore? ke form 
n{wer me — 2 and II receive thee: ay, I c 
| 2 no Tongue? ly, wh 

p. Why hid 1% 1 knew her? p. Alas, 
11 * can 4 for, if I have my Wiſh: Y Why 
Tro live with him, is but to be unhappy. - oh. 
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m/. Thou falſe and lying Boy, to ſay thou knew'ſt her; 
ce ay ſomething, though thou Coſen'ſt me, 
bh = you wi know, her Name is Julia, Sir, 
bt young Gentleman you faw, her Brother, 
nel de Torres. (chee 
WE: Say 1 ſhould take thee, ; Boy, and ſhould employ 
that fair Lady, would'ſt-thou ſerve me faithfully ? 
Ip, You ask me an hard Queſtion; I can die 
yOu, perhaps I cannot WO o well. 
I knew thou would'ſt not dot. 
b. I fivear I would: 
i rieve to be the Meſſenger 
ore co News; ſhe muſt be married 
Day to one Don Rodorick de Sylva, \ 
wixt whom and her Brother there has been 
ug (and it was thought a Mortal) Quarrel, 
ww it muſt for ever end in eee 
kpning both to Love each othets Siſters, 
have concluded it in a croſs Marriage; 
ch in the Palace of Don Rodorick, | 
went to Celebrate from their Couritry-houſe, 
n, taken by the Thieves, you reſeu d — 17 
. Methinks I am grown patient on a ſudden; 
a my Rage is gone ; Like loſing Gameſters 
fret and ſtorm, and {wear at little Loſſes: 
when they {ce all hope of Fortune'vaniſh'd, 1 
ut, and gain a Temper by their Ruin. 
Woulſyou could caſt this lich rubles you 4 
ot your Mind. ) of | 1 
. 1 cannot, Boy; but face > ICED | 
brother, with intent to Cozen mie, 
me the Promiſe of his beſt Aſſiſtance; 
ke ome Courſe to be reveng d of him. UI 40 = | 
a, I charge thee, Boy, cover not 
ho Jam. | 2700 
IT | carno, LE hae * 
y, there's it; er Oh Love! . F 
Oh Lore! 7 , [Exennt. 


SCENE 


w $.44 1 S 


| 
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Enter two. Servants of Don Rodorick's, uch * 
talking as they place ow. Up 5 


1 Serv. Make read * Z and! der Don Manuel 
And his fair Siſter, be our * = 
Are coming = SEA ak = 
2 Serv. They have expect 
"Tis Evening ray and the Canonick Hours 
For. Marriage are paſt. 
1 Serv. The nearer Bed-time 
The better ſtill; my Lord will not deferr it: 
He ſwears the Clergy are no fit Judges 
Of our Neceſlities. 
2 Serv. Where is my Lord? 
1 Serv. Gone out to meet his Bride. 
2 Serv. T wonder that my 
Went not with him, ſhe's to be married too; 
1 Serv. I do not think the fancies mach the Nas 
Only, to make the Reconcilement 
Betwixt the Families, ſhe's Paſſive in it; 
The Choice being but her Brother's, not her own, 
2 Serv. Troth, wer't my Caſe, I car d not who & 
for me: 
1 Serv. Nor I; *twould fave the Proceſs of 2 te 
+ - Paſſion, 
A long Law-fuit of Love, which quite conſumes 
An honeſt Lover ere —— Poſſeſſion: 
I would come plump freſh, and all my Sel, 
- an u Bride's Bed like a fat Fowl, 
e 'Frokt of Love had nipt me through. 
T look 98 Wives as — — 
For elder Brothers to-fleep out their Time with; 
All we can hope for in the Marriage- bed, 
Is but to take our Reſt; and what care T 
Who lays my Pillow for me? 
' Enter a Poet with Verſes. 
T Ser, Now, what's your Buſineſs, Friend? 
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rw In Fpithalamium, to the noble Bridegrooms. _ 

gv. Let me ſee; what's here? as I live [Takes it. 

ing but down-right Bawdry : Sirrah, 

is an Age for Ribaldry in Verſe; 

en every Gentleman in Town fpeaks it | 

\ much better Grace, than thou canſt write it? 

eit thee with a Staff of thy own Rhymes. 

= Nox, good | [Rooms off, and Exit. 

. Peace, they are here. 

er Don Rodorick, Don Manuel, ulia, and Company. 

Sv, My Lord looks ſullenly, fain would hide it; 

gv. Howe'er he weds Don Manuel's Siſter, yet 

ur he's hardly reconcil'd to him, 

Hrn „ 

I muſt confeſs . 

great: But, Madam, ſince tis paſt, 

* of it were to renew your Fears. 

woble Brother, welcome to my Breaſt. 

| call my Siſter; ſay, Don Manuel 

* — waits. 

„Tell her, in both the Houſes | 

re now remains no Enemy but ſhe. | 

© 12 the mean tirhe Joys Dances Madam, 1 hope 

| Face me with your Hand. | 
en tales the two. Men 


. O Sir, my Lady * 
ere ſhe not ? 


len extreamly ſick. 


4 How ? 


mn, Nay, trouble not your ſelves too much, 

e Fits are uſual with her; and not e 

0 rarely countesfeited. 

. May not J ſeo her? 1225 

n, She does by me, deny her 41 1 

| [4s ſhe ſpeaks fieals a Note into. his Hand, 

| turn, I hope, with better News; 

— n 1235 not diſturb 
empany. [Ex# you! 

Ro 


> +4 


- 1 
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Rod. This troubles me exceedingly. 

Man. A Note put privately into my Hand 
By Angellinas Woman? She's my Creature: x 
There's ſomething in't; Pll read it to = = many 

Kod, Brother, what Paper's that? om ti 


Alan. 3 g Verſes | of e 
Deliver d me this orning on my wax. hopin, 
» Rod. Pray let me ſee em: ; . T. 


\ 


Man. I have many Copies, 
Pleaſe you to entertain your elk with theſe.” 
[Gives him another " Paper, Manuel jid 


Sir, 


My Lady feigns this Sickneſs 70 Abel, tis A 
Her — 2 hates you ce and the wo Ir Mar 
That he ſhall mg fit your n 7 
WIE La er LION, | ab 
Tours, Ted — Ap 
POSTSCRIPT "OY = 
Since I writ this, I have ſo wrought upon her, | — n 
(Who of her ſelf, is timorous enough) | * me 
That =_ her here will betray he, a 
Or, elſe be ſorc d to give up to you; 5 
Therefore, mnknown to him, ſhe ma to fly: as 
Come to the Garden Door at even this Evening, "TP 
And there you may Surprize her ; mean n ih At off | 
Will keep her ignorant of all things, that 1 Th 
Her Fear may ſtill increaſe. & 1 Ert 
1 . 9 2 — 
Rod. How 0557 How does your Lady? Sen 
Leon. So ill, ſne cannot poſſib bly wait on Job. ay 
Man. Kind Heav'n give me her Sickneſs. N | Speak 
Rod. Thoſe are Wikhes: ” 45 
What's to be done? 7rd + hab 


Man. We muſt deferr our Marriapes 8 
Rad. Leonora, now!  - [4nd Il fin 
| Leon. My Lady, Sir, has abſolutely charg'd_..... . \ 
[Her Brother's . t 


—— — — 
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zal. Abſolutely! 

mm. Expreſly, Sir, becauſe ſhe ſays there are * 
many honourable Perſons here, | 

om to defraud of their intended Mirth, 

1 of each others Company, were rude; 1 6 | 
Whoping your Excuſe— 3 [Exit Leonora. 
=. That privilege of Pow'r which Brothers have | 
„, 1 never us d: Therefore ſubmit. 

Will to hers, but with much Sorrow, Sir; 

Happineſs ſhould go before, not wait 

yours: Lead on. 

im. Stay, Sir; tho your fair Siſter, in reſpect 

WT this Aſſembly, ſeems to be content 

WE: Marriage ſhould proceed, we muſt not want 
ach good Manners as to ſuffer it. 

u. So much good Manners, Brother? 

3, I have faid it. 

d we, to ſhow our Sorrow for her Sickneſs, 

oke our eaſie Souls to careleſs Mirth, 

four drunken Revels were defign'd 

Joy of what ſhe ſuffers? | 

u. Twill be over 

tew Days. 

n. Your Stay will be the lefſss. | 

u. All things are now in Readineſs, and muſt not 

ut off, for a peeviſh Humour thus. 

v. They mutt; or I ſhall think you mean not fairly. 
1 j” ain your ſelf. 4 
That you would marry firſt, 
aterwards refuſe me Angelina. 
. — Think ſo. 

n. YOU are 

Speak ſoftly. - 

. A foul Villain. 


nn... 


% 


d. Tis well. 
| | I 


Aer tg. 
l find a time to tell you, you are cn: 


. 
1 
a 
1 
"= 
i 
N 
1 
N 
| 
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Ladies, you wonder at our private Whiſpers, 
But more will wonder when you know the Cauſe; 


Then, we both hope to have your Companies. 


| ” 


Rad. 
Jul. 
Brot 
ralue 
lakes 1 
miles 4 
im no 
Lad. Wiſhing her Health, we take our Leaves, tan H 
ILEreu Uma 
Rod. Your Siſter yet will marry” me, 
Man. She will not: Come hither, Julia, 
Jul. What ſtrange afflicting News is this you tel w? 
Man. Twas all this falſe Mar 's Plot, that when he 
Poſſeſt you, he might cheat me of his Siſter? | 
Ful. Is this true, Roderick ? Alas his Silence 
Does but too much confeſs it: How. I bluſh 
To own that Love I cannot yet take from thee! 
Yet for my fake be Friends. 


in rhe Cm 
The beauteous Angelina is fall'n II; | 
And ſince ſhe cannot with her Preſence | 


This Day's. Solemnity, the noble Rodorick 
Thinks fit it be deferr'd, till ſhe recover; 


Man. *Tis now too late: | N 
I am by Honour hinder d. ; 
Rod. I by Hate. 


Ful. What ſhall I do? 
Man. Leave him, and-come * 
Thy Virtue bids thee. . 
ul. But Love bids me ſtay | 
Man. Her Love's. 40 ike my own, that 1 ſhould bl 
The Brother's Paſſion in the Siſter's Flame. 
Rodorick, we ſhall meet e little thinks 


Joy 


As he of Julia. 
Rod. Madam, to what an Ecſtaſie 9 
Your Goodneſs raiſes me! this was an KY 
Of Kindneſs which no Service &er can pay. 
Ful. Yes, Rodorick, tis in your Por to quit 
The Debt you owe me. 
Rod. Do but name the way. 
Jul. Then briefly thus, leo be jul 0 ws 
dare Dorn to you. 1 


Rod. You cannot doubt it. 

7. You know I have adyentur d, for your lake, 
Brother's Anger, and the World's Opinion: 

ralue neither; for a ſetled Virtue * 

lakes it {elf Judge, and fatisfy'd within, N 
miles at that common Enemy, the World. 

im no more afraid of fl 


| * 
han Heav'n of being rd with mounting Sparkles. 
Rod, But wherein maſt my Gratitude conſt ? 
fu. Anſwer your gelf, by thinking what is fit 
gr me to do. | by | 
ko. By Marriage, to confirm 
mutual Love, | 
Ful. Ingrateful Rodorick ! 


nit thou name Marriage, while thou entertain'ſt 
Hatred ſo unjuſt againſt my Brother? _ | 
to, But, unkind Fulia, you know the Cauſes 


Love and Hate are hid in our Stars, K 
none but Heay'n can give account of both, - 
Ju. Too well I know it; for my Love to. thee 
born by Inclination, not by judgment; | ; 
makes my Virtue-ſhrink within my He: 

oath to leave it, and as loath to mingle, 

W. What would you have me do? | \ 
u. Since I muſt tell thee, ere J. 8 6 

al me to ſome near Monaſtery; there, 

Aten n find out ſome way to make us happy) 

al be kept in Satety from my Brother : 

du, But more from me; e Rodorick have, 
it fie who leaves him free: , and unforc d, 

ul ever of her on accor 


Thou haſt too great Aſſurance of my Faith, 
*in deſpight. of 3 own ſelf I love thee. 
friends wit Manuel, Tam thine; till whea 
Honour Lead me. EF. 


12 SCENE 
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SCENE III. The Repreſentation of a $; | 
Aiſcover'd by Twilight. — 
N Ener Don Manuel, ſolus. 
Man. This is the Time and Place where I expe 
My fugitive Miſtreſs; if I meet with her, 
I may forget the Wrongs her Brother did me: 
If otherwiſe, his Blood _ expiate them, 
I hope her Woman keeps her ignorant 
How all things paſs'd, according to her Promiſe, 
A Door Enter. in Boys Cloatls, 
N r Do 
Leon. I had forgot to tell hm of this Habit 
She has put on; but ſure hꝰl know her in it. [Al 
Man. Who goes there? | | 
Ang. Tis Don Manuels Voice; J muſt run back: 
The Door ſhut on me? Leonora, where? 
Does ſhe not follow me? I am betray'd, 
Man. What are you? 


Ang. A poor Boy. ? 
Man. Do you belong to Rodorick ? 
Ang. Yes, I do. 
Man. Here's Mony for you, tell me where's his Site 
Ang. Juſt now I met her coming down the Stairs 
Which lead into the Garden. | 
Man. Tis well, leave me 
In ſilence. 5 oh 
Ang. With all my Heart; was ever ſuch a ſcape! | 
Man. She cannot now be long ; ſure by the Moo 
I ſhall diſcover her: | 
| Enter Rodorick, and Julia, 
This muſt be ſhe; Tl ſeize her. 
Ful. Help me, Roderick. | 
Rod. Unhand the Lady, Villain. 
Man. Rodorick ! 
I'm glad we meet alone; now is the time 
To end our Difference, * 
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Rod, 1 cannot ſtay. 
Man. You muſt, 
Rod, J will not. 
Mar. Tis baſe to injure any. Man: but yet 
far more baſe, once done not to defend it. 
Rod, Is this an Hour for valiant Men to fight? 
hey love the Sun ſhould witneſs what they do; 
wards have Courage when they ſee not Death: 
nd fearful Hares, that ſculk in Forms all Day, 
et fight their feeble Quarrels,by the Moon-light, 
Man. No, Light and Darkneſs are but poor diſtinctions 
f ſuch, whoſe Courage comes by fits and ſtarts, 
Rod, Thou urgeſt me above my Patience: 
bis Minute of my Life was not my own, 
ut hers I love beyond it. [They draw, and fight. 
Ful. Help, help; none hear me! | 
en I think. is deaf too: 
Euer Gonſalvo, and Hippolito. 
Ful. Whoe'er you are, if you have Honour part em. 
g [Manuel ſtumbles, and falls. 
Giſ. Hold, Sir, you are too cruel; he that kills 
t ſuch advantage fears to fight again. [Holds Rodorick. 
Man, Cavalier, I may live to thank you for this Favour. | 
| | (Rſs. | 
Rod, I will not quit you ſo. 
Man, Til breath, and then ]. 
Jul. Is there no way to ſave their Livres? 
Hp, Run out of ſight, 
ts concerning you they; Quarrel. 
| [ Julia retires to a Cornen. 
Ah. Help; help, as you are Cavaliers; the Lady 
r whom you thus contend. is ſeiz d by ſome 
pit-robbing Villains. g | 
d. Which way took they ? 
p. Twas ſo dark I could not ſee diſtinctly. 
tag, Let us divide; I this way. 
c Down yonder Street II take. 


* 
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(Exit. 
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Man. And 1 down that. 


They are all gone. 

Ful. 'Tis true, but we are here, 

Expos d to Darkneſs without Guide n 

But of our ſelves. 

| Hip. And of our ſelves afraid. 

1 i, Theſe Dangers while den Linke 1 en & 
en I was Bold; but watched by many Eyes: 

7 oould not Heav'n for Lovers find a way, 

| That prying People ſtill —_ fleep by Day. 

Enter 


Hip, Methinks Fm certain 1 diſcover ſome. 
Ful. This was your ſpeak 


| There is but one, perhaps 
| = Where had I .Courage dhe EE Dif 
Which more my Nature than my Sex belies? 
Alas! I am betraid to Darkneſs here; 
Darkneſs which Virtue hates,. and Maids moſt fer: 
Silence and Solitude dwell every where: 
— ceaſe to bark; the Waves more faintly rozr, 
row themſelves aſleep upon the Shore: 
No noiſe but what my Foot-ſteps make, and they 
Sound dreadfully, — why. ber Rik 
They double too, and every Step I take 
Sounds thick methinks, and more than one could m 
Ha! who are theſe? 
J wiſh'd fer Company, and now I fear. 
Who are you gentle People that go there? 
Ful. His Voice is ſoft as is the upper Air, 
Or dying Lover's Words: ty us. 
_- - pity N 8 — — | 
| 5 Gold, alone, 
Hip. ring (fun 2232 
Ful. What ſay you 
Sir, will you join with us? 
Ang. Les, Madam, but 
If you would take my Sword, you'll uſe it better, 
Hip. 4 but you are a Man. 


—_ 
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Zreum fwd 
Hip. Now, Madam, may we not hy by cr fe 


(al yo 7 


A 
vt 
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fr. Why, ſo are you. 

» Truly my Fear had made me quite forget it. 
BETTS nt Enter Gonſalvo. : 

Gn Hippolito ! howr barbarous was 1+ 
o leave my Boy! Hippo,Tnl 
Kip. Here, here. 

Now, Madam, fear not, you are ſafe. 
| What is become, Sir, of thoſe Gentlemen? 

Gn, Madam, they all went ſeveral ways; not like 
0 meet. ] 
Jul. What will become of me! 

6. is late, 

Ind 1 2 Stranger in the Town: Yet all 
our Dangers ſhall de mine. 
. You're Noble, Sir. | 

bn. III pawn the Hopes of all my Love, to ſor" 
ou ſafe. | 
Ful. Whoe' er your Miſtreſs be, ſhe has 
My Curſes if ſhe prove not kind. 

Hip. My Siſter will repent her when ſhe knows 
For whom ſne makes that Wiſn; but FI ſay nothing 
Til Day diſcovers it. A Door opens, [LEA 
| dope it is ſome Ibn. 
| Door opens, at which a Servant appears, 
48g. Friend, can you Lodge us here? | 
"1 Yes, _ we can. 

ad. How ſhall we be diſpos d? 

Jr, As Nature would; 

Tie Geritleman and you: 1 have a rule, | | 
Tat when a Man and Woman ask for Lodging 

They are ever Husband and Wife. { 
— Rude and unmanner d. 

08. Sir, this Lady muſt be lodg d apart, - \ 
Serv. Then che Tree Days thet ws good for nenking | 
dar one another, they ſhall g⁰ * | 
&g. Lye with a Man? ſweet n defend me! 
fp, Alas, Friend, I ever lye alone. 23 
dev. Then to fave trouble, Sir, becauld tis late 


I 4 One 
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One of the Youths ſhall be diſpos'd with you. 
Ang. Who, I! not for the World. * 
Hip. Neither of us; for though I would not wy 

_ {elf; I never can indure he ſt ould. 

Ang. Why then, to end the Difference, if you pled 

I and that Lady will be — — 

Hip, No, She and I will L rather, 
Serv. Vou are ſweet Youths —, not for the e 
vou would not Lodge with Men! none but the Lah 

Would ſerve your turn. 

Anz. Alas, I had forgot I am a Boy; 

I am ſo lately one. 4 
Serv. Well, well; all ſhall be lodg d apart. 
Gonſ. to Hip. I did not yhink you harbour'd u 

So young, ſo bad! [Thou g 

I can make no defence, 
But muſt be ſham'd ws my own Innocence, lun 


- 
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Euter — — Hippolito, and Amiteo at 


iſtance. 


Gonſ. He, what is this pretty Youth 


That follows us? „ 
Hip. I know not much of him: 
Handſome you ſee, and of a graceful Faſhion; 
Of noble Blood, he ſays, and I believe him; 
But in ſome deep Diftrels ; he'll tell no more, 
And 1 8 for that which he has told. 
So much I pity him. | 


Gonſ. 5 Youth; 
Would 1 = do thee * Service. 


— | . 
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Sy 2 do me, is 
eat ou can 
E Eon this? methinks y I 
o hate this Boy, whom but ev'n now I j- "MY 
ou ſerre my Maſter ? Do you think I cannot 
erform all Duties of a Servant better 
id with more Care than you? 
Ag. Better * 
it never with more 
4 which is 15 with Angels, yet admits. 
oor Man to Duty; and receives it. 
pay i 0s Lord, how — — 2 rob. 
boy very ugly, wha t 2a Dwarf 


_ 


Prithee do not cry; 


, twas but juſt now you _ him, 
de you N ſo ſoon? 

Hp. On better View. 

Gn. What is your Name, ſweet Heart? 
Hp. Sweet Heart! fince I 

re ſery'd you, you ne'er calbd me ſo. 

4g. O, ever, 

er — me by 


2 — it on... 
run my Lord, 
1 You run? it is my Office. 


[They both take it up, ow, Hippolitt 
gets it, and puts it on, © © 


[Oy 

b Sword does not it right, K. 

b. Why, where's the ault? 

nd, ] bot that; but I am fire "is wreng: 
. 


. Look you, my Lord, he puts it on ſo awkard-| 


( 
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Gonſ. The Fault is plain, tis put on the 2 
Hip. That cannot be, I look d on 
And hung it on that Shoulder his is on. 
—— 2 Then I doubt mine is ſo. 
onſ. It is indeed: 


| Yau bock good Boys, and both will len in times! 


Hipolito, go you and bring me word. 
Whether that Lady we brought in laſt Niphit 
Be 9 to receive a Viſit from me. 
Hip. Now Anideo, ſince you are {> forward 
To do all Service; you ſhall to the Lady 
Amid. No, Pl ſtay with. my. Maſter? he bal you. 
3 Hip. It der me ro be bear dene hin hw 

ut J will reveng A 
My Lord, I beg # 
| You would not truſt this Boy with any thi 
Till my Return; pray know him better firſt, [Ext 
| G "Twas aiy Unhappineſs l 

Laſt Night; bonne] it ruin'd'my- 
Of walking by the Houſe of Roderick: 
Who knows but through ſome Window I had Gy 
[Fair _ s Shadow patling by the Glaſs; 
{ome others, I w it hers; 
or if not any, yet to ſee the Place 
Where Julia lives: O Heav'n, how fmall'a 
Will ſerve to make deſpairing Lovers 1 

Amid, Unhappy Angelina, thou art loſt: 

Thy Lord loves Ela. 
Enter Hippolito aud Tallis, - 
| uk Where is thy Maſter ? 

I long to give him my Acknowledgments 
For my own Safety, and * Brother's both. 
Ha! Is it he? a 

Gonſ. Can it be Julia ia & 
Could Nigut ſo fur diſguiſe her — wusste 
MI would not think thee him J rd thou art: 
Prithee diſown thy ſelf in pity to me: 
Why ſhould I be oblig d by one I hate? 

* Þ could fay- ing · in my own Deke? 


* 
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Fit it were half a Crime to. plead "tay © Gauſs tn 
When you would have me Guilty. 
How I fear J v 
— o* B09 words will move ber iy: 
hey wo o mine. 
Fey 2 took me for a Nobber, but ſo er 
m from that 
Rill, 
| O prithee be one PETTY 
* ! may know forhe Caſe TY did it. 
| 235 n is now foo late to tell me: 
| 74 W 7 5 | 
Ab of that Image n d, 
5 ſo infected me, I ſtill * ES TTopes eule 
Hit. Though (if ſhe loves him) 7 Le. 
makes me oe to ſee her 1 ro | 
(dam, 'what ſee you in this 1 
Jeſeryes your Scorn or. Hatred! K E 
wect juſt Heav'n ſhould ſtrange pl pp oY 
Gnſ. No more: W hate er he 1 5 Bean 
[ou would be mine, you mult like 
Nithout diſpute, , 
th, Hou can I love you, Sir, — duke this 
Me las forgot that which laſt Nigh Y 
her Xs anita 
Jul. O call that ight again ; | 
ch her with all her Darkneſs round ;- ; then ole | 
f ome far Deſart, hemm'd with Moun 
0 how! about me: 9 8 8 r | 
nd more, to Cance my gem 
Gn. You owe me nothing, Madam; if you do. 
Make it void; and only .ask your leave 
o bye you ll; for to be lov d again 
lever ho 
Jul. If that will clear my Debt, en enjoy thy Fs... 
de me, and long, e 
dope thou wilt, that I may plague 9 ꝗ 9 7 | 
en time take from me chat letelted 0 5 3 
— much loath d Perſon from Wy ight.. 


« Matlam, you' are qbey'd. —_ 


gone wk 
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Hippolito and Amideo, wait bey 
pon fair Fulia; look upon her for me r his 
ich dying Eyes, but do not ſpeak one word hate 

n my dhe, for to diſquiet her, Ani 
v'n happineſs it {elf were bought too dear. tc: 

[Goes farther off, towards the end of the Su: crt 
| My Paſſion ele too , om! 
| \nd like a Veſſel ſtruggling in a Storm, | he cc 
I! Requires more hand Han one to Steer her upright; Hip. 
} find her Brother out. [Exit God he Pa 
| Ful. That Boy, I ſee, he truſts above the other: lat it 
| e has a ſtrange Reſemblance with a Face 
| hat I have ſeen, but when, or where, I know no, . 
| I'll watch till they are parted; then perha four 
| I may corrupt that little one to free me. [ Aſide. Exit; Hp. 
9 Ana. Sweet Hi 77 let me ſpeak with you. 
f Hip. What would you with me? 
od, Nay, you are ſo fierce; - _. Tal. 
y all that's good I love and honour you. Anil 
nd would. you. do but one poor thing II ask you, The Sai 
n all things elſe you ever ſhall command me, e Fa 
k you, Hippolito, here's Gold and Jewels, Jul 1 

Theſe may be yours. | Suito! 
” 3 To what end doſt thou ſhow Amid, 

Theſe trifles to Faun Jul. 

Not honeſtly, I fear. Amid, 
Amid. T frwear I did: 5 [ ma 

And you ſhall have em; but you Ae preſs Vlich v 

Before me in my Maſter's Service ſo . Id. 1 

And always will. dus 
Amid. But dear Hippolito, Amid, 

Why will you not give way, that J may be pow 1 

Firſt in his Fayour, and be ſtill imploy'd? [iter Do 

Why do you frown? tis not for Gain I ask it; Man, 4 

Whatever he ſhall give me ſhall be yours, | | rv, S 

Except it be ſome Toy, you would not care for, it for y 


Which 1 ſhould keep for His dear fake that gare it. WW © ber 
Hip. If thou would'ſt offer both the Indies to me, | 
The Eaſtein — A I our 
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key ſhould not buy. one Look, one gentle Smils 
lis from me: Al 


Hure thy Soul they ſhould pot, 
tate thee ſo. | 


nid. Henceforth I'll hate you worſe. 
ut yet there ts a Woman whom he loves, 
certain Julia, who will ſteal his Heart 
om both of us; we'll join at leaſt againſt 
he common Enemy. | | | 
Hp. Why does he fear my Ly ſhould love a Woman? 
ke Paflion of this Boy is ſo like mine | 
fat it amazes me. | 
Enter à Servant.. 
ket, Young Gentleman, 
Four Maſter calls for you. 
Hp, Ill think upon't-— | 
[Exit Hippolito, cum Pietro. 
Enter Julia to Amideo. | 
Jl. Now is the time, he is alone. 
Amid. Here comes , 
The Saint my Lord adores; Love, pardon me 
[he Fault I muſt commit. | 
Jul. Fair Youth, I am 
| Suitor to you, | 
Amid. So am I to you. 
Jul, You ſee me here a Pris ner. 
nid. My Requeſt | 
> I may ſet you free; make haſte, ſweet Madam ;. 
Vuch way would you go? 
ul. To the next | 
Kloious Houſe, os 8 
anid. Here through the Garden, Madam; 4 
pov I commend. your holy Reſolution! ¶ Exeunt ambo; 
Euer Don Manuel. in the Streets, and à Servant with him. 
Mar, Angelina fled to a Monaſtery, ſay you? 
. So tis giv'n out: I could not ſee her Woman: 
WF" for your Siſter, what you heard is true: 
s her at the Inn: N ä 
old me ſhe was brought in late laſt Night, 
bung Cavalier they ſhow'd me there, 


* 


— 


Man, 


—_— 


- 
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— This muſt be he that reſcud me: 
What would I give to ſe him! | 
Serv. Fortune is 
Obedient to your Wiſhes; he was comming - 
To find out you; I waited on him to 
The turning of the Street; and ſfept before - 
To tell you of it. 
| Man. You Oer- joy me. | 
Serv. This, Sir, is be | I 
Enter Gonſalvo. Don Manuel is ruming to Enbraa | p 
and ſtops:> .. 
| Man. The Ciptain Fa the Robbers! 
| Gonſ. As ſuch indeed you promis'd- me your 
Man. I promis'd all the Int reſt J ſhould xo 
Becauſe I thought before you came to claim it, 
A Husband's Right would take my Title from me. 
Gonſ. I come to ſee if any y Virtue 
Can dwell with Falſhood: Draw, thou'ſt injur'd me; 
Man. You fay already I hive done you wrong, 
* yet would Rave me right you by a greater. 
Goxſ. Poor abject thing! 
Man. Who doubts another's s Courage | 
Wants it himſelf; but I who know my own: 
ill not receive a Law from you to Fight, 
r to forbear : for then I grant your Courage 
To maſter mine, when. I am. forc d to 0 
What of my {elf T would not. | 
Gonſ. Your Reaſon? 2 
Man. Tou. ſavd my Life. 
Gonſ. Tl quit that Debt, to M 
n a Capacity of forcing you | 
o keep your Promiſe with me; for 1 come 
© learn, your gar is nog yet dſp 


ſtow'd in Ponds to catch. a ſecond. Time. 
Gonſ. Mark but how partial lead your Cut 
ctending BreacH of Honour "hin! Fe 1 Melt, 10 


| . 


1 | _ —_ 
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| Man, 1 cannot give my Siſter to æ Robber, 

| Goof. You ſhall nor; I am none; but born of Blood 
As Noble as your ſelf; my Fortune s equal © I 

At leaſt with yours; my rr yer” 8 


[ think _— 2 jy 
Man. I wiſh, Sir, it may ; 
[ neyer had ſo ſtrong an I cfriation | 


To believe any Man as you: But ye. 

Gonſ, All *. ſhall e 0 clear, there ſhall be left 
No room for any Scruple: I Was born 3 
In devil, of the beſt Houſe in that City; 

My Mame Gonſavo de Plrulta: Being | 

A younger Brother, *twas my Uncle s Care 

To take me with him in a Voyage to 

The Indies, where ſince dying; he has left me 

A Fortune not Contemptible; returning 

from thence withrall my Wealth in the Plate-fleet;-. 
A furious Storm almoft vrithin the Port 02265 
Of Sri took us, ſcatter'd"all'the Navy : 

My uy by the unruly Tempeſt born 

Quite through the Streights; as far as Burreibna, 

There firſt caſt Anchor; there F Afhore: 

Three Days I ſaid, in which fmall time Fmade 

A little Love, which yaniſh'd as it came: * 

Mm. But were you not Ingag d to her you courted? 
n. Upon my Honour, nd; what might have beten 
| cannot tell: But cer I could repair Fe 
My beaten Ship, or take freſh Water in, oh 
One Night, when there by chance I lay Aboard,” 

4 Wind tore up my Anchor from the Bottom, 
And with that Violenee" it brought me thither, 
. thrown me in this Port | 
*. But yet our Meeting in the Wood was ftrange; 

Goof. For that Fee eu veg n 

4 . ippaito. | | 

Hp. O, Sir, how glad T am to find you -[WWhiſpers. 
| Mar. That Boy I have ſeen ſornewhere; or one like lim, 
I where, I cannot call to Mind — 


_ — — — 


——— — 


Hip. 
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Hip. 1 found it out, and got before em 


\nc they are 


Amid. O! we are caught! 
Jul. I did expect as much: 3 
Fortune has not forgot that I am Fulia. 
Man. Siſter, I'm glad you're happily return d; 
Twas kindly done of you thus to prevent | 
The Trouble of my. Search. 
Jul. I would — have you 
Miſtake my Love to Rodorick ſo much, 
To think I meant to fall into your Hands. 
Purpoſe is for the next Nunnery; 

Tiere II III pray far you: Ss farewel.: 

Man. Stay, pr you muſt go with. me. 

. Lead, lead; 

You think I am your Pris'ner now. 

Gonſ. If you will needs to a Religious Houſe, 
Leave that air Face behind; a worſe will ſerve 
To ſpoil with Watching, and with Faſting there. 
Nan. Prithee no more of this; the only way 
To make her happy is to force it on her. 
Fulia, prepare your ſelf ſtrait ta be married. 
Ful. To whom ? 
Aan. Vou ſee your Bri 
My Father's will who with his dying 


Breath 


To me, as formerly. to im: If not, 

Your Dowry is at m . 

Ful. O Ts EA u Gu | 

The loſs of that diſpenſe with Duty · in me, 

ow gladly would I ſuffer it! and yet 

f I durſt queſtion-it, methinks tis hard! 
hat Right have Parents over Children, more 


Enter Amideo and Julia. 5 | 
| Man. ». My Siter! as I could have wid u. 


oom: And. you know | 
Commanded, you ſhould pay as ſtrict 2 Obedience 9 


han Birds have o'er their Young? yet they by mp 


o rich-plum'd Miftreſs on their Sethe d Sons 


ut leave their Love, more open yet and free 


— — TOR er” OT —— _— 


NO canta 


Than 


Man. 
There 
She“ N 

ul. 
A 2 
And to 
To Bar 
To mar 

Rid. \ 
Alas ſhe 

Man. 
\ word 

Amid. 
He neye! 
My Brot 
I ſhould 

Jul.! 


With m. 


. 


0 — 
Fal. ( 
But tell | 


- * 


Than all the Fields of Air, their ſpacious * 
Gonſalvo ſeems to beg Manuel not to be harſb. 
Ma. Nay, good Gonſalvo trouble not 2 ſelf, | 
There is no other way, when tis once done 
cell thank me for't. 
Jul, 1 neer expected other Uſage from you; 
A kind Brother you have been to me, 
had to my Siſter :* You have ſent, they ſay, 
To Barcelona, that my Aunt ſhould force her 
To marry the old Don you brought her, 
Hip. Who could! that once ſcen Gonſalvo's Face? 
Als he little thinks I am fo near [4/ide. 
Man. Mind not what ſhe fays;= 
\ word with you _ | [Tb Gon, 
Amid. Don Manuel eyes me ſtrangely; the beſt is 
Fe never ſaw me yet but at a Diftance : | 
My Brother's Jealouſie (who ne er intended | 
ſhould be his) reſtrain'd our nearer Converſe. ¶ Aſide. 
Jul. My pretty Youth, I am inforcd to truſt thee 
| [To Amid. 
Mith my moſt near Concerns; Friend I have nona, 
lt thou deny'ſt to help me. A 
Ama. Any thing X 
0 break your Marriage with my Maſter. 
Jul. Go to Rodorick, and tell him my Condition: 
Put tell it him as from thy ſelf, not me. 
and. That you are forc'd to marry. 
Fal. But do not ask him 
0 ſuccour me; if of himſelf he will not: 
ſcorn a Love that muſt be taught its Duty. 
Man. What Youth is that? I mean the little one? 
Gf, I took him up laſt Night, 
Man, A ſweet-fac'd Boy, | 
ike him ſtrangely : Would you part with him? 
Amid, Alas, ir, I am good for no Body 
but for my Maſter, 
7 : Sir , Te your 1 * 
er time, for letting Julia go. Amideo. 
come, . . * 
Gonf. 
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Tet Women pardon Force, becauſe t find 


Ps ur Pardon for a Moment, 
eb but ace ſome Buſineſs in my Ship, 
And wait you preſently. 
| Man. Welll go before, 
Pl make ſure Roorick ſhall never have her; 
And tis at leaſt ſome Pleaſure to 9 
His Happineſs, who ruin'd firſt m 
Exeunt all but Go _ ; who before be 

whiſpers Hippolito. 
„ Conſ. As gainſt her Will r day poſſeſs, 
Is not t jy but raviſh Happineſs 


The violence of Love is ſtill moſt 

Juſt like the Plots of well built Comedies, 
Which then pleaſe moſt, when moſt they TOY 
But yet Conkiraint Love's nobleſt End deſtroys, 
Whole higheſt Joy is in another's" Joys: 

{Where Patton rules, how weak does Reaſon pol: 


1 . Es 


8 2 
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"407 = SCART 
SC ENE = great Reon in Don Manuels Heal 


| Amid. Where is the Lady Glas. 


5 Hippolito, ſolus. 
| Y Maſter bid me ſpeak for him to 
M D okay. 2 x 


Againſt my ſelf; ——— 
Let thou 2h umvillingly I took the Office, 
1 would perform it well But how can 1 
Prove lucky to his Eove, who to my own - 
Am ſo unfortunate! he truſts his Paſſion 
— (HIS OR TOE. 
On an unlucky Hand. \. 
Enter Amideo. 


} aha 


—ä—u——é—ͤ— om ee wr ee — — 
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inint my Maſter's Love have you contriv'd 
With her ? . 
| Amid, ] ſhall not render you account. 
Buer - Julia. 

jul. I ſent for him; yet if he come, there's Danger, 


Yet if he does not, I for ever loſe him. 


What can I wiſh? and yet I wiſh him here! 
Only to take the Care of me from me. 

Weary with fitting out a lot Hand, 

Twil be ſome eaſe to ſee — Play it. 
feterday I tefus d to marry him, 

N I _ into his Arms unask'd; 

ke a mild Prince incroach'd ups Rebels, 
Lore yielded much, till — for all. 


tow now, where's Rodorick-#> [Sees Amideo. 


| mean Gonſalva? 
Hp. You would do well to meet lim . 


Like 2 young tawning Spaniel in 
often, you ſhall never move a ſtep 7 mg 
Pt you ſhall tread on me. 
7ul. You need not beg me: 
=_ {oon — — 
p. His Sweetneſs for Frowns no Sub; > 
are the Field. of Combat for the iow: ae 
6 
n Wigs move mildly, and. theis Rage is loſt. 
| a bat which. makes me more unfortumate : 
ace ts Sweetneſs. muſh k Hate. 
te Wounds of Fortune naar xm 
— Virtue bear. 
m Diſdam with my Efteem is rn: 
FF ff i; hated — ene: 
„ Eſeem, as like a Storms appears, * 
DRC pwreck what i bears. 
P. injection dwells upon my Kindneſs (ure; 
1 
. | [ Cries, and Exit Hippolito. 
_Amid 


— — 


[Sees Hüppolito, 


. 
| 
| 
f 
| 


| 


and. Mect him! you ſhall not dot: Fil throw my ſelf 


1 


| 


| 
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Amid. Still weep TN ; to me thy Tears. 
Are Sovereign, as thoſe Drops the Balm-tree feats, | 
But, Madam, are you ſure you ſhall not love him! 
I till fear. 

Jul. Thy Fear will-never let thee be a Man. 

Amid. Indeed I think it. won't: 

Jul. We are now 
Alone; what News from Rodorick :? 

Amid. Madam, he begs you not to fear; he has 
A way, which when you think all deſperate 
Will ſet you free. 

Ful. If not, I will not live 
A Moment after it. 

Amid. Why! there's ſome Comfort. 

SA wn glx wiſh, for what I faintly hope: 
2 the Day —— of melancholy Men, 
I think and 1 on things impoſſible, 
vet love to wander in that golden Maze. 
| Enter Don Manuel, Hippolito, and Caps,” 
Amid. Madam, your Brother's here. 
Man. Where is the Bridegroom ? 
Hip. Not yet return'd, Sir, from his Ship. 
Man. Sitter, all this good Company is met 
To give you Joy 
Jul. While La am compalsd round 
With+Mirth, my Soul lies hid in ſt ades of Grief, 
Whence, like 4 Bird of Night, with half ſhut Eyes 
She peeps, and ſickens at the fight of Day. [4 
Enter Servant. 


—— 


Serv. Sir, ſome Gentlemen and Ladies are Aiden 
Who to do Honour to this Wedding come dicily : 
o preſent a Maſque. Heav) 


Man. Tis well; deſire em bebus 4; 
They would leave out the Words, and fall to Dancing 
The Poetry of the Foot takes moſt of late. 

Serv. The Poet; Sir, will take that ver ill, 

e's = x Door, with th Argument o th Maſque 

in Verſe. 

Man. Which of the Wits is it that made it? 1 
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0 hi 
dam, your pardon that I was fo abſent. 

ul. You A. not ask it for Amb 65 Sir, 
Em. Still cruel, Fulia : 
Jul. The Danger's here, and Rodoric not here: 
2m not griev d to die; but I am griev d 


WT think him falſe. [Alide, 
Mar. Bid em begin. [The Muſick Plays, 
1 Cupid deſcends in ſwift Motion, and ſpeaks theſe 
Verſes, + 


Cup. Thy Conqueſte, Proſerpine, have ſtretch d too far 

md} Heavns Peace thy Beauty makes a Mar: 

en, laſt Night, I to Jove Palace went, 

We brighteſt part of all the Firmament) 

fead of all thoſe Gods, whoſe thick reſort 

_ the preſence of the Thund'rer's Court; 

: ]ove aud Juno all forſaken ſate, 

we, like Kings in their —_ " th 

(wanting Pow r) they would preſerve the ſhow, | 

} hearing Pray rs nf. few Men 4 4 

nals to Joye may their Devotions pay; 

Gods themſelves fo Proſerpine do Pray. 

Sicily the rival Pow'rs reſort; - 

Hexv'n where-ever Ceres keeps her Court. 

debus and Mercury are both at ftrife, 

e courtlieſft of our Gods who want a Wife: 
Venus, what &er Kindneſs , 

(lite all Females, exvious of their Friends,) | 

, by my Aid, contrivd n black Deſign, 

e God of Hell ſhowld raviſh Proſerpine : 

Uties, beware; Venus will 8 A 


wer Venus ſhining in her Sphere. 


_—_— 
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After Cupid's Speech, Venus and Ceres deſcend in the ch My E 
Machines; Ceres drawn by Dragons, Venus by Si On nc 


After them Phœbus and Mereury deſcend in ſwift Motion 
| Then Crepid turns to * ard Speaks; - 


Cup. The Rival Deities are come td we 

A Proſerpine, who muſt be found below: 

| Would jou (fair Nymph) become this huppy Hour, 

In Name à Goddeſs as you tre in Pow 

Then to this Change the King of Shades will owe 

fairer Proſerpine than Heav'n tan ſhow. | 

[Julis, fff whiſper d by Amideo, goes into the Dance, 1. be 
2 by Cupid, Phorbus, Mercury, Ceres, Yeah * 


[Towards the end of the Dunee, Rodorick in the Holi =” 
Pluto, riſes from below in a black Chariot all | 
aud dramn by black Horſes ; he raviſhes Julia, 
perfonated” [ amd ns he is carrying 
his Vizard falls off: H to firſt diſcovers a 

Hip. A Rape, a Rape; tis Rodorick, xis Roderick.  - 

Rod. Then I muſt have recourſe to th * 

Jul. Oh Hearts! 

Don Manuel and Gonſalvo draw, and a Servant; th 
two that acted Pheœbus md Mercury yerwn 10 iff 
Rodorick, and are beat back by Manuel and # 7 Þ 
vant, while Gonfalvo attacks Rodorick, 


Gonſ. Unlooſe thy hold, foul Villain. l | 100 \ 
Rod. No, III gral her + | <7 i 
Ev'n after Deat * 
Ju Spare him, or III die with him. et this! 
uſt Raviſhers and Villains live, while 1 Ikat For 
In yr 4 implore her Mercy | 
Thyufts at him, and hurts Jclia in the 4 


Ful. Oh, I am murtherd! 

Son. Wretched that I am | 

What have I done? To what ſtrange Puniſhment - 
Will you condemn this guilty ? And yet 


_ - 
— 
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nd yet v 
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y Eyes were guilty firſt : For they could, look 
| 3 elſe but you; and my unlucky Hand 


Thus cheaply to my Death. ä 
um. Under a Devil's Shape thou could'ſt not be 


J. Then muſt he die? 

Yet I'll not bid my Rodorick Farewel; 

Wor they take leave, who mean to be long abſent. 
Gan. Hold, Sir; I have had Blood enough already, 
d muſt not murder Julia again 

u him ſhe loves: Live, Sir, and thank this Lady. 
Red, Take my Life, and ſpare my Thanks. 

Man. Though you "ES 

agive hirn, let me take my juſt — 

Cn. Leave that Diſtinction to our dull Divines; 
hat II 1 ſuffer to be done, I do. ; 
Hip. My Heart bleeds Tears for him; to fee his Virtue 
Vercome ſo fatally againſt ſuch Odds 4 
f Fortune and of Loe . 
Man. Permit his Death, and Jalia will be yours. 
Jal. Permit it not, and Julia will thank you. Ry 
Bay Who Cer could wag was one kind Word from 
dioud be preferi d to Julia | Jui. 
ud any Man think it a | 

0 fave a Rival, than — Miſtreis ? 

this I do; theſe are thy Riddles, Love. 

Nat Fortune gives me I my {elf deſtroy ; 

ud feed my Virtue, but to ſtarve my. Joy. 

onour {its on me like fome heavy Armour, 

d with its ſtiff Defence incumbers me. 

nd jet when 1 would put it off, it ſticks 

le Hercules his Shirts heats me at once, 


ud —— 5 


— „ 
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Too cloſely follow'd them | 
| 14. The Pow'rs above are juſt, that thou-ſtill li- t 
For me to kill. A 
dad. You'll find no eaſie Task on't 8 
one; come both t her, I deſie you : 1 
Curſe on this Diſguiſe, that has betray'd me 1 


| 


— —.ͥ 


* 
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Man. I find m ow y Example; 
My panting Heart wo. leſe, and leſs each Pulſe; Boll 
And all the boiling Spirits ſcatter from it. | 
Since thou deſir'ſt he ſhould not die, he ſhall not 
Till I on nobler Terms can take his Life. | 

Rod. The next turn may be s: Remember Jula 
1 ow'd this Danger to your Wilfulneſs; 

Once you mipht eaſily have been mine, and would not. 

Exit Rodorick! 

Man. Lead out my Siſter, Friend, her Hurt's fo fm} | 
Twill ſcarce diſturb the Ceremony: | 
Ladies once more your Pardons. 

[Leads out the Company, Exeut 

Aent Julia,” Gonſalvo, Amideo: Gonſalvo offers ki 

Hand, Julia pulls back bers. 

Jul. This Hand would rife in Bliſters, fhould'ſt tho 

touch : 

My Rodorick's diſpleasd with me, and thou 

Unlucky Man the Cauſe; dare not ſo much 

As once to folow me.—— | r Jul: 
Gonſ. Not follow her! Alas ſhe need not bid me! 

O how could I preſume to take that Hand 

Fo which mine prov'd ſo fatal! 

Nay, if I might, ſhould I not fear to touch it? 

A Murd'rers Touch would make it bleed afreſh. 
Amid. I think, Sir, I could kill her for your fake. 
Gonſ. Repent that Word, or I ſhall hate thee ftrangcly 

Harſh Words from her, like Blows from Kings, 

Tho they are meant Affronts, are Favour. 
Hip. Her Inclinations and Averſions 

Are both alike unjuſt; and both, I hope, 

Too violent to laſt; chear up your felt; 

For if I live (I hope I ſhall not long) [4 

+ | She ſhall be yours. 

Amid. Twere much more noble in him 
To make a Conqueſt of himſelf than her. 
She ne'er can merit him, and had'ſt not thou ; 
A mean low Soul, thou wouldſt not name her to lin. 


/ 


W 
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Hip. Poor Child, who would'ſt be wiſe above thy Years, 
why doſt thou talk, like a Philoſopher, 
Of conquering Love, who art not yet grown up _ 
To try the force of any manly Paſſion? | 
The fwcetneſs of thy Mother's Milk is yet 
Wichin thy Veins, not ſour d and — by Love, - | 
Gn Thou haſt not Field enough in thy young Breaſt, 
Io entertain ſuch Storms to ſtruggle in. 
Aid. Young as J am, I know the pow'r of Love; 
Its eſs Diſquiets, and its greater Cares, 88 
1: al that's in it, but the Happineſs. 
uk a Boy's Word, Sir, if you pleaſe, and take 
& Innocence for Wiſdom ; leave this Lady; 
ae to perſwade your ſelf you are in Love, | 
cu will ſoon be freed: Not that I wiſh 
tung ſo noble as your Paſſion, loſt | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


To al the Sex: Beſtow it on ſome other; 

e find many as Fair, though none ſo Cruel. 

0:: could be a Lady for your fake. 

#7. 1: I could be a Woman with a Wiſh, 

u ſtoud not be without a Rival long. 

Ju. A Cedar of your Stature wo 

ch ſea ouſie. 

Ey. More than a 5 of yours. 

6n/. How eagerly theſe Boys fall out for nothing! 

ne 7 — oats thou "Woman, 

» would'ſt thou be? 

. I would be Julia, Sir, 

we you love her. 

. I would not be ſhe, 

Ee ſte loves not you. | 

E. True, Amideo: | 

iterefore I would wiſh my ſelf a Lady, | 

ln ſure does infinitely — him. | 

. hope that a Lady has a Name | 

She has; 

de is cad Honoria, Siſter to 

Ja, and bred up at Barcelona. 

ores him with a Flame fo pure and noble, 
K — 
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That did ſhe know his Love to Julia, 2 


She would beg Julia to make him happy. ae 
Gon ſ. This ſtartles me! In! 
Aid. Oh Sir, believe him not; 4. 

They love not truly, who on any Terms 2 

Can part with what they Love. That 7 
Gonſ. I ſaw a Lady Both e 

At Barcelona, of what Name I know not, Amit 

Who next to Fulia was the faireſt Creature ora 

My Eyes did Ser behold: but how cam'ſt thou 605 

o know her? Hencefo 


_ Hip. Sir, ſome other time III tell you. You, m 
Amid. It could not be Haneria whom you ſaw; And you 
For, Sir, ſhe has a Face fo very ugly, | Amid. 
That if ſne were a Saint for Holineſs, You kin 
Yet no Man would ſeek Virtue there. Hip, P 
Hip. This is the lying ſt Boy, Sir; I am ſure And thin! 

He never cow wes a or her Face + TE — 
"Tis not ſo to fright any Man; 's PIP : 
None of the Wits 1 libell'd it. AS 
Amid. Don Redorick's Sifter, Angelina, does 1 


So far exceed her in the Ornaments 
Of Wit and Beauty, tho' now hid from fight, 
That like the Sun (ev'n while eclips'd) ſhe caſts 

A yellowneſs upon all other Faces. 
Hip. Til not ſay much of her; but only this, 
Don Manuel {aw not with my Eyes, if &er 
He lov d that Flanders Shape, that lump of Earth 
And Phlegm together. 
Amid. You have often feen her 
It ſeems, by your Deſcription of her Perſon : - 
| Fut I'll maintain on any Spaniſh Ground, 
| What &er ſhe be, yet ſhe is far more worthy 
To have my Lord her Servant, than Honoria. oy 

Right againlt l. 

In any part of all the World. 6 

Gonſ. You go 
Too tar, to Quarrel on fo flight a Ground. 

Hip. O pardon me, my. Lord, it is not flight: 


Cn, 


Hip. And I'll maintain Honorias 


— mm. 


| 


| 
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J muſt confeſs 1 am ſo much concern d 
[ ſhall not bear it long. * 


| Amid. Nor I, aſſure yqu. — 
| Gouſ. 1 will believe what both of you have faid, | 
That Honoria and Angelina. | 
Both equally are Fair. 1 
Amid. Why did you name | 
Hmoria firſt ? 
Ga. And ſince you take their Parts eagerly; | | 
Henceforth I'll call you by thoſe Ladies names: |. 

you, my Hippolito, ſhall be Honoria; | 
And you, my Amideo, Angelina. | 


Amid. Then all my Services, I wiſh, may make | 
You kind to Angelina, for my fake. | 

Hip. Put all my Merits on Honoria's Score, 7 
ad think no Maid could ever Love you more. ¶Exeunt. 


— 


—— —— 
3 


Manuel, ſolxs, 


HUS I provide for others Happineſs, 
And loſe my Own: Tis true, F cannot blame * 
oy Hatred, Angelina, but thy Silence. 
ly Brother's Hatred made thinegaft 3 but yet | 
was cruel in thee not to tell me ſo. | 
queſt is noble when an Heart ftands out; 
it nine which yielded, how could'ſt thou betray? 
ut Heart of which thou could ſt not be depriv'd, | 
force or pow'r beſide thy own ; | 
= Empires to that fatal height arriv'd, 
=" muſt be ruin d by themſelves alone. 
| guarded Freedom cannot be a Prize 
1 Face a ſecond time; 
iy Idea like a Ghoſt would rip 


ul my Molin from ſuch another Crime, 
ns frow och another Crimp 
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_ The 7 LaD1rs. 
Enter a Servant with a Letter. 


Man. From whom? If j0 
Serv. Sir, the Contents will ſoon reſolve you. Go 
| [He r 
Man. Tell Rodorick he has prevented me ſul 
In my Deſign of ſending to him firſt. frd j 
IIl meet him ſingle at the Time and Place; 51 
But for my Friend, tell him he muſt excuſe me: What h 
Tl hazard no Man in my Quarrel, but [Exit M 7 for 
My felt alone: Who's within there ? D ven 
Enter a Servant. Con 
Go call my Siſter; - -and Gonſalvo hither. [ Exit vo | 1 „ 
Twas pulled ſo far, that like two Armies, et Jul. 
Were drawn ſo cloſely up, we could not Jy Brot 
Without engagement: But they muſt 4 know 1 TT A 
Enter Julia, Gonfalvo and Amideo. u 70 5 
I have ſome Buſineſs calls me hence, and know not Con. 
When I ſhall return: But &er I go, Flach g 
That Pow'r I have by my dead Father's We Ju. I 
Over my Siſter, I bequeath to ur „ 
She and her —— both be firmly yours; | pu 
And this when I revoke, let Cowardile * £ 
Blaſt all my Youth, and Treaſon taint my Age. tur [{ ori 
Gonſ. Sir Hanne. 
Man. Nay, good, no . I cannot ir OM = 9 
[Exit 
- Gonſ. There's ſomething more e than 9 in ü 4 
Go 3 quickly follow him, | fla 70 
And bring me 2 which way he takes. 5 * wy 
Amid. I go, S * Amid. 8 252 
f Gonſ. Madam, "hen you implore the Pow'rs e WHO, 
| You have no Pray'rs, in which 1 will not join, . 14 wh 
Nr _ [Kneels win , 
n vain I ſue, Goal © 
val Vows " be convey d "ca, 
Gonſ⸗ Carvey's 4 by me D in Lt 
Fw me too or I 2 few Friends above. t * 
Mug tha 


_ How can ou fear your juſt Deſires to want? 
ßen the Ged; * 00 both "oP panned 


—— _ 
—— — 
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al 


_ 


| ful. Heav'n has reſigu'd my Fortune to your Hand, 
U ou, like Heat 'n, th Afflicted underſtand. 
Gonſ. The Language of th Afflicted is not new; 
I well 1 learn'd it when T firft ſaw you. 

ſul. In ſpight of me, jon now rommand my Fate; 
i vt the Vanquiſh'd ſeeks the Victor Hate; 


6 


Fut, jon know the way to uſe it ill. 

' Jul, Cruel to me, though kind to your Deſert, 

y Brother gives my Perſon, not my Heart : 

nj I have left no other means to ſue, 

xt to you only to be freetl from you. 

Conſ. From ſuth-a Suit how can you late Succeſs, 4 

Flich give, deſtroys the Gruer's Happineſs ? | 

Jul. Ju think it equal you ſhould not reſign ; 

l Pow'r you hate; yet will not leave me mine: | 

n ny Will T have the Pow'r alone, ) 

x ſmce you cannot move it, move your Own. 
[ 
| 


— 


rr; is this low Submiſſion, I declare, | b 
mat had I Pow'r, I world renew the War. i 
n fred to ſtoop, and "rwere too great a Blow | | ti 
lend my Pride, and to deny me too. F bi 
Conſ. You have my Heart; diſpoſe it to your Will; IN 
14 
if 


: 6 
— — — 


= 2 * 
LF —— 


* * 


9 = — — 


ur [{ orth and Virtue my Eſteem may win, 

Ic Womens Pa ans front themſelves begin; 

hu may be, but Force flill is in vain. 

Conf. I would but love you, not your Love conſtrain ; 
tough jour Brother left me to command, 

b flac'd bis Taumder in a gentie Hand. 

ju. Yor Far our from Conſtraint has ſet me free, 

that ſecures not my Felicity; | 

ts, who, before, did cruel Maſters ſerve, | 
o De ſarts, and in Freedom ſtarve. | L 24 
we Part of Liberty they loſe, 2 5 
mean but ſen, and want the Pow'r to chuſe. 
von!, O whither would your fatal Reaſons move! 
t my Kindneſs to deſiroy my Love. 

Ju. In have the Pow'r to make my Happineſs, 
Rug that which you can ne er poſſeſs : 


* 
= 2 > — — 11 5 


_— — — 


— 


. 
1 


D * 


— — ** D = i ” E — I 
— 2 „ 9 0 
my —_—_— — — 2 — — k 


- 3 


4. 2 
— — — 
- —— l 


222 The Rivar Ladies. 


SGonſ. Give you to Rodorick? there wanted yet WM 
That Curſe to make my Miſeries compleat. = 

Jul. Departing Miſers bear a nobler Mind; Ws 
They, when they can enjoy no more, are band: | 

| Tow, when wy 2 is dying in deſpair, Lie F 

| Zee want the ity to make an Heir. „ 

|  Gonſ. — 2 Hope be dying, yet it is not dead; x 

And dying People with ſmall Food are fed. 4 

' Jul. The greateſt 128 dying Friends can have, n 7 


J to diſpatch them when we cannot ſave. 


Sonſ. Thoje dying People, could they ſpeak at all, 2 vi 
That Pity of their Friends wonld Murder call. I mul 
For Men with Horrour Diſſolution meet; 
The Minutes, evn of painful Life, are ſweet. 
Jul. But Im by pow'rful Inclination led; 


id Streams turn ſeldom to their Fountain head. el kin 
Sonſ. No, tis a Sons which carries you away Da the | 
And Tides may turn though they can never ſtay. id the 
Ca —— you pretend to Love, au ſee my Grief been 
Ca by yu Fs Jer give » me no Relief ? Fal. 
my Reward ? . 
Jul. The Honour 4+ the Flame. | 
Gonſ. I loſe the Subſtance then to gain tbe Name. Hip. 1 
Jul. I do roo much a Miſtreſs's Pow'r betray ; „ l 
Moſt Slaves be won by Courtſhip to obey : 
Thy Diſobedience does to Treaſon rife; : 1 keep . 
Which thou, like Rebels, would'ſt with Love difguiſe. I. Sc 
Il kill my felf, and if thou canſt deny nd all tl 
To ſee — appy, thou ſhalt ſee me die. ow, Ro, 
| Gonl. O ſtay! I can with leſs Regret bequeath 
My Love to Rodorick, thau you to Death: Ginſ. V 
And yet Ne 
1 I bat new Objeftions can y ou find? Gn. P. 
Gonſ. Ne ee 
Jul. Never. 


| Gonſ. What, never? 
| Jul. Never to remove. 
| Gon. Oh fatal Never to Souls damud in Love! * 
Jul. Lead me to Rodorick. 00 


— 
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Conf. If it muſt be fo! 

| 41 — take my Hand, fweny on it thou wilt go. 

Conſ. Oh balmy Sweetneſs ! but tis loſt to me, 

| [He kiſſes her Hand. 

Lite Food upon a Wretch condemm d to die: 

Uther, and I vom 10 9 Due more; 

ear often 1 ſhall be forſwore. : 

tler a7ainſt their Wills may haſte their Eate ; q 

T only Tul to be un ortunate: | 

hre ny own Foe than all my Stars could prove; 

He) give her Perſon, but I give her Love. 

[ uſt not truſt my ſelf————Hippolito, 
Enter Hippolito. 

Hip. My Lord! 


Gor. FW go find Don Radorick out: 
el him the Lady Julia will be walking 
)1 the broad Rock that lies beſide the Port, 
id there expects to ſee him inſtantly. 
1 the mean time L' call for Amiueo. 
7ul, You'll keep your Promiſe to Don Rodorick. 
Conſ. Madam, Since jun bring Death, I welcome ir; 
But to his Fortune not his Love ſubmit ——— Exit Goal. 
Hip. I dare not ask what I too fain would hen: 
But, like à tender Mother, Hope and Fear; | 
I equal Twins, my equal Care I mate; [Al. 
il keep Hope quiet, leaſt that Fear ſhould wake. [Exit Hip. 
. So, now I'm firmly at my own Diſpoſe; | 
nd all the Lets, my Virtue caus'd, remov d: 
Ow, Redorick, 1 oome 
Enter Gonſalvo again. 
Gf, Madam, my Boy's not yet return'd. 
No matter, we'll not ſtay for him. 
bn. Pray make not too much haſte, 
: [ Exeunt Jul. and Gonſ. 


K 4 SCENE 


— 
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Se . 


Enter Don Rodorick, and a Servant. 


Rod. Have you beſpoke a Veſſel, as I bid you? 
Serv. I have done better; for I have employ'd 


; 


Some, whom I know, this Day to ſeize a 8 ip; A 
Which they have done; clapping the Men within her He c 
All under Hatches, with ſuch ſpeed and ſilence, bet 
That though ſhe rides at Anchor in the Port. i 
Among the reſt, the Change is not diſcover d. al 
Rod. Let my beſt Goods and Jewels be embatk d ps / 
With Secrecy :; We'll put to Sea this Night. An; 
Have you yet found my Siſter, or her Woman ? tp 
Serv. Neither, Sir; but in all probability For m 
ar is with Manuel. | My H 
Rod. Would God the meaneſt Man in Alicant hat wy 
ad Angelina rather than Don Manuel: cn. 
never can forgive, much leſs forget. Ain. 
How he (the younger Soldier) was preferr'd Voud 
'To that Command of Horſe which was my due, raue 
Serv. And after that, by force difleiz'd you of — 
Your Quarter. ap, 
Rod Should J meet him ſev'n Years hence . 
At th Altar, I would kill him there -I had Re ſas 
Forgot to tell you the Deſign we had; 321 
To carry Julia by force away wv (CL 
Will now be needleſs; ſhe'll come to the Rock fs 
To ſee me, you unſeen ſhall ſtand behind, ant b 
And carry her into the Veilel. 4. 


| Serv. Shall J not help you to diſpatch Don Md e e 
| Rod. I neither doubt my Valour, nor my Fortune: | 
But if I die, revenge me: Preſent] 
About your Buſineſs; I muſt to the Rock, h 


or tear J come too late, [Exennt ſet eu 
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4 


SCENE III. Through 4 Rock is diſcover'd 
Navy of Ships Riding at @ Diſtance. | 


Enter Amideo. 


Amid. Thus far unſeen by Manuel, I have trac'd him; 
Pe can be gone no - cou þ the Walk 
and 


Peind the Rock: Pll ba tell my Maſter. 
Enter Hippolito at the other end. 
Ziv, This is the Place where Rod ricł muſt expect 


His 7 „lia: — How! Amideo here! G | 


Amid. He: bpoito ! 

Hip, This were ſo fit a time | 
For my Revenge; had I the Courage, no ::= 
My Heart ſwells at him, and my Breath grows ſhort, __ 
But whether Fear or Anger choaks it up, 


cannot tell. 

Anid. He looks ſo Ghaſtfully, 
Would I were paſt him; yet 1 fear to 24 it, 
Becauſe my Mind miſgires me he will ſtop me. 
your leave Hippolito. 

Hip. Whither to faſt ? 

Amid. You'll not preſume to hinder my Lord: $ Buſineſs ? 
Re ſtal know it. 

Hz, Il make you fare, before, 
For tcling any Tales: Do you remember 
2 you detended Angelina's Beauty 

geinſt Hororia's; nay, and would maintain it. 
4554 And ſo I will do ſtill; (I muſt feign Courage 
tere is no other way.) [ Ate, 
ti. IIA ſo reven 

tat In; ury (if my Heart fails me not.) 
avid Come, confeſs truly, for I know it fails you. 
wt would you give to avoid fighting now? 
Er. No, tis your Heart that fails. 
Amd. 1 ſcorn the Danger; * 
©, what Compaſſion on your Youth might do 

K | 


| 


126 Th Rivar Lavits. 


cannot tell; and therefore do not work 
pon my Pity ; for 1 feel already 


My ſtout, Heart melts,  _ Expe 
Hip. Oh! Are you thereabout ? | _ 
Now I am ſure you fear; and you ſhall fight, Ch 
Amid. I will not fight. * 
. Hi. Confeſs then Angelina What 
Is not ſo Fair as is Hon -s. AN 
| Amid. J do confeſs; now are you fatisficd? for n 
Hip. There's more behind; confeſs her aot ſo worthy will 
E be below d, nor to poſſeſs Gen/alvo, 1 
As fair Honoria is. | 4 * N 
Amid. That's ſomewhat hard. ” N 
Hip. But you, muſt do't, or Die, \ 5 Pn 
Amid. Well, Life is ſweet; WEE Fa 
She's not ſo worthy : Now let me be gone. * 
Hip. No, never to my Maſter; ſwear to quit " 1 T 
| His Service, and no more to ſee his Face. 1505 
Amid. 1 fain would fave my Life, but that which you pl he 
' Propoſe, is but another Name to Die. : 2 br 
I cannot Live without my quent, | _ | 
Hip. Then you muſt fight with me for him. Fort 11 
Amid. I Wotlk r Amil 
| Ho any thing with you, but fighting for him. —_ 
Hp. Nothing but that will ſerve. heck dan 
Amid. Lay by our Swords, That as 
And Tl ſcratch with you for him. Hi. I 
Hip. That's not manly. 5 3 7 * 
Amid. Well, ſince it muſt be fo, II fight: — Unbutte uber tl 
LES [ Hippolito 1a6utzons n e 
How many Buttons has he? I'll be one erer th 
| Behind him ſtill. | | [Aj Hi. Ce 
[Unouttons one by one after him. Hippolito nal 4, ] 
| more haſte. | 5 [7 
| You are ſo Prodigal; if you loyd my Maſter, _ 
| You would not tear his Doublet fo ;'——How's this) Anil J 
Two ſwelling Breaſts! a Woman, and my Rival! Ne 


| The Stings o Jealouſie have giv'n. me Courage 
Which Nature never gave me: 


75 Col 
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Come on thou vile Diſſembler of thy Sex; 
"ave? no Mercy ; either thou or 1 
Muſt Die upon this ſpot: Now for Gonſalvo— 
2 ann OY — — 1 
y Hip. This Courage is not Counterfeit; ah me! | 
What ſhall I do? for pity, gentle Boy 
Amid. No pity ; ſuch a Cauſe as ours 
Can neither give nor take it: If thou yield'ſt 
| will not ſpare thee; therefore fight it out. 
[ Tears open his Doublet. 
Hip. Death to my Hopes! a Woman! and fo rare 
A Beauty that my Lord muſt needs doat on her. 
I ſhould my ſelf if I had been a Man: 
But as I am, her Eyes ſhoot Death at me. 
Anil. Come, have you faid your Pray'rs? 
Hip. For thy Confufion 
Thou Ravenous Harpy, with an Angel's Face; 
Thou at diſcover'd, thou too charming Rival; 
[1 ve reveng d upon thoſe fatal Eyes. 
Amid. T'll tear out thine, 
Hip, I'll bite out hungry Morſels 
From thoſe plump Cheeks, but I will make em thinner 
Amid. Id beat thee to the Blackneſs of a Moor, 
But that the Features of thy Face are ſuch;  ' 
Such damnable, invincible good Features, 
[That as an Erhiop thou would'ſt ſtill be lov d. 
Hip. IU quite unbend that black Bow o'er thine Eyes | 
[1 murther thee, and Julia ſhall have him, 
Rather than thou. | 
Amid. 111 Kill both thee and her, 
Rather than any one but I ſhall have him. 
Hip. Come on, thou Witch. 
Amid. Have at thy Heart, thou Syren, 


(They draw and fight Awkwardly,. not coming 1000 
one another. | 


Anil, I think I paid you there. 
tp. O ſtay a — 

nc tell me in what Corner of thy Heart 

wo lyes, that I may fpare that place. | 


— 
: 
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Anil. Ile lyes in the laſt drop of all my Blood, . 
And never will come out, but with my Soul. 4 


Hip. Come, come, we dally ; : 4 7 
Would one of us were dead, no matter which, | HT 
[They fight wears, 65 

| Enter Don Manuel. obe 
Man. The pretty Boys that ſerve Gonſalvo, fighting! | You 

I come in time to fave the Life of one. My 
[Hippolito gets Amideo down in cloſing: Mame /You | 

takes away the Swords. G01 

Hip. For goodneſs fake hinder not my Revenge, With 
Amid. The noble Manuel has ſavd my Life: Mar 
Heav'ns, how unjuſtly have I hated him! FN Pa 
Man. What is it, gentle Youths, that moves you thu? 4 bar 
I cannot tell what Cauſes you may find; p Jul. 
But truſt me, all the World, in ſo much Sweetneſs, But if 
Would be to ſeek where to begin a Quarrel: Had yc 
You ſeem the little Cupids in the Song, That al 
Contending for the Honey-bag. All ſcot 
Hip. Tis well ä The M. 
You're come; you may prevent a greater Miſchief; Lick d 
Here tis Gonſalxa has appointed Rodorick | Could y 
Man. To fight? | A Glaſs 
Hip. What's worſe; to give your Siſter to him, Becauſe 
Won by her Tears, he means to leave her free, When h 
And to redeem her Miſery with his: Deny to 
At aſt J fo Conjecture, Man. 
Man. Tis a doubt ful The Boy 
Problem ; either he loves her violently, Gonf. 1 
Or not at all. Had ther, 
| Amid. You have betray'd my Maſter ;—[To Hip, 4 Lo five! 
| Hip. If I have injur'd you, I mean to give you but Pron 
The Satisfaction of a Gentlewoman | And Trut 
Enter Gonſalyvo and ſulia. Man. 1 
Man. Oh they are here; now I ſhall be reſol d. There mi 
Fil. My Brother Manuel! what Fortune's this! To keep k 
Man. I'm glad J have prevented you. G0. N 
Gonſ. With what | meant tc 
Variety my Fate torments me ſtill! fnd then 


. 


* 
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Never was Man fo dragg'd along by Virtue 
But I muſt follow her. 

l. Noble Gonſalx o, 
protect me from my Brother. 

Gol. Tell me, Sir, 

When you beſtow'd your Siſter on me, did not 
You give her freely up to my diſpoſe? 

Man, Tis true, I did; but never with intent 
Jou ſhould reſtore her to my Enemy. 74 
Gon. Tis paſt; tis done: She undermin d my Soul | 
With Tears; as Banks are ſapp'd away by Streams. 

Man. I wonder what ſtrange Bleſſing ſhe expects 
from the harſh Nature of this Rodorick ; 

A Man made up of Malice and Revenge. 
Jul. If I poſſeſs him, I may be unhappy; 
But if I loſe him, I am ſurely fo. 
Had you a Friend ſo defperately ſick, 
That all Phyſicians had forſook his Cure; 
All fcorch'd without, and all parch'd up within, 
The Moiſture that maintain'd confuming Nature 
Lick'd up, and in a Feaver fry'd away; 
Could you behold him beg, with dying Eyes, 
A Glaſs of Water, and refuſe it him 
Becauſe you knew it ill for his Diſeaſe? 
When he would die without it, how could you 
Deny to make his Death more eaſie to him? | 

Man. Talk not to me of Love, when Honour ſuffers; 
The Boys will Hiſs at me. 

Gon. I ſuffer moſt ; | 
Bad there been Choice, what would.I not have choſe X 
To tave my Honour I my Love muſt loſe; | 
but Promiſes once made are paſt debate, 
and Truth's of more neceſſity than Fate. 

Man, 1 ſcarce can think your Promiſe abſolute; 

There might ſome way be thouglit on, if you would, 
To keep both her, and it. . 

Goz/. No, no, my Promiſe was no Trick of State: 
meant to be made truly wretched firſt, | 
nd then te. die; and III perform them both. 
| FE : 9 Mar. 


— 
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Man. Then that Revenge I meant on Rowiich © 
take on you. (D 
| Gonſ. I draw with ſuch Regret TY 
As Merchants throw their Wealth into the Sea, 
To fave their ſinking Veſſels from a Wreck. | 
Man. I find I cannot lift my Hand againſt thee: 
_ what thou wilt; but let not me befold it. | 

| i | Goes off n litt v 
T1! cut this Gordian Knot I cannot Sy Tf a 
To keep his Promiſe, Rodorick Thall have her, 
But I' return and reſcue her by Force; 
Then giving back what he ſo frankly pave, 
At once my Honour and his Love III aye. 


| Exit | 
Enter Rodorick. £77 
Rod. How | Fulia brought by him Who ft 
Gonſ. Twas I. (for mei 
| Ro, I know your Buſineſs then; tis Fighting. 
| Goaf. You're miſtaken}; tis ſomething that I fear: 


Rod. What is't? 5 
Gonſ. Why, ——twill not out: Here, take her; As by 
"1 


And deſerve her; but no Thanks; J 
For fear I ſhould conſider what I give, lich g 
And call it back. | Put chan 
Ful. O my dear Rodorick ! 4 Y 

| yo 


or Pity ſhew not all pe my before me; I will rec 


; 


A Gonſ. O cruel Julia! 


Stifle ſome part of it one Minute longer ful, T 
Till I am dead. I owe to 
Ful. My Rodorick ſhall know Hencefort 
He owes his Julia to you; thank him, Love; * only 
In Faith I take it il you are ſo flow. ut open 
| Rod. You know he has forbid mie; and beſide ny r 
| Hel take it better from your Mouth than mine; nf. 1 
All that you do muſt needs be pleaſing to him.. 7 He 

Jul. Still ſullen and unkind!. 0 er w 
Rod. Why then in ſhort, Guar 
1 do not underſtand the Benefit. 1 Don 
Conſ. Not, to have Julia in thy free Poſſeſſion? watch 


1 
y 


— — — — 
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| Rod, . Not brought by you; not of another's leaving : 
. Speak ſoftly Rodorick : Let not theſe hear thee; | 
* For my Shame for the ill Choice I made | 
n loving thee. | 
Rod, I will ſpeak loud, and tell thee; | 
ou com'ſt, all cloy'd and tir'd with his Embraces, 
o proffer thy FL Love to me: his Kiſſes | 
00 a bedew s; the very Print | 
is Arms made — thy Body, yet remains. | 
11 O barbarous Jealouſie! | 
Tis an harſh word: | 
m too pure for thee; but yet 1 love thee. | 
[ Offers to tale his Hand. | 
Rd, Away, foul lmpudence. | 
Gooſ. Madam, you wron | 
our Virtue, thus to clear it by Submiſſion. | 
ful. Whence grows this Boldneſs, Sir? did I ask you. 
obe my Champion? 
Red, He choſe to be your Friend, and not your Rusband- 
bet that dull part of Dignity to me; 
k often the worſt Actors 5" the Kings 
Jul. This Jealouſfie is but = $77 of Fillion, | 
ich grows up, wild, in every Lover's Breaſt; 
but changes Kind when planted in an Husband. 
Red, Well, what I am, I am; and what I will be; 
hen you are mine, m Pleaſure 2 determine. 
I will receive no Law \\ 
fil. This ſtrange Unkindne of a of my Roworick. 
| owe to thee, — thy unlucky Love; | 
enceforth go lock it up within thy Breaſt ; 
Tis only harmleſs while it is eoncenrs, 
but open d ſpreads Infection like a Vault. 
o and my Curſe go with thee: 
Gn. 1 cannot go till T behold you Happy 
Here, Ro Pick receive he. on thy Knees; 
le her with that refpect which thou would ſt pay 
ly — Angel if he could be ſeen. | 
o not Anger by refuſing. | 
L watch hy | leaſt it Off Gr each Werd, 
Nay 


— —— — mts 


Re — — 
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Jay, every ſullen Look: — | 
d as the Devils, who are damn'd to Torment; 
Vet have the Guilty Souls their Slaves to puniſh; 
So under me, while I am wretched, thou 


halt be tormented. 29 
Rad. Would'ſt thou make me the Tenant of thy Lug II pac 
To Toil, and for my Labour take the Dreggs, G:ther 
The juicy Vintage being left for thee ? ht n 
No; ſhe's arr infamous, leud Proſtitute; Er to 
1 loath her at my Soul. There 
| Goxf. 1 can forbear Bat 50 
No longer; fwallow down thy Lye, foul Vila n, Is Si 
| Tae fickt eff the Stage, Exrat ul 
Ful. Help, help! * 

Anil. Here is that Witch who fata! Beauty z Ser? 
Pegan the Mi Chief; ſhe ſhall pay for all. een 
| Goes to kill Jul ful, 
' Hip. I hate her for it more than thou canſt do; Gor]. 
But cannot ice her die my Maſter loves. ip. 
| [Goes between with her Sud 1 
Enter Gonſalvo, following Rodorick; who fl. 
Rod. So, now I am at reſt; 

I feel Death riſing higher ſtil, and higher, Mn. 
Within my Boſom; every Breath I fetch n 
Shuts up my Life within a ſhorter compaſs: an. 
And like the van:ihing Sound of Belle, grows tels , 2 
And leis cach Pulſe, *till it be loſt in Air. Sa avg As 

: ] ne cod 


Gonſ. Down at your Feet, much injur'd Innocence, 
I lay that Sword, which—— : 
| 1. Take it up again, 
- as not done its work 'til! Iam kid: 
For ever, ever, thou haſt robb'd me of 


| 3 W ne 
That Man, that only Man, whom I could love: e 
Doſt thou thus court thy Miſtreſs? thus oblige her? 3 
All thy Obligements have been fatal yet, 6 
Jet the moſt fatal now would moſt oblige me. * 
* N * : Mar. * 
il me: yet I am killd before in him. EA 
7 1 mn! 
lie there on the Ground; cold, cold, and pale: ig 


bat Death I die in Rodorick is far 


_ ig 
9 ts ä — — — — . — —— — — — 


1 
: 


% 
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ore pleaſant than that Life I live in Fulia.— 8 


ce how he ftands—when he is bid diſpatch me! 
non dull! how ſpiritleſs! that Sloth poſſeſt 
Thee not, when thou didſt kill my Rodorick. 
Gn. I'm too unlucky to converſe with Men: 
I pack together all my Miſchiefs up, 
G:ther with care each little Remnant of em, 
rügt none of em be left behind: Thus loaded, > 
gi to ſome Deſart, and there let them looſe, 
Where they may never prey upon Mankind. | 
Bi: zou may make my Journey ſhorter : Take 
This Sword; 'twill ſhow you how : — | 
Ful. ll gladly ſet you on your way :—{Takes his Sword. 
Enter three of Rodorick's Servants, 
| 3Serv, Make haſte; he's now unarm'd, we may with 
kvenge my Maſter's Death. (caſe 


Ful. Now theſe ſhall do it. 
Cen. Tl die by none but you. — | 
Xp. O here, take my Sword, Sir, | 
Hid. He ſhall have mine. | 

[Beth give their Swords to Gonſalro. 
Enter Manuel. 
M. Think not of Death, 

del tre and conquer. [They beat them off. 

Van. Theſe Fellows, tho' beat off, will ſtrait return 


Fr2 more; we muſt make haſte to fave our ſelves. 
t. Tis far to th Town, | 

ic Cr you reach it, you will be diſcover'd. | 
Cr. My Life's a burden to me, were not Falia's 

Lncern'd; but as it is, ſhe being preſent | 
de found acceſſary to his Death. 

Oar, See where a Veſſel lies, not far from Shore; 

"x 227 at hand a Boat belonging to her; 

£5 tate aboard, and what with Pray'rs and Gifts | 

our Concealment there Come Julia. | 
Cn. Alas, ſhe ſwoons away upon the Body. 

M. The Night grows on apace; we'll take her in 
r Arms, and bear her hence. | 
3%; Gonialyo, and the Boys with Manuel, carrying Julia. 
The 
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| The Servants enter again. 


Help me to bear the Body to the Town. 

| 2 Serv, He ſtirs, and breaths a litile ; there may be 
Some hope. 

| 3 Serv. The Town's far off, and th* Evening cold, 
Let's carry him to the Ship. 

I Serv, Haſte then away: 

Things once reſoly'd are ruin d by Delay. [Exemt; 
22 — —— ——— ä — — 
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Por. AJ Elcome a Shi board, Captain; you ſtaid long 
| Capt. No he 2 — 0 
3 ſhifting Trades; | 

To change me from a Robber to a Pyrate. | 
| 1 a fair Change wrought in you fince Ye 
| r 
Morning; then you talk'd of nothing but Repentance, at 
— of Life. 5 TY 
Capt. Faith I have conſider'd better on't: 
For converſing a whole Day together with honeſt Md 
1 found em all ſo poor and beggarly, that a civil 
Perſon would be aſham'd to be ſeen with em. 
But you come from Don Roderick's Cabin; what 
Hopes have you of his Life? 

3 No danger of it, only loſs of Blood 
Had made him faint away; he calld for you. 
Capt. Well, are his Jewels and his Plate brought in! 
Hr. They are; when hoiſt we Sails? 
Capt. At the firſt break 
or Day: When we are got out clear, we l ſcire 


4 


— — — 


1 Serv. They are all gone, we may return with Safety: 


r 


| 
| 


| 


t ſcems 
ther: 
Who w: 


Catt. 
At leaſt 
Pr. P 
t were 
0 Infid 
Capt. 


The S C 
bin; 


Capt, 1 
VO you \ 
Rod, 1 
Dt that J 
bind wha 
muſt be 
Capt. 1 
but our 0 


Capt, 1 

anc 
freely. 
Rd, H. 
We ze fa 
I Serv, 
e half de 
Rod, TI 
le your 
2 Serv, 


The RI VAL Livres. 277 


But Fear may make em Deſp rate. 
p. We may take em, 

When they are laid to ſleep. 

Catt. Tis well advisd, = f 3 | 

Pr, 1 forgot to tell you, Sir, that a little before Don 


On Rodrick and his Men: They are not many, | 


7 


s brought in, a Company of Gentlemen (purſu'd | 
bens by Juſtice) procur'd our Boat to Row em 
ther; Two of 'em carried a very fair Lady betwixt'em, | 


Who was either dead, or ſwooned. | 
Cant. We'll ſell em all together to the Turk, | 
{At leaſt T'll tell him fo.) | 1 
Pr. Pray, Sir, let us reſerve the Lady to our own Uſes; | 
: were a ſhame to good Catholicks to give her up | 
0 Infidels, | 

Catt. Don Rod rick's Door opens, Pl! ſpeak to him 
Te SCENE draws, and diſcovers the ain, Ca- 
lin; Rodorick n a Bed, and two Servants by him. | 
Cut. How is it with the brave Don Rodorick ? | 
Do you want any thing? | 
Rod, J have too muc | 
r that J would not, Love; | | 
ind what I would have, that I want, Revenge. 
muſt be ſet Aſhore. js | 
Capt. That you may, Sir; . 
ut our own Safety muſt be thought on firſt. | 
[One enters, and whiſpers the Captain. | 


Capt. I come: Senior, think you are Lord here, 
and command | 

| freely. | [Exit Captain and Pyrate. | 

uud. He does well to bid me think ſo: Iamof Opinion | 

e re fallen into Huckſters Hands. | 

rv, Indeed he talk d ſuſpiciouſly enough; 

e half denied to Land us. 

lud. Theſe, Pedro, - > 

e your confiding Men a | 

. I think em fill fo, | 
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1 DIES. — 


Rod. Would I were from em. | 


_ | Twas 

2 Serv. Tis impoſſible |  Vimſe! 

T attempt it now; you have not Strength enough | Man 
To walk. | RF 
Rod. That Venture muſt be mine; were loſt por w! 
If we ſtay here to morrow. | Eb. 
2 Serv. I hope better. edge, J of as 

1 Serv, One whom I ſaw among em, to my Know. WW The Da 

T; 2 notorious Robber. | u. 
2 Serv. He look'd ſo like 'a Gentleman, I could not Hip. 
know him then. gits on 

Rod. What became of Julia when I fell? As filen 

Il Serv. We left her Weeping over you, till we All we | 
Were beaten off; but ſhe, and thoſe with her, That mi 


Were gone when we return'd. 


. Rod. Too late I find 5 3 
wrong d her in my Thoughts; I'm every way 
wretched Man: . 1 27 

omething we muſt reſolve on e er we ſleep; 
raw in the Bed, I feel the Cold. [Bed drawn in, Exton, 


SCENE. IL: 


Enter Gonſalvo, Manuel, Hippolito, and Amideo. 
Hip. Nay, tis too true; for peeping through a Clint 
1 ſaw Don Rod ricł lying on a Bed, 

Not dead, as we * mp but only hurt; 


We cann 
Let us ti 


(Which a 
foanſt te 


So waited on as ſpoke him. Maſter here. Than any 

Man. Was there ever ſo fatal an Adventure? tv but - 
To fly into that very Ship for Refuge iperſe t 
Where th' only Perſon we would ſhun, Commands! Then moi 
This Miſchiet is {o ſtrange it could not happen, ad killt 
But was the Plot and Juggle of our Fate br this m 
To free it ſelf, and caſt the Blame on us: For they « 


Gonſ. This is not yet our Fortune's utmoſt Malice; 
The Gall remains behind: This Ship was that 

Which yeſterday was mine; I can ſee nothing 
Round me, but what's familiar to my Eyes, Amid. Ti 
Dnly the Perſons new,; which makes me think 


"Twal 
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Twas ſciz'd upon by Rod rick, to revenge 1 
Himſelf on me. — 14 
| Man, Tis wonderful indeed. IE, | 
| Anid. The only comfort is, we are not known, 
ror when we enter'd it was dark. | 141 
Ei. That Comfort | | it 
I; of as ſhort Continuance as the Night, | 
The Day will ſoon diſcover us. q 
Man. Some way mult be invented to get out. i 
| Hip. Fair Julia, ſadly pining by her ſelf, 1 
gts on her Bed; Tears falling from her Eyes To 
ks ſlently as Dews in dead of Night. Ar 
Al we conſult of muſt be kept from her: | 
That moment that ſhe knows of Rodorick's Life } 
Dooms us to certain Death. | 
Man. Tis well confider'd. 4 
| Ginſ, For my Part, were not you and ſhe concern 'd, 1 
look on my own Life, like an Eſtate [ | | 
o charg'd with Debts, it is not worth the keeping. = 
We cannot long be undiſcover'd by them; 
let us then Ruſh upon them on the ſudden, | 
(All hope of Safety plac'd in our Deſpair) 
And gam quick Victory, or ſpeedy Death. 
Man, Conſider firſt the Impeller 
Of the Attempt; four Men, and two poor Boys 
(Which added to our Number. make us weaker) 
dozinſt ten Villains, more reloly for Death 
Than any ten among our Holieſt Prieſts,” ©, 
Say but a little longer, till they all 
perle to reſt within their ſeveral Cabins, 
Then more ſecurely we may ſet upon them, 
and kill them half before the reſt can wake: 
br this means too, the Boys are uſeful for us; 
For they can cut the Throats of ſleeping Men 
Hp. Now have I the greateſt Temptation in the 
World to reveal! p08 
bou art a Woman, I Amid. 
_ t 'twere not for thy Beauty, my Maſter ſhould 


What -M 


> a 


— 


| 
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| What a Man he keeps. [1 
' Hip. Why ſhould we have recourſe te deſp'rate 

When ſafer may be thought on? 3 

Tis like giving the extream Unction 

In the beginning of a Sickneſs: 

Can you imagine to find all aſleep? 

The wicked Joy of having ſuch a Booty 

In their Poſſeſſion, will keep ſame awake: 


| And ſome, no doubt, will watch with wounded tu 


Amid. What would your Wiſdom now propoſe! 
| Hip. To oy | 
That ſome of us are Sea- ick; (your Complexion 
Will make th Excuſe for us who are leſs Fair) 
So by good Wards and Promiles procure | 
We may be {et Aſhore. &er Morning come. 
Amid. O the deep Reaſons of the graye Hippaliy! 
As if *twere likely in ſo calm a Seaſon * 
We ſhould be ſick fo ſoon; or if we were, 
| Whom ſhould we chuſc among us to go tell it? 
For who ere yentures eut mult needs be known; 
Or if none knew us, can you think that Pyrates 
Will let us go upon ſuch eaſie terms 
As promiſing Rewards?——Let me adyiſe you. 
Hip. Now we expect an Oracle. 4 
Amid. Here are Bundles | 
Of Canvas and of Cloth you ſee lye by us, 

In which one of us ſhall ſow up the reſt, 

Only ſome breathing Place, for Air, and Food; 
Then call the Pyrates in, and tell them, we 

For fear had drown'd our ſelves: And when we ct 
To the next Port, find means to bring us out. 
as Pithily ſpoken! 

As if you were to bind up Marble Statues, 
Which only bore the Shapes of Men without, 
And had no need of ever eaſing Nature. 

Sonſ. There's but one way left, that's this: 


Goes down by th' Stern, and now ye are at An 


[You know the Rope by which the -bo 'Y 


There fits no Pilot to diſcoyer us; 


1 
1 


' 
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Amid. I 
Rivals 
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— 


counſel is, to go down by the Ladder, 


e one or more within the Boat to watch it. 


dall come after me, if there be need, 
* give me Succour. 


Im. Tis the only way. 
m/. Go in to Julia * and 


x Honour's in among ſuch barb'rous People. 
lan, Leave it to me. 

Amid. Hippolito and Fulia, 

Rivals, like two pointed Rocks appear; 

1d I through both muſt to Gonſalvo ſteer. 


e frighted Traveller caſts down his Eyes, 

d ſees the Ocean at ſo great a Diſtance, 

books as if the Skies were funk below him ; 
if ſome Neigh ring Shrub (how weak foc'er) 

ps up, his wine Y es ſtop gladly there, 

d ſeem to caſe themſelves, and reſt upon it: 
in my deſp'rate State, each little Comfort 

ſerves me from Deſpair : Gonſalvo ſtrove not 

ith 7. Care to give away his Julia, 

n have done to part with my Gonſalvo, 

t neither brought to paſs our hateful Wiſh : 


SCENE UL 


Buer Don Rodorick, carried by two Servaits. 
Serv. It was the only way that could be thought on; 


er down by the Ladder to the Boat. 
2 Serv. You may thank me for that Invention. 


lud. What a Noiſe is here! when the leaſt Breath's 


Gng'rous as a Tempeſt, 


— Een 


being once there, unlooſe, and Row to Shore, 
mn Tais without doubt, were beſt; but there lyes 


„/ ſide down firſt, and run the Venture of it; 


firſt e her 
ith knowledge of the Pyrates, and * 


en we may meer, ſince different Ways we mave, | 
ulng each other in the Maze of Love. {Exit Hip. 


ſever: 


| 
| 
[Aſide 
| 


[ Exeunt all but Hip, 
p. As from ſome ſteep and dreadful Precipice, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


2 Serv. 


* 
— 
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2 Serv. If any of thoſe Rogues ſhould hear Bim g 
In what a Cale were we? 
Fed. O Patience, Patience! 
This Aſs brays out for Silence. 
Enter at the other end, Manuel, leading Julia; Gonſ 
| Hippolito, Amideo. 

hat Noiſe is that? go ſoftly, 


un Man 
Enter 
Br. A 
t {lcepin 
2 Serv, | 
we mull 


| 


| Goxſ. Hark! w 


| 


| [They meet en the middle of the y l. Of 
| Rod, Who's here! I am betray d; and nothing gi mine 
But I want ſtrength to die with Honour, youu. 
Jul. Rod ricł? Wo” c P;r. S0 
Is it thy Voice, my Love? Speak and reſolve me Al our 
Whether thou liv'ſt, or I am dead with thee? Mor. He: 
| May. Kill him, and: force our way. 6 Let 
| -Rod. Is Manuel there? | leaſt dr 
Nold up my Arm, that J may make one thruſt mine t 
At him before Ide. Hr. Ia 
' Gonf. Since we muſt fall, ther deliv. 
"We'll {ell our Lives as dearly as we can. I pierce 
I Ser, And we'll defend our Maſter to the laſt, [5 m/. Her 
Enter Pyrates, without their Captain. Miz, You 
1 Pyr. What's the meaning of this Uproar ? Quarrel 
Amongſt your ſelves at Midnight? Gfety an 
2 Fyr.We are come in a fit time to decide the Di ¶ fom ve 
Aan. Hold Gentlemen, we're equally concern d, n/. Whe 
[To Rodorick his ther 
We for our own, you for your Maſter's ſafety; An, Will 
If we join Forces we may then reſiſt em, Preate's Pr 
If not, both Sides are ruin d. oy Any 
1 Serv. We agree; | : Hr. Nay 
Gonſ. Come o'er on our Side then. 1 5 
1 Hr. A Miſchief on our Captain's Drovyſineſs; nſ. I yie 
We're loſt for want of him. (They c, that gi 
; Gonſ, Dear Madam, get behind, while you are lar 
o gra 
We cannot be o ercome. | u. His Er 
[They drive off the Pyrates, and follow Fl) FN ay, 
Rodorick remains on the Ground. il be Val 
Rod. J had much rather my on Life were loo Bit. anf 
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n Manuel's were preſerv d.. | 
Enter the Pyrates retrentm before Gonſalvo, G. 
by. All's loft; they fight like Devils, and our Captain 
\ Serv, Here lies Don Rodorick ; 
we muſt die, we'll not leave him hehind. 
[Goes to kill him. 
ul. O ſpare my Rodorick's Life, and in ex 
ke mine; I put my ſelf within your Pow'r, | 
Rave or kill. , | 
Br. So, here's another Pawn 
Al our Safeties. 
Mn. Heav'n! — = ſhe mn b 
Gin/. Let the Lady, or expect no Mercy : 
| ah 3 her Blood is worth all yours 
mine together. 4 
Hr. I am glad you think ſo: | 
tter deliver up your Sword, or mine | 
U pierce her Heart this Moment. : | 
.. Here, here, take it. | | 
az, You are not mad to give away all H | 
[Manuel holds him. 
dety and Defence, from us, from her, | 
from your ſelf at once! 
. When ſhe is dead 
ut is there worth defending ? 
. Will you truſt 
Pirate's Promiſe ſooner than your Valour ? 
Any thing, rather than ſee her in 
bh,. Nay, if you diſpute the Matter! 
| [ Holds his Sword to her Breaſt. 
m[. yield, I yu; Reaſon to Love muſt bow : 
e that gives Courage, can make Cowards too. 
[ Groes his Sword. 
fa. O ſtrange Effect of a moſt us Paſſion! | 
. His Enemies themſelves muſt needs admire it. 
a, Nay, if Gonſalvo makes a Faſhion of it, 
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N be Valour to die tamely. [Grees his, 
þ 1 for dying too with my dear Maſter. | 
o. I, Fg MM | 
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Amid, My Life will go as eas'ly as a Fly's, 
The leaſt Fillip does it in this Fright. 
1 Hy. One call our Captain up: Tell him, he defer 


or bim 
W Opin 
ſy loſs o 


| | little of the Booty. Wor him | 
| Jul. It has ſo much prevaild upon my Soul, dich, (e 
| I ever muſt acknowledge it. [To Gonſiy dn co. 
| Rod. Fulia has reaſon, if ſhe love him; yet kn why + 
| I find I cannot bear it. (4408: great 
| ; 

| mar Say but you love me; I am more than paid, bat Paſſi 
| Jul. You ask that only thing I cannot give; e ſhould 
Were I not Rodorick's firſt, L ſhould be yours; kt grant 

My violent Love for him, I know is faulty, 7 1 not 

Yet Paſſion never can be plac'd ſo ill, aa beg 

But that to change it is the greater Crime: le heatle 
Inconſtancy is ſuch a Guilt, as makes 0. N. 

That very Love ſuſpected which it beg generou 
It brings a Gift, but 'tis of ill-got Wealth, In. Wi 

The Spoils of ſome forſaken Lover's Heart: lia goes 
Love alter'd once, like Blood let out before, id Agel 
Will loſe its Virtue, and can cure no more. Lon An 
Gonſ. In thoſe few Minutes which I have to live, lip. Nay 
To be call'd yours is all I can enjoy; u look 0 

Rodorick receives no Prejudice by that ; e me 
I would but make ſome ſmall! Acquaintance here, ful, Wh. 
For fear I never ſhould enquire you out n. I le 
In thatnew World which we are going to. though 
Amid. Then 1 can hold no longer; you deſire K od ric 
In Death to be calld Hers; and all I wiſh lp, eye 
Is dying to be yours. | ATE 
Hip. You'll not diſcover ? 4 lud of C 
Amid. See here the moſt unfortunate of Women, Vd to 

| That Angelina, whom you all thought loſt; dein, 

| And loſt ſhe was indeed, when ſhe beheld At ſhould 
Gonſalxo firſt. e next 
| All. How! Angelina! V not ir 
Rod. Ha! not th“ 
My Siſter? INN ,. Alas 
Amid. I thought to have fled Love in flying Kd make 
ee Day 


| But Love purſu'd me in Gonſalxo's Shape; 
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+ kim I ventur'd all that Maids hold dear, 

Opinion of my Modeſty, and Virtue, 

© os of Fortune, and my Brother's love. 

ur him 1 have expos d my ſelf to Dangers, | 
ſich, (great themſelves, yet) greater would appear, 
ou could ſee them through a Woman's Fear: 

Lt why do I my Right by Dangers prove? 

ke oreateſt Argument for Love, is Love: 

+ Paſſion, Julia, while he lives, denies, 

e ſhould refuſe to give her when he dies: 

et grant he did his Life to her bequeath, 

I not claim my ſhare of him in Death? 

ly bes, when all the Glory's gone, 

e heatleſs Beams of a departing Sun. 

6nſ, Never was Paſſion hid ſo modeſtly, 

p&ncrouſly reveald. 

lm, We're now a Chain of Lovers link'd in Death ; 
lu goes firſt, Gonſalvo hangs on her, 
Angelina holds upon Gonſalvo, 

Lon Angelina. | 

9, Nay, here's Honoria too: —— 

0 00k on me with wonder in your Eyes, 
lee me here, and in this ſtrange Diſguiſe. 
fil, What new Miracle is this? Honoria ! 
la, 1 left you with my Aunt at Bareclona, 
thought ere this you had been married to 
od rich Man, Don Eſtevan de Gama. 

h. | ever had a ſtrange Averſion for him; 
ben Gou/aluo —— there, and made 

nd of Courtſhip, (though it ſeems in Jeſt) 

ud to conquer me, which Eſtevan 

Eving, preſt my Aunt to haſte the Marriage. 
ut ſhould I do? my Aunt importun'd me 

the next Day: Gon/alvo, though I lov'd him, 
not my Love; nor was I {ure his Courtſhip 
rot th Effect of a bare Gallantry. 

%. Alas! how griev'd I am, that ſlight addreſs 
ud make ſo deep Impreſſions on your Mind 
Wee Days time, | 
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Hip. That Accident in which Crt, 
'You ſav'd my Life, when firſt you ſaw me, cansd i; 4 
Thou gh now the Story be too long to tell; 4. W 
Howeer it was, hearing that Night you lay ay, *) 
Aboard your Ship, thus as you ſee diſguis'd, _ 
In Cloaths belonging to my youngeſt . F 5 * 
I roſe ere Day, reſolv'd to find you out, ect! 
And, if I could, procure to wait on you ab 
Without diſcovery of my ſelf; but Fortune "= 
Croſt all my Hopes. golfer d 
|  Gouf. It was that diſmal Night u havin 
Which tore my Anchor up, and toſt my Ship . 
Paſt hope of Safety, many Days together, make 3 
Until at length it threw me on this Port. Wes Ho 
Hip. 1 will not tell you what my Sorrows were Ct, Th 
To find you gone; but there was now no help. geting | 
Go back again I durſt not: Burt, in fine, kt a7 ab 
"Thought beſt, as faſt as my weak Legs would ben Wi were 
To come to Alicant, and find my Siſter, fr fro! 
Unknown to any elſe: But being near out of 
The City, I was feiz'd upon by Thieves, night; 
From whom you reſcu'd me; the reſt you know. ame nc 
' Ger. 1 know too much indeed for my Repole. Mi Mel, 
Enter in. en. The 
Catt. Do you know me? re by C 
Gor. Now I lock better on thee, pc d by 
Thou ſeem'ſt a greater Villain than I thought ther. . It w 
Ful. Tis he. 8 | bn You? 
; Hip. That Bloody Wretch who robb'd us in my ow 
Tbe Woods. a, Tis 
. | Gonf. Slave! dar'ſt thou lift thy Hand againſt me ch of y. 
'Dar'ft thou touch any one whom he protects, Matt on y. 
| Who gave thee Life? But I accuſe my ſelf, + A. My E 
Not thee: The Death of all theſe guiltleſs Perſons for t 
Became my Crime that Minute when I ſpar d thet So far 
Cate. It is not all your Threats can alter me briefs are 
From what I have reſolv d. Q 1ng2p'c 
| Gen/. Begin then firſt AZItude ti 


re 2 


With me. 


— — P or 


Je RI VAL. Lanes: 247 
. will, by laying here my Sword. | 
cr ls [Lays his Sword at Gonfalyo's Feet, 
4]. What means this ſudden Change? 

itt, Tis neither new, nor ſudden: From that time 
u ore me Life, I watch'd how to repay it; 

« Rovrick's Servant gave me ſpeedy means 

ft my Wiſh: For * me, his Maſter 

ent 2 Revenge on you, and on Don Manuel, 

2 then to ſeize on Julia, and depart: 

wofer'd him my Aid to ſeize a Veſſel; 

x hzving by Enquiry found out yours, 

mainted firſt the Captain with my purpoſe, 

\mke a ſeeming Maſt'ry of the Ship. 

Vs. How durſt he take your Word? 

(tt, That I ſecur'd, 

zting him give notice to the Ships 

& A about: This done, knowing the Place 

were to fight on was behind the Rock; 

tf from thence, I, and ſome choſen Men 4 
rout of fight, that, if foul Play were offer'd, | 
night prevent it. | 
ame not in; becauſe when there was need, 
Hel, who was nearer, ſtept before me. | 
Then the Boat which ſeem'd | 


f 


— — — .- 
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je by Chance, hulling not far from Shore, 
$pzcd by your Direction there? | 
lot, It was. 


b You're truly noble; and I owe much more 
my own Life and Fortunes to your Worth. | 
r. Tis time I ſhould reſtore their Liberty | 
a of yours as yet are ſeeming Pris ners. 
Rat on you again. g Exit Captain. 
. My N 210M happy, and the wt — 
xd for them, muſt break upon my Head. 
=. So far am I from Happineſs, Heay'n knows 
vricts are doubled: — 
ingag d in hopeleſs Love to Julia; 
"3; to rr 4 | 
| ave givin my Heart, and here I owe it, 


6 b. 
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Uto n 
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it bleu 
Amid. 
uu you 
Gl. 
Don Ma 
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Fith gre: 
ut patlir 


Hip. Dear Maſter, trouble not your ſelf for me; 
Jever made your Happineſs my own ; 

Let Julia witneſs with what Faith I ſerv'd you, 
When you employ'd me in your Love to her, 

I gave your noble Heart away, as if 
It had been ſome light Gallant's, little worth : 
Not that I loy'd you leſs than Angelina, 

But my {elf leſs than you. 

Sonſ. Wonder of Honour, 

Of which my own wag but a fainter Shadow, 
When I gave Julia, whom I could not keep. 
[FRI a Fire within, with too rich Fuel, 

In giving it your Heart to prey upon; 

T 1 . Off 'ring hve 85 burnt 
Since laſt the Phanix dy d. 

Hip. If Angelina knew like me, the Pride 


Of noble Minds, which is to give, not take; bd, J. 
Like me ſhe would be fatisfy'd, her Heart Gm. Y 
Was well beſtow'd, and ask for no return, . none | 
Amid. Pray let my Heart alone; you'll uſe it as a1 for 
The Gipſies do our Money; | ts 
If they once touch it, they have pow'r upon't. a | by 
Enter the Servant, who appear d in the firſt Ad will” Ti 
; Gonſalvo. 4 no þ 
Serv. O my dear Lord, Gonſalto de Peralta! Fal 
| Rod. De Peralta ſaid you? You amaze me! — Pp! 
' Gonſ. Why, do you know that Family in Sevil? 7. 
Nod. I am my ſelf the elder Brother of it. h 3 
Gonſ. Don Rodorick de Peralta ! "A f 
Rod. I was ſo, =_— 
Until my Mother dy'd, whoſe Name de Sylva Tu : 
I choſe (our Cuſtom not forbidding it) * 4 
Three Vears ago, when I return'd trom Flanders: ee 
| E greater 
I came here to poſſeſs a fair Eſtate 3 
Left by an Aunt, her Siſter; for whoſe ſake 5 Ae 
I take that Name, and lik'd the place fo well, 1 3 
That never ſince I have return'd to Sevil. | = 3 
Gonſ. Twas then that change of Name which c A __ n 
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to miſcarry : What an happy Tem 
Vun this, which would not let me reſt at Sevil, 
It blew me farther on to ſee you here. | 
nid. Brother, I come to claim a Siſter's ſhare; 
kt you're too near me, to be nearer now. 
on In my room let me beg you to receive 
Don Banne. 
ni. 1 take it half unkindly 
Jo give me from your {elf ſo ſoon; Don Manuel 
know is worthy, and but Yelterda 
err d my Life; but it will take . time 
jo change my Heart. 
Mn. III watch it patiently, as Chymiſts do 


ficir go den Birth; and when tis chang d, receive it 


Fih greater Care than they their rich Elixir, 

lt paſing from one Vial to another. 

bd, Julia is ſtill my Brother's, tho' I loſe her. 
bn. You ſhall not loſe her; Fulia was born 

r none but you 

for none but my Honoria : 

ks is yours by Inclination ; 

xd I by Conqueſt am Honoria's. 
bm, oY the yo glorious one that e er was made: 
Ic no longer will diſpute my Happinels. 

bd, Julia, 3 know NN horn 33 

not promiſe you a better Husband 

e you have had a Servant. 

ful, I receive you 

a your Falllts, 

i, And think, when I am Froward, 

uten Humour puniſhes it ſelf; 

de a Day in March, ſometimes ofer-caft 

2 Storms, but then the after Clearneſs is 
greater: The worſt is, where I love moſt, 
 lerpeſt falls moſt heavy. 

, ah! what a little time to Love is lent? 
ut that time is in Unkindneſs ſpent. 


de my Friendſhip to Don Manuel, ere 


. That you may ſee ſome hore of my Amendment, 


L 4 My 
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My Brother asks, or he himſelf deſires it. 
| _ Pl * cherifh it. 
' Gol. Since for my ſake you become Friends, my cas 
Shall be to keep — 2 or Captain, ſhall . 
Command this Carrack, and with her my Fortunes: 
'You, my Honoria, though you have an Heart 
Which Julia left, yet think it not the worſe; 
*Tis not worn out, but poliſh'd by the wearing, 
Jour Merit ſhall her Beauties pow'r remove; 
Beauty but gains, Obligement keeps our Love. 
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k; the Muſick plays a ſoft Air, the Curtain riſes ſoftly, 
ind diſcovers an Indian Boy and Girl ſleeping under 
two Plantain- Trees; and when the Curtain is almoſt 
uw, the Mufick turns into a Tune expreſſing an 
Am, at which the Boy wakes and ſpeaks; 


boy N ARE, wake, Quevira; our ſoft Reſt muſt ceaſe, 
And fly together with our Country's Peace; 
V more miiſt we fees under Plantain ſhade, 
ich neither Heat could pierce, nor Cold invade; 
There bounteous Nature never feels decay, 
fil of'ning Buds drive falling Fruits away. 
e. % ould Men quarrel here, where all poſſeſs 
lune as they can hope for by Succeſs ? 
Me can have moſt, where Nature is ſo kind 
__ erceed Man's Uſe, though not his Mind. 
Boy. By ancient Prophecies we have been told 
Our World ſhall be ſubdu'd by one more old; 
bis je that World already's hither come. 
ue. If theſe be they, we welcome then our Doom. 
Ter Looks are ſuch, that Mercy flows from thence, 
lire gentle than our Native Innocence. 
boy. May ſhould we then fear theſe are Enemies, 
Tat rather ſeems to us like Deities ? 
Ge. By their Protection let us beg to live; 
Th dame not here to Conquer, but Forgive. 
j „ your Goodneſs may your Pow'r expreſs; 
4 we ſnail judge both beſt by our Succeſs. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


The Ynca of Peru. 

Montezuma, his General. 

Acacis, Son to Zempoalla. 

Traxalla, General to Zempoalla. 
Garrucca, a faithful Subject to Amexia. 
The God of Dreams 

Iſmeron, one of their Prophets, a cure. 
Oo Ncers and Soldiers. 


eruvians and Mexicans. 
Prieſts. 
8 


= | WOMEN. 


Amexia, the Iawful Queen of Mexico. 
Zempoalla, the Uſurping Indian Queen. 
Orazia, Daughter to the Y nca. 

' Attendants of Ladies. 
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Indian Queen. 
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Exter Inca, Orazia, Montezuma, — | 
—— with Peruvians. 
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RICE have the Mexicans before us fled, 
Their Armies broke, their Prince in Tri- 
umph led; 
Both to thy Valour, brave young Man, 
we owe; 
Ask thy Reward, but ſuch as it may ſhowy. 
tis Is 4 King thou haſt oblig'd, whoſe Mind 
ls large, and like his Fortune unconfin'd. 
Mot. Young and a Stranger to your Court I came, 
There by your Favour rais d to what I am: 
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Conquer, but in right of your great Fate, 

d ſo your Arms, not mine, are Fortunate. 

Inca I am impatient, tall this Debt be paid, 
Which ſtill encreaſes on me while delay d; 
A bounteous Monarch to himſelf is kind; 
Ask ſuch a Gift as may for ever bind 
Thy Service to my Empire, and to me. | 

Mont, What can this Gift he bids me ask him he! 

Perhaps he has perceiv'd our mutual Fires, 
And now with ours, wou'd crown his own Defires; 
'Tis ſo, he ſees my Service is above 
All other payments but his Daughter's Love, [Aſi 
Yaca, So quick to Merit, and to take ſo flow? 
J firſt prevent ſmall Wiſhes, and beſtow 
This Prince, his Sword and Fortunes to thy Hand; 
He's thine unask'd; now make thy free Demand. 
ont. Here, Prince, receive this Sword, as only due 


| [ Grues Acacis his Sword 


To that exceſs of Courage ſhown in you. 
When you without demand, a Prince beſtow, 
Leſs than a Prince to ask of you, were low. 

Taca. Then ask a Kingdom; {ay where thou wilt Reig 
Mont. I beg not Empires, wos my Sword can gain; 
[But for my paſt and future Service too, 

What I have done, and what I mean to do; 

For this of Mexico which I have won, 

And Kingdoms I will Conquer yet unknown; 

TI only ask from fair Oraza's Eyes 

To reap the Fruits of all my Victories. 

| 1 Peru. Our Yzca's Colour mounts into his Face, 
2 Peru. His Looks ſpeak Death. 

Tzca. Young Man of unknown Race, 

Ack once again, {o well thy Merits plead; 

Thou ſhalt not die for that which thou haſt ſaid: 
The price of what thou ask'ſt, thou doſt not know; 
That Gift's too high. 

Mont. And all beſides too low. 

Vica. Once more I bid thee ask. 


| 


Mont. 
be fam 
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D thou | 
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unt. Once more I mak 
rhe ame demand. | 8 | 
la. The Inca bids thee take [have. 
ns Choice, what Towns, what Kingdoms thou would'ft 
mt. Thou giv'ſt me only what before I gave. 
rire me thy Daughter. 
ta, Thou deſerv'ſt to die. 
0 thou great Author of our Progeny, 
Thou olorious Sun, doſt thou not bluſh to ſhine, 
ne ſuch baſe Blood attempts to mix with thine! | 
Mort. That Sun thou ſpeak'ſt of did not hide his Face, 
Fhen he beheld me Conquering for his Race. | 
lia, My Fortunes gave thee thy Succeſs in fight; 
(onvey thy boaſted Valour from my Sight; 
en o'ercome without thy feeble Aid. | 
[Exit Ynca, Orazia and Peruvians. 
Met. And is it thus, my Services are paid? 
Not all his Guards [Offers to go, Acacis holds him. 
4. Hold, Sir. 
Mort, Unhand me. 
La. No, I muſt your Rage prevent, 
From doing what your Reaſon wou d repent; 
Like the vaſt Seas, your Mind no limits knows, 
ike them lyes open to each Wind that blows. 
Mort, Can a — that is ſo juſt be ill? 
da, It is Orazia's Father you wou'd kill. 
Mort, Orazig! how that Name has charm'd my Sword ! 
Aa. Compoſe theſe wild Diſtempers in your Breaſt ; 
Wer, like Madneſs, is appeas'd by Reſt. - © 
Hot. Bid Children fleep, my Spirits boil too high; 
u ſince Orazia's Father muſt not die, 
Urobler Vengeance ſhall my Actions guide, 
bear the Conqueſt, to the conquered fide, 
Mil this Inca for my Friendſhip ſues, 
ad profiers what his Pride does now refuſe: 
ea. Your Honour is oblig'd to keep your Truſt; 
Vm. He broke that Bond in ceaſing to be juſt. 
An. Subjects to Kings ſhowd more Obedience pay: 
| Mz, Subjects are bound, not Strangers, to obey., - 
dias. 
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Þ Aca. Can you ſo little your Orazia prize, Ir. 
To give the Conqueſt to her Enemies? oife 
Can you ſo calily forego her fight? 25 # x} 
that hold Liberty more dear than Light: 1 
et to my Freedom, ſhou'd my Chains prefer, = | 
And think it were well loſt to ſtay with her. * \ 
Mont. How unſucceſsfully I ſtill o'ercome! Fr, Mor 
T brought a Rival, not a Captive home; ind 
vet I may be deceiv'd; but tis too late That Lil 
To clear thoſe Doubts, my ſtay brings certain Fate. Mort. 

| l 
Come, Prince, you ſhall to Mexico return, (4 = 
Where your {ad Armies do your Abſence mourn; N for 

And in one Battel I will gain you more 

Than I have made you loſe in three before. * 
Aca. No, Monte uma, though you change your Side Frhaps 
Jas a Priſoner am by Honour ty d. ( tay, 
Mont. You are my Priſoner, and I {et you fiee. lea, 
Aca. Twere Bafeneſs to accept ſuch Liberty. Dua. 
Mont. From him that conquer'd you, it ſhould be ſought, Ara, ( 
Aca. No, but from him, for whom my Conqueror fought, Tia. 
Mont. Still you are mine, his Gift has made 4 4a, ( 
Aca. He gave me to his General, not his Foe. Where | 
= ' Mont. How poorly have you pleaded Honour's Laws? Ta. 
| Vet ſhun the greateſt in your Country's Cauſe. {nd yet 
| Aa. What Succour can the Captive give the Free? That he 
| Mont. A needleſs Captive is an Enemy. 44. 
1 In painted Honour you wou'd ſcem to ſhine; | | wants 
| But *twou'd be clouded, were your Wrongs like mine, [with | 
| Aa. When Choler ſuch unbridled Power can have, Than tal 
Thy Virtue ſeems but thy Revyenge's Slave: la. 
If ſuch Injuſtice ſhould my Honour ſtain, Mad loſt 
My Aid would prove my Nation's loſs, not gain. Imuſt n 
Mont. Be coſen'd by thy guilty Honeſty, And piy 
To make thy {elf thy Country's Enemy. bo and 
Aa. I do not mean in the next Fight to ſtain 44. 
My Sword in Blood of any Mexican, Tour D 
But will be preſent in the fatal Strife, 1 5 
1 


To guard Orazi's and the Inca's Life. 
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mt. Orazia's Life, fond Man! Firſt guard thy own, 
wer Safety ſhe muſt owe to me alone. 4 
40. Your Sword that does ſuch Wonders, cannot be, 
um ill Cauſe, ſecure of Victory. a 

Int. Hark, hark. [Noiſe of trampling. 

1a, What Noiſe is this invades my Ear? g 
Fir, Monte xuma, fly; the Guards are near: 

Jo favour your Retreat, T'll freely pay 
That Life, which you ſo. frankly gave this Day. 

out. I muſt retire, but thoſe that follow me 
virſue their Deaths, and not their Victory. [Ex. Mont. 

4a. Our Quarrels kinder, than our Friendſhips prove: 

You for my Country fight, I for your Love. 1 
Enter Vnca and Guards. 

tics, I was to blame, to leave this mad Man free, 
Fraps he may revolt to th Enemy, 

(r tay, and raiſe ſome fatal Mutiny. 

4a, Stop your Purſuits, for they muſt paſs thro! me. 

Ia, Where is the Slave? 

An. Gone. — 

Ira. Whither ? 

4. win Lay wg. | 
Where he ma don the Camp, or Ci in, 

Ia, Curſe on my dull Neglect — op 
ud yet 1 do leſs cauſe of Wonder find, 

That he is gone, than that thou ſtayeſt behind. 

4a. My Treatment ſince you took me ws ſo free, 

wanted but the Name of Liberty. 
Iwith leſs Shame can. ſtil] your Captive live, 
Itan take that Freedom which you did not give. 

Ia, Thou brave young Man, that haſt thy Years out- 
ud boſing Liberty haſt Honour won, [done, 
Imſt my {elf thy Honour's Rival make, 
ind pive that Freedom which thou would'ſt not take, 
and be ſafe. 

4. But that you may be ſo-—_— 
lor Dangers muſt be 2 before I go. 
ferce Montezalma will for Fight prepare, 
ul bend on you the Fury of the War, 
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Which by my Preſence I will turn away, 
If Fortune gives my Mexicans the Day. tur 
Inca. Come then, we are alike to Honour juſt, | Wh #4 
Thou to be truſted thus, and I to truſt. [ Exeunt 01; Not 0 
Enter Zempoalla, Traxalla, and Attendants, You t 
Zemp. O my Acacas ! Now 
Does not my Grief, Traxalla, ſeem too rude, 3 
Thus to preis out before my Gratitude Til F. 
Has paid my Debts to you? yet it does move vt Fe 
My Rage and Grief, to ſee thoſe Powers above ceafi 
Puniſh ſuch Men, as if they be Divine, a Your \ 
They know will moſt Adore, and leaſt Repine. Um 
| Trax. Thoſe that can only mourn when they are croſ, uk, 
May loſe themſelves with grieving for the loſt, Trax 
[Rather to your retreated Troops appear, as. 
And let them ſee a Woman void of Fear: From ( 
The Shame of that may call their Spirits home, zem 
Were the Prince ſafe, we were not overcome, Mike þ 
Tho? we retir'd: O his too youthful Heat, Ind w 
That thruſt him where the Dangers were ſo great! al th 
Heay'n wanted Power his Pexſon to protect, | Frinces 
From that which he had Courage to negle&t: Dyd w 
But ſince he's loſt, let us draw forth, and pay 
His Fun'ral Rites in Blood; that we are they | Tax. 
May in our Fates perform his Obſequies, Phat D 
And make Death triumph when Acacis dies. Me. 
Zemp. That Courage thou haſt ſhown in Fight ſeems {7% Pri 
Than this, amidſt Deſpair to have Exceſs: | Zemp. 
Let thy great Deeds force Fate to change her Mind; Meſſ 
He that courts Fortune boldly, makes her kind. Hes 1afe 
Trax. If &er Traxalla fo ſucceſsful proves, But that 
ay he then ſay he Hopes as well as Loves; here. 
And that aſpiring Paſſion boldly own, 5 I three 
Which gave my Prince his Fate, and you his Throne. Il us'd { 
I did not feel Remorſe to ſee his Blood Does to 
Flow from the Spring of Life into a Flood; The Tre 
Nor did it look like Treaſon, ſince to me Mot to 
You were a Sovereign much more great than he. Whilſt h 
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em. He was my Brother, yet I ſcorn'd to pay 
Nature's mean Debts, but threw thoſe Bonds away; 
When his own Iſſue did my Hopes remove, 

Not only from his Empire, but his Love. 

You that in all my Wrongs then bore a Part, | 
Now need not doubt a Place within my Heart: 

cod not offer you my Crown and Bed, 

Til Fame and Envy with long time were dead; 

But Fortune now does happily preſent 

Occaſions fit to ſecond my Intent. 

Your Va'our may regain the publick Love. 

ind make the Peoples Choice their Queen's approve. Shout. 
Puk, hark, what noiſe is this that ſtrikes. my Ear! 

Trax, Tis not a Sound that ſhould beget a fear; 
dach Shouts as theſe have I heard often ly - 
from Conquering Armies crown'd with Victory. 

Zemp. Great God of Vengeance, here I firmly Vow, 
Mike but my Mexicans ſucceſsful now, 
ind with a thouſand Feaſts thy flames T'll feed; 

And that I take ſhall on thy Altars bleed; 

Frinces themſelves ſhall fall, and make thy Shrine, 

yd with their Blood, in glorious Bluſhes ſhine. | 
Enter Meſſenger. | : 

| Tax, HOW NOW - - 

What News is this that makes thy haſte a Flight? 

Meſ. Such as brings Victory without a Fight; 

The Prince Acaris Lives 

Zemp. Oh, I am bleſt — 

Me. Reſerve ſome Joy till I have told the reſt, 
tes tate, and only wants his Liberty; | 
bt that great Man that carries Victory 
dere: c er he goes; that mighty Man by whom 
in three ſet Battels we were overcome; 
iLusd (it ſeems) by his ungrateful King, 
Does to our Camp his Fate and Valoar fring. 
ſhe Troops gaze on him, as if ſome bright Star 
ot to their Aids, call him the God of War: 
Thiſt he, as if all Conqueſt did of right 
Kong to him, bids them prepare to fight; 


4 
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Which if they ſhou'd delay one Hour, he {wears How 
He'll leave them to their Dangers, or their Fears, From 
And Shame, (which is th' ignoble Coward's Choice) Yu, 
At this the Army ſeem'd to have one Voice, With 
United in a Shout, and call'd upon Non 
The God-like Stranger, Lead us, lead us on. Can \ 
Make haſte, great Sir, leſt you ſhould come too late, Mey 
To ſhare with them in Victory or Fate. Thy + 
Zemp. My Gen'ral go; the Gods be on our ſide; Once 
Let Valour act, but let Diſcretion guide. [Exit Trax, ic 
Great God of Vengeance The ( 
I ſee thou doſt begin to hear me now; Cave 
Make me We Offring if I break my Vow, Hou * 

e LE To de 
eee e r * * Fey e La. 
jede e YR. And ] 

Wes 4 — ͤ—. To th 
. ACT UV. SCENE | — 
Eu Y Vuca and Orla, as Red in a. Baul. ar 
Ora. 0 Fly, Sir, fly; like Torrents your ſwiſt Foes and r 
Come rowling on Ora 
' Yuca., The Gods can but deſtroy. Thy « 
The nobleſt way to fly, is that Death flows; ; About 
Il court her now, ſince Victory's grown coy. Like | 
Oraz. Death's wing d to your Purſuit, and yet yu Ye Gl 
To meet her- [wait | thou 
Vica. Poor Oraxia, „Time and Fate Put y. 
Muſt once oertake me, though I now ſhou'd fly. And f 
Orax. Do not meet Death; but when it comes, then di Mor 
| Enter Ann Soldiers. Mic 
3 Sold. Stand, Sir, and yield your ſelf, and that fair Pre. That | 
Tra, You ſpeak to one unpractis'd to obey. R 
| Der Montezuma. * 
Nuont. Hold, Villains, hold, or your rude Lives ſhall be That 
Loſt in the midſt of your own — And y 
Theſe I have hunted for; nay do not Take 


Be gone, and in the common Plunder ſhare. 1 
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How different is my Fate, from theirs, whoſe Fame 

From Conqueſt grows! from Conqueſt grows my Shame. 
ea. Why do ſt thou pauſe ? thou carft not give me back, 

with fruitleſs Grief, what I enjoyed before, | 

No more than Seas repenting of a Wrack, | 

Cn with a Calm our buried Wealth reſtore. 
Mont. Twere vain to own Repentance, fince I know 

Thy Scorn, which did my Paſſions once deſpiſe, 

Once more would make my ſwelling Anger flow ; 

Which now Ebbs lower than your Miſeries: 

The Gods that in my Forftines were unkind, 

Gave me not Scepters, nor ſuch gilded things ; 

But whilſt I wanted Crowns, inlarg'd my Mind | 

To deſpiſe Scepters, and diſpoſe of Kings. | 
nta. Thou art but grown a Rebel by Succels,' 

And I that ſcorn'd Orazia ſhou'd be ty'd 

To thee my Slave, muſt now eſteem thee leſs: 

Rebellion is a greater Guilt than Pride. | 
Mort. Princes ſee others Faults, but not their own; | 

Twas you that broke that Bond, and ſet me free: | 

| 
| 


Yet I attemred not to climb your Throne, 
And raiſe my ſelf; but level you to me. 

Oraz, O Montezuma, cou 4 thy Love engage 
Thy Soul ſo little, or make Banks ſo low 
About thy Heart, that thy Rev and Rage, 
Like ſudden Floods, ſo ſoon ſhou'd over-flow! ! 
o _ how mg was I mn here! 

ought you gentle as the gaulleſs Dove; 

But a #/ Solas as Winds appear, | 
And ſubject to more Paſſions than your Love. | 

Mont, How have I been betray'd by guilty Rage, 
Which like a Flame roſe to fo vaſt a height 
That nothing cou'd reſiſt, nor yet aſſwage, 
Til it wrapt all things in one cruel Fate. 
But I'll redeem my ſelf, and act ſuch things, 
That you ſhall bluſh Oyazia was deny d; 
and yet make Conqueſt, though with wearied Wings, 
Take a new Flight to your now fainting fide, 
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Yuca. Vain Man, what fooliſh Thoughts fill thy ſwelld] The Pr 
It is too late our Ruin to recal; : he [ Mind? Trax, 
Thoſe that have once great Buildings undermin d, 1 
Will prove too weak to prop them in their Fall. To 1 
| Enter Traxalla with the former Soldiers. re ü 
1 Sold. See, mighty Sir, where the bold Stranger ſtands, The in 
Who ſnatch'd theſe glorious Priſoners from our Hands. P 
| Trax. Tis the great Tuca, ſeize him as my Prey, | gs 
To crown the Triumphs of this glorious Day, i 42 
Mont. Stay your bold Hands from reaching at what 15 
If any Title ſprings from Victory; mine, 1 
You ſafer may attempt to rob a Shrine, bam 
And hope forgiveneſs from the Deity. s 
Enter Acacis. ® 4 
Trax. O my 3 my Joyp/to ſee you live P | 
that Victory can give. 3 
— Ow = my beſt "IP ae croſt by Fate! - 
Elſe you had ner been loſt, or found {o late. E 
Hurried by the wild Fury of the Fight, , = 
Far from your Preſence, and Orazia's Sight, „* 
I could not all that Care and Duty ſhow, "ke 
Which as your Captive (mighty Prince) I owe. ® 3 
Tuca. You often have preſerv'd our Lives this Day, * 
And one ſmall Debt with many Bounties pay. bc. 
Bur human Actions hang on ſprings that be Im 
Too ſmall, or too remote for = '# fee. 1 
Glories freely I to yours Reſign, N Ton 
eb am your Prifoner now, that once were __ 12 * 
. Mont. Theſe Priſoners, Sir, are mine by Right of Na wh 
And III maintain that Right, if any dare. e ore 
Trax. Yes, I wou d ſnatch them from thy weak =... 
But that due Reverence which I owe my Prince, J A x 
Permits me not to quarrel in his Sight, 3 
To him I ſhall refer his General's Right. 1 "ew 
Mont. 1 knew too well what juſtice I ſhou'd fi Won 
From an armed Plaintiff, and a udge fo kind. | t 
_ Aca. Unkindly urg d, that I ſhou'd uſe thee lo; "”F 
Thy Virtue is my Rival, not my Foe; m9 2 
8 a 
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re Priſoners Fortune gave thee ſhall be thine. 
Tar. Would you ſo great a Prize to him reſign ? 
4a. Shou'd he who boldly for his Prey delign'd 
79 dive the deepeſt under ſwelling Tides, 
ure the leſs Title if he chance to find 
The richeſt Jewel that the Ocean hides ? 
Ther are his Due 
k in his Virtue I repoſe that Truſt, 
That he will be as kind as I am juſt: | 
pute not my Commands, but go with haſte, 
ur our Men, they may purſue too faſt, 
Ini the Diſorders of the inviting Prey 
ur tun again the Fortune of the Day. [Ex. Trax, 
Inc. How gentle all this Prince's Actions be! 
True is cam in him, but rough in me. 
4a. Can Monte xuma place me in his Breaſt ? 
ez, My Heart's not large enough for ſuch a Gueſt. 
Au. See, Montezuma, ſee, Orazia weeps. [Oraz. weeps, 
Mort, Acacis, is he deaf, or waking, ſleeps? 
Fe does not hear me, ſees me not, nor moyes; 
How frm his Eyes are on Orazia fixt! 
Cos that take care of Men, let not our Loves 
keome divided by their being mixt. 
43. Weep not, fair Princeſs, nor believe you are 
\Prifoner ſubject to the Chance of War; 
Fay ſhou'd you waſte the Stock of thoſe fair Eyes 
ut from Mankind can take their Liberties? 
in you, great Sir, think not a generous Mind 
0 virtuous Princes, dares appear unkind, 
cue thoſe Princes are Unfortunate, 
dre over all Men hangs a doubtful Fate: 
le gains by what another is bereft; 
x trugal Deities have only left 
common Bank of Happineſs below, 
Rantzin'd like Nature, by an ebb and flow. Ex. omnes. 
pong appears ſeated upon a Throne, frowning upon her 
Attendants ; then comes down and ſpeaks. 
zen. No more, you that above your Princes dare = 
Ia your rebellious Breath a Stranger's Name. claim 
1 Peru. 
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f Zemp. Slaves, perl ps. you 8 to ſee N 4 
| Your young Prince glorious, cauſe he ſpr ang from m 


| oF Nor c 

Had he been one of baſe Amexia's brood, _ 

Your Tongues, though ſilent now, had then been lou - 
55 Enter Traxalla. For 1. 
| Traxalla, welcome, welcomer to me, ror he 
Than what thou bring'ſt, a Crown and Victory. = 
' Trax, All J have done is nothing, — ame 
| Now tells no News, but of the S er's Name, 

And his great Deeds; tis he they cry by whom Your k 

Not Men, but War it {elf is overcome; M7 
Who bold with his Succeſs, dares think to have ms 
A Prince to wear his Chains, and be his Slave. * 
Zemp. What Prince | Wou'd | 

— The great Peruvian Ynca, that of late | tun 
In three ſet Battels was fo Fortunate, | ole 

Till this ſtrange Man had Power to turn the Tide, ide 
And carry Conqueſt unto any ſide. Van. 
Zemp. Wou'd you permit a private Man to have E Gra 
The great Peruxian Inca for his Slave! yet 
Shame to all Princes! was it not juſt now dea, 7 
I made a ſacred, and a ſolemn Vow ou, wh 
| To offer up (if bleſt with Victory) _ Mr Griet 
The Priſoners that were took? and they ſhall die. pp y 
' Trax. I ſoon had ſnatch'd from this proud Stra e 800 
that too t Object for his bold Demand; [H lood of 

Had not the Prince your Son, to whom I owe om beir 
A kind Obedience, judg'd it ſhou'd be ſo. bs Queer 

Zemp. Lil hear no more; go quickly take my Gull. - 
And from that Man force thoſe uſurpt Rewards; t impar 
That Prince upon whoſe Ruins I muſt riſe, um juch 
Shall be the Gods, but more my Sacrifice: Nen falle 

They with my Slaves in Triumph ſhall be ty d, bk wit! 
| While my Devotion juſtifies my Pride. beria by 
Thoſe Deities in whom I place my Truſt, WF" this 
Shall ſee when they are kind, that I am juſt.[Ex. nh 
Tax. How gladly I obey------ * 7 when 

| a 4 0 J. 
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Tberes ſomething ſhoots throꝰ my enlivend Frame, 
like a new Soul, but yet without a Name: 

Nor can 1 tell what the bold Gueſt will prove, 

| muſt be Envy, or it muſt be Love; 

ler it be either, *tis the greateſt Bliſs 

For Man to grant himſelf, all he dares wiſh; 

Fer he that to himſelf, himſelf denies, | 
Proves meanly wretched, to be counted wiſe, [Ex. Trax. 
Enter Montezuma, and Acacis. 


Au. You wrong me, my beſt Friend, not to believe | 


2 
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Your Kindneſs gives me Joy; and when I grieve, 
wiilingly my Sorrows I obey : 

towers ſometimes fall upon a — Day. | 
Mot, Let me then ſhare your Griefs, that in your Fate | 


Wou'd have took part 
4a, Why ſhould you ask me that? 
Thoſe muſt be mine, tho? T have ſuch Exceſs; 
duided Griefs increaſe, and not grow leſs. 

Vert, It does not leflen Fate, nor ſatisfie 

le Grave, cis true, when Friends together die; 
nd yet they are unwilling to divide. 

4, To ſuch a Friend nothing can be deny d. 
, when you hear my Story, will forgive 
j Griet, and rather wonder that I live. 

ppy in my Title to a Throne, 

de Blood made way for my Succeſſion: 

Wed of an Uncle too, a Prince ſo free 

jon being Cruel, it taught Cruelty. 

6 Queen Ameæia then was big with Child; 
was he gentler, than his Queen was mild: 

L patient People long'd for what ſhould come 
* luch a Father, bred in ſuch a V omb- | 
bs fate Traxalla, weary to obey, | 
WK with his Life their Joys and Hopes away. | 
Ma by tht aſſiſtance of the Night, | 
« this dark Need was acted, took her flight; | 
WY With true Garrucca for her aid; 

Ke when, tor all the Searches that were made, 
Voc. I. M The 
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The Queen was never heard of more: Yet [i 
This Traytor lives, and proſpers by the Ill; 
Nor does my Mother ſeem to 1eign alone, 
But with this Monſter ſhares the Guilt and Throne: 
Horror choaks up my Words; now you'll believe 
*Tis juſt I ſhould do nothing elſe but, grieve, 

Mont. Excellent Prince; 
How great a proof of Virtue have you ſhown, 
To be concern d for Griefs, tho* not your own! 
Aa. Pray {ay no more 
Enter a Meſfenger haſtily. 
| Mont, How now, whither ſo faſt ? 
Meſſ. O Sir, I come too flow with all my hafte! 
[The fair Orazia | 

Mont. Ha, what doſt thou fay ? 
Meſſ. Orazia with the Yzca's forc'd away 
Out of your Tent; Traxalla in the head 
Of the rude Soldiers, forc'd the Door, and led 
Thoſe glorious Captives, who cn Thrones once ſhin'd, | 
To grace the Triumph that is now deſign d. [ExitMeſ 
Mont. Orazia forc d away! what Tempeſts roul 
About my Thoughts, and toſs my troubled Soul? 
Can there be Gods to ſee, and ſuffer this? 
Or does Mankind make — Fate or Bliſs; 
While eve and bad s by Chance, 
Not 1 but * eee 
But IT will pull a Ruin on them all, 
And turn their — to a Funeral. 
Aca. Be temperate, Friend. 
Mont. You may as well adviſe 
That I ſhould have leſs Love, as grow more wiſe, 
Aca. Yet ſtay—lI did not think to have reveal'd 
A Secret which my Heart has ſtill conceal'd; 
But in this Cauſe fince I muſt ſhare with you, 
Tis fit you know I love Oraxia too: 
Delay not then, nor waſte the Time in words, 
@raza's Cauſe calls only for our Swords. 
Mont. That ties my Hand, and turns from thee that R. 
Another way, thy Blood ſhould elſe aſſwage * 
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Th: Storm on our proud Foes ſhall higher riſe, 
aud changing, gather Blackneſs as it flies: 


— HAT TI es 


do when Winds turn, the wandring Waves obey, | 
4nd al the Tempeſt rouls another way. 
Aa. Draw then a RivaPs Sword, as I draw mine, 
An like Friends ſuddenly to part, let's join 
ſn this one Act, to ſeek one Deſtiny ; | | 
Rivals with Honour may together die. Exeim: 
— — A NAY of 2 n 
e eee eee 
ACT H. SUCENE”T 
Zempoalla appears ſeated upon her Slaves in Tre 
umdh, and the Indians as to celebrate the Vicko- 
rv, advance in a warlike Dance; in the midſt of 
wich Triumph, Acacis aud Montezuma fall 1 
an them. 


lempoalla deſcends from her Triumphant Tyrone, and Acaci 
and Montezuma are brought in before her. 


lip. CHame of my Blood, and Traytor to thy wh 
Born to diſhonour, not command a Throne; 

aſt thou with envious Eyes my Triumph ſeen? 

Ur could'ft not ſee thy Mother in the Queen? 

Wit thou a Stranger above me prefer? 

dra, It was my Honour made my Duty err; 
could not ſee his Priſoners forc'd away, 
Towhom I ow'd my Life, and you the Day. 

Zemp. Is that young Man the Warrior ſo renown'd? 
ln. Yes, he that made thy Men thrice quit their Ground. 
do ſmile at Montexuma's Chains; but know, 

is Valour gave thee Power to uſe him ſo. 

Trax. Grant that it did, what can his Merits be, 
Int ſought his Vengeance, not our Victory? 
at has thy brutiſh Fury gain'd; us more, 

un only heal'd the Wound; it gave before? 
— | = M 2 Die 
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Die then, for whilſt thou liv'ſt, Wars cannot ceaſe; 


Thou may'ſt bring Victory, but never Peace, 
Like a black Storm thou rowil'ſt about us all, 
Even to thy ſelf unquiet till thy fall. [Draws to kill him 
Aca. Unthankful Villain, hold. 
Tax. You muſt not give 
Him Succour, Sir. 
Aa. Why then I muſt not live. 
Poſterity ſhall ne er report they had 
Such thankleſs Fathers, or a Prince ſo bad. 

Zemp. You're both too bold to will or to deny, 
On me alone depends his Deſtiny. 
Tell me, audacious Stranger, whence could riſe 
The Confidence of this raſh Enterprize? 

Mont. Firſt tell me how you dar'd to force from me 
The faireſt Spoils of my own Victory? 


Zemp. Kill him—bold, muſt he die?—why let him die; 


W hence ſhou'd proceed this ſtrange Diverſity 
In my Reſolves? 
Does he command in Chains? What would he do, 
Proud Slave, if he were free, and I were ſo? 
But is he bound, ye Gods, or am I free? 
Tis Love, tis Love, that thus diſorders me. 
How Pride and Love tear my divided Suul! 
For each too narrow, yet both claim it whole: 
Love as the younger muſt be forc'd away; 
Hence with the Captives (General) and convey 
| To ſeveral Priſons that young Man, and this 
| Peruvian Woman 
Trax. How concern'd ſhe is! 
I muſt know more. 
Mont. Fair Princeſs, why ſhould I 
Involve that Sweetneſs in my Deſtiny ? 
I could out-brave my Death, were I alone 
To ſuffer, but my Fate mult pull yours on. 
My Breaſt is armed againſt all ſenſe of Fear, 
But where your Image lies, tis tender there. 
Laca. Forbear thy ſaucy Love, ſhe cannot be 
So low, but ſtill ſhe is too high for thee, 
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Zemp. Be gone, and do as I Command, away. 
Mort, 1 ne'er was truly wretched till this Day. 
Oraz. Think half your Sorrows on Oraxia fall, 

zud be not ſo unkind to ſuffer all: ; 

Patience in Cowards is tame hopeleſs Fear, 

But in brave Minds a Scorn of what they bear. 

Ex. Ynca, Montezuma, Orazia, evra 

Zemp. What Grief is this which in your Face appears? 

Aa. The Badge of Sorrow, which my Soul ſtill wears. 

Zemp. Tho' thy late Actions did my Anger move, 
| cannot rob thee of a Mother's Love. 

Why ſhould'ſt thou grieve? 

Grief ſedom join'd with blooming Youth is ſeen, 

(:n Sorrow be where Knowledge ſcarce has been? 

Fortune does well for heedleſs Youth provide, 

Bu: Wiſdom does unlucky Age miſguide; 

Cres are the Train of preſent Power and State, 

But Hope lives beſt that on himſelf does wait: 

0 happieſt Fortune if well underſtood, 

The certain Proſpect of a future Good! | 
A. What Joy can Empire bring me, when I know | 
That al my Greatneſs to your Crimes I oe? | 

Zemp. Yours be the Joy, be mine the Puniſhment. 

Aen. In vain alas that Wiſh to Heav'n is ſent 
for me, if fair Orazia muſt not live. | 

Zemp. Why ſhou'd you ask me what I cannot give? 
de mult be {acrific'd : Can I beſtow 
Vhat to the Gods by former Vows I owe? 

Aen. O plead not Vows; I wiſh you had not ſhown | 
lou lighted all things ſacred for a Throne. 

Zemp. I love thee ſo, that the' Fear follow ſtill, 
ard Horror urges, all that have been ill 
| could for thee——— 
act o'er my Crimes again and not repent, 
hen when I bore the Shame and Puniſhmeur. 

a, Could you ſo many ill Acts undertake, 

id not perform one good one for my ſake? 

Zemp. Prudence permits not Pity ſhou'd be ſt even 
19 thoſe that rais'd the War to ſhake my Throne. 


— 
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Aca. As you are wile, permit me to be juſt; 
What Prudence will not venture, Honour muſt; 
We owe our Conqueſt to the Stranger's Sword, 

is juſt his Priſoners be to him reſtor'd. 

love Orazia, but a nobler way 

han for my Love my Honour to betray, 

Zemp. Honour is but an itch in — Blood, 

f doing Acts extravagantly good; 

e call that Virtue, which is only Heat 


hat reigns in Youth, till Age finds out the Cheat, 
Aca. Great Actions firſt did her AﬀeCtions move, 


d I by greater would regain her Loye, 

Zemp. Urge rot a Suit which I muſt {till deny; 
azia and her Father both ſhall die: 
e gone, P!] hear no more 


ike you I vow, when to the Pow'rs Divine 


You pay her —_ Blood, I'il offer mine. [Ex, Acaci 


Zemp. She 
The Stranger's Love, and all my Hopes 
ad ſhe trumph'd, what could ſhe more have done, 
han robb'd the Mother, and enſlav'd the Son? 
or will I at the name of Cruel ſtay, 

: dull ſucceſſive Monarchs mildly ſway : 


ies, this happy Rival, that enjoys 


heir conquering Fathers did the Laws forſake, 
nd broke the old, cer they the new could make, 
muſt purſue my Love yet Love enjoy'd, 
ill with Eſteem that caus d it firſt grow-lels; 
But Thirſt and Hunger fear not to be cloy'd, 
nd when they be, are cur'd by their Excels. 
Enter Traxalla. 

Trax. Nowy] ſhall ſee, what Thoughts her Heart con 
or that which Wiſdom covers, Love reveals. 
adam, the Priſoners are diſpos d. 

Zemp. They are 
d how fares our Voung bluſtering Man of War? 
Does he ſupport his Chains with Patience yet? 


Trax. He, and the Princeſs, Madam 


deſtroys; 
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aum. Are they met? | 
Fur. No; but from whence is all this Paſſion mal 
Zemp. "Twas a Miſtake. WE. ; | 
Tar.] find this raſh Unknown 
::6ncr0U5; and if not timely lain, 
Ir plange your Empire in new Wars again. 

Zemp, Thank ye, I-ſhall conſider, | 
Tx, Is that all? 
The Army doat on him, already call 
bos cruel; and for ought I know, they may 
==; orc unchain, and Crown him in a Day. 
am. You fay, I have already had their Curſe 
fir his bad Uſage; ſhould I uſe him worſe? 

Trax, Yet once you fear'd his Reputation might 
(cure the Prince's in the People's ſight. 
Zmp. Time will inform us beſt, what Courſe to ſteer, 
kt let us not our ſacred Vows defer : 
The Inca and his Daughter both ſhall die. 
Tax. He ſuffers juſtly for the War; but why 
wald fie ſhare his {ad Fate? A poor Pretence, 
That Birth ſhould, make 7 5 T. Innocence. 
Zemp, Vet we deſtroy the poiſonous Vi oung, 
Not 2 themſelves, hae thoſe from ben the 4 5 
Tax. O no, they die not for their Parents fake, 
lit for the poiſonous Seed which they partake; 
(ice more behold her, and then let her die, 
In that Face or Perſon you can ſee 
kt any place to fix a Cruelty. 
It Heav'ns have Clouds, and Spots are in the Moon; 
* ftleſs Beauty ſhines in her alone. 
Amp. Beauty has wrought Compaſſion in your Mind, 
Tax. And you to Valour are become as kind. 
[0 former Services there's ſomething due. 
tt be adviſed— 
Lend. Yes, by my ſelf, not you 
Tar. Princes are ſacred. 
(9, True, whilſt they are free; 

& Power once loſt, farewel their Sanctity: | 
M 4 "Tis 
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"Tis Power to which the Gods their Worſhip owe, 
| Which uncontroui!'d, makes all things juſt below: 


| Thou doſt the Plea of ſaucy Rebels uſe; - 


They will be judge of what their Prince muſt chuſe: 
Hard Fate of Monarchs, not allow'd to know \ 
; When ſafe, but as their Subjects tell them ſo. 
Then Princes bur like publick Pageants move, 


And ſeem to ſway becauſe they tit above. ¶ Ex. zen 


TDax. She loves him; in one Moment this new Gy 
Has drove me out from this falſe Woman's Breaſt; 
They that would fetter Love with Conſtancy, 
Make Bonds to chain themſelves, but leave him free, 
With what 1mpatience I her Falſhood bear! 

Let do my ſelf that which I blame in her; 

But Intereſt in my own Cauſe makes me ſee 
That Act unjuſt in her, but juſt in me, Ex. Ti 


Iſmeron aſteep in the Scene. 
Enter Zempoalla. 


Zemp. Ho, 1/meron, Iſmeros. 

He ſtirs not; ha, in ſuch a diſmal Cell 

Can gentle Sleep with his ſoft Bleſſings dwell? 
Muſt I feel Tortures in a human Breaſt, 

While Beaſts and Monſters can enjoy their Reft? 
What quiet they poſſeſs in Sleep's calm Bliſs! , 
The Lions ceaſe to roar, the Snakes to hils, 
While I am kept awake . 

Only to entertain wa Miſeries. 

Or if a Slumber ſteal upon my Eyes, 

Some horrid Dream my lab'ring Soul benums, 
And brings Fate to me ſooner than it comes, 
Fears moſt oppreſs when Sleep has ſeiz d upon 
The outward Parts, and left the Soul alone. 
What envy'd Bleſſings theſe curs d things enjoy 
Next to Ro tis pleaſure to deſtroy. 
Iſneron; ho Iſineron, ]{meron. Sun 
Iſn. Who's that, tfat with ſo loud and figce a Cul 
| Diſturbs my Reſt ? p 
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7emp. She that has none at all, os 1 
vor ever muſt, unleſs thy powerful Art- 
Can charm the Paſſions of 2 troubled Heart. 
Iſn. How can you have a diſcontented Mind, 
o whom the Gods have lately been ſo kind? 
Zemp. Their envious Kindneſs how can I enjoy. 
When 5 ive Bleſſings, and the Uſe deſtroy ? 
Iſn. Dread Empreſs, tell the Cauſe of all your Grief s 
I: . can help, be ſure of quick Relief. ' - 
Zemp. I dream'd before the Altar that I led 
A mighty Lyon in a twiſted Thread; 
| cook to hold him in ſo ſlight a Tie, 
Yet had not Power to ſeek a Remgdy : 
When in the midſt of all my Fears, a Dove 
Vith hovering Wings, deſcended from above, 
Few to the Lyon, and Embraces ſpread, 
Vith Wings, like claſping Arms, about his Head, 
Viking that murm'ring Noiſe that cooing Doves 
lk in the ſoft Expreſſion of their Loves. 
Vie I, fix d by my Wonder, gaz d to ſee 
© mild a Creature with ſo fierce agree: 
a alt the gentle Dove turn'd from his Head, 
Ard pecking try'd to break the {lender Thread, 
Which inflantly ſhe ſever'd, and releas'd 
rom that ſmall Bond the fierce and mighty Beaſt, 
Vo preſently turn'd all his Rage on me, 
nd with his Freedom brought my Deſtiny. 
n. Dread Empreſs, this ſtrange Viſion you relate 
b big with Wonder, and too full of Fate 
Vit ton the Gods Aſſiſtance to expound, 
Nt thoſe low Regions where {ad Night hangs round 
lhe drowſiie Vaults, and where moiſt Vapors ſteep 
Ite God's dull Brows that ſways the Vapor of 1 > 
ere ol tl informing Elements repair, 
ift Meſlengers of Water, Fire, and Air, 
lo give xccount of Actions whence they came, 
a tow they govern every mortal Frame; 
wy from their various Mixture, or their Strife, 
own the Calms and Tempeſts of our Life: 
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hence Souls, when Sleep their Bodies overcome. 
Have ſome imperfect Knowledge of their Doom. 


Be not afraid whatever Shapes they wear. 


A living Form can only ſhake my Heart. 
Iſm. You twice ten hundred Deities, 
To whom we daily ſacriſice; 
You Powers that dwell with Fate below, 
Aud fee what Men are doom d to do; 
here Elements in Diſcord dwell; 
Tou God of Sleep, ariſe and tell 
Great Zempoalla what ſtrange Fate 
Muſt on her diſmal Viſion wait. 


, 


Zen. How flow theſe Spirits are! Call, make them f 
Or they ſhall faſt from Flame and Sacrifice, 

Im. Great Empreſs 
Let not your Rage offend what we adore, 
And vainly threaten, when we muſt implore. 
Sit and ſilently attend | 
While my powerful Charms I end. 


| By the croaking of the Toad, 
In their Caves that make aboad, . 

Earthy Dun that pants for Breath, 

M iti her ſwelld ſides full of Death; 

By the Creſted Adders Pride 

That along the Clifts do glide; 

By thy Viſage fierce and black; 

By the Deaths-head on thy Back ; 

By the twiſted Serpents placd 

For a Girdle round thy Waſte ; 

By the Hearts of Gold that deck 

Thy Breaſt, thy Shoulders, and thy Neck: 
From thy ſleepy Manſion riſe, 
And open thy unwilling Eyes, 


From thoſe dark Caves thoſe Powers ſhall ſtrait aper 
Zemp. There's e thou canſt raiſe can make * | 
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That uſe to lull thee in thy ſleep. 
God of Dreams riſes. 


Cal. Seek not to know what muſt not be reveald; 
; only low where Fate is moſt conceaPd: 

Too buſie Man wou'd find his Sorrows more, 

F future Fortunes he ſhou'd know before; 

for by that Knowledge of his Deſtiny 

Ye wou'd not live at all, but always die. 
Enquire not then who ſhall from Bonds be freed, - 

Who 'tis ſhall wear a Crown, and who ſhall bleed: 

\l muſt ſubmit to their appointed doom; 

ite and Misfortune will too quickly come: 

Lt me no more with powerful Charms be preſt, - 

[im forbid by Fate to tell the reſt. [The God deſcends, 
Zemb. Stay Coꝛz ner, thou that hat'ſt clear Truth like light, 

nd uleſt words dark as thy own dull Night. 

fou Tyrant Gods, do you refuſe to free | 

The Soul you gave from its · perplexity? 

Why ſhou'd we in your Mercies ſtill believe, 

When you can never pity though we grieve? 

for you have bound your ſelves by harſh decrees; 

nd thoſe, not you, are now the Deities. [Sits down ſad. 
In. She droops under the weight of Rage and Care; 

tou Spirits that inhabit in the Air, 3 

Nik all your powerful Charms of Muſick try , 
lo bring her Soul back to its Harmony. 


SONG is ſüppos d ſung by Aerial Spirits, 


De OR Mortals that are tlog'd with Earth below. 
Stk under Love and Care, © n 

ile we that dwell in Air 

Such heavy Paſſions never mw. 
Why then ſhould Mortals be - 
Unwilling to be free 
From Blood, that ſullen Cloud, 
Which ſhining Souls daes ſhroud 3 


— En 


Then they ll. ſhew bright, 
Aud like us light, 


When leaving Bodies with their Care, E 
They ſlide to us and Air. 2 
Zemp. Death on theſe Trifles! Cannot your Art fad A 
| Some means to eaſe the Paſſions of the Mind? - 
[ Or if you, cannot give a Lover reſt, | = 
I Can you force Love into a ſcornful Breaſt 
$ In. Tis Reaſon only can make Paſſions jeſs; 7 
| Art gives not new, but may the old encreaſe; 
Nor can it alter Love in any. Breaſt | Trax 
That is with other Flames before poſſeſsd. 
Zemp. If this be all your flighted Art can do, Tis 1 
I'll be a Fate both to your Gods and you; . Your 
| Vil kindle other Flames, fince I muſt burn, Ora 
And all their Temples into Aſhes turn. hic 
In. Great Queen Ira 
| Zemp. If you wou'd have this Sentence ſtaid, There 
= ' Summon their Godheads quickly to your Aid, Next 
1 And preſently compoſe a Charm that may The b 
il Loves Flames into the Stranger's Breaſt convey, Cr in 
18 The Captive Stranger, he whoſe Sword and Eyes 097; 
| Where-c'er they ſtrike, meet ready Victories: Twas 
Make him but burn for me in flames like mine, The 8 
Victims ſhall bleed, and feaſted Altars ſhine: Or ſta 
If not Which 
Down go your Temples, and your Gods ſhall {ee When 
They have ſmall uſe of their Divinity. [Ex a 
2 
do care 
Thou 
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WE 
ACT Iv. SCENE I. 


2 5 ſr SC E N E opens and diſcovers Montezuma 
ſleeping 1 in Pries. 


Enter Traxalla leading in Orazia. 


Tax, N OW take your Choice, and bid him live or die; 0 
To both ſhew Pity, or ſhew Cruelty : 
Tis yOu that muſt condemn, Il only act; 
Your Sentence is more cruel than my act. 
0raz. You are moſt cruel, to diſturb a "a6; 
Fhich to ee Fate was ſo r „ 

— Reward my Paſſions, and you'll quickly prove 
There's none dare Sacrifice what I dare Love 
Next to thee, Stranger; wake, and now reſign 
Tie bold Pretences of thy Love to mine, 

(r in this fatal Minute thou ſhalt find 

Mort. Death, Fool; in that thou may'ſt be juſt and kind: 
Twas I that lov'd Oraxia, yet did raiſe 
The Storm in which ſhe ſinks: Why doſt thou gaze 
r ſtay thy Hand from giving that juſt Stroke, 

Fiich rather than prevent, I wou'd provoke? 
When I am dead, Orazia may forgive; 
de never muſt, if 1 dare wiſh 0 Pre 

0raz. Hold, hold O Montezuma, can you be 

© careleſs of your ſelf, but more of me? 
Ttowgh you have brought me to this Miſery, 
bluſh to ſay I cannot ſee you die. 

Mort. Can my approaching Fate ſuch Pity move? 
Tx Gods and you at once Brave and love. 

Dax. Fond Fool, thus to miſ-ſpend that little Breath 
unt thee to prevent, not haſten Death: 

let der thank you ſhe was Unfortunate, 

on thank her for pulling on your Fate; 
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Prove to each other your own Deſtinies. [Days 


Breaſt. 
Zemp. Hold, hold,* Traxalla, or Orazia dies. 
O, is't Orazia's Name that makes you ſtay? 
Tis her great Power, not mine, that you obey, 
Inhumane Wretch, dar'ſt thou the Murtherer bs 
Of him that is not yet condemn'd by me? 
Trax. The Wretch that gave you all the Pow x you hat 
May venture ſue to execute a Slave; 
And quench a Flame your Fondneſs would have bun. 
Which may this City into Aſhes turn, 4. 
The Nation in _ guilty Paſſion loft, | 
To me ungrateful, to your Country moſt: 
But this ſhall be their Offering, I their Prieſt, 
Zemp. The Wounds thou giv'ſt I'll copy on her Brea 
Strike, and I'll open here a Spring of Blood, 
Shall add new Rivers to the crimſon Flood. 
How his pale Looks are fix'd on her tis ſo. 
Oh, does Amazement on your Spirit grow ? 
What, is your publick Love Orazia's grown? 
Could'ſt thou ſee mine, and yet not hide thy own? 
Suppoſe I ſhould ſtrike firſt, would it not breed 
Grief in your publick Heart to ſee her bleed? 
Trax. She mocks my Paſſions, in her ſparkling Eyes 
Death and a cloſe diſſembled Fury lies: 4 
I dare not truſt her thus. — If ſhe muſt die, 
The way to her loy'd Life through mine ſhall lie. 
He puts her by, and ſieps before Orazia, and ſhe rail 
before Montezuma. | 
Zemp. And he that does this Stranger's Fate delign, | 
Muſt to his Heart a Paſſage force through mine. 
Trax, Can fair Orazia yet no Pity have? 
Tis juſt ſte ſhould her own Preſerver fave. 
Zemp. Can Montezuma io ungrateful prove 
To her that gave him Life, Wh offers Love? 
Orax. Can Montezuma live, and live to be 
Juſt to another, and unjuſt to me? 


Buer Lempoalla haſtily, and ſets a Dagger to Orne ö 
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you need not be ungrateful; can ſhe give 
4 Life to you, if you refuſe to live? 
Forgive me Paſſion, I had rather ſee 
You dead, than kind to any- thing but me. 
Mont. O my Orazaa 2: Wa 
To what new Joys and Knowledge am I brought?” 
ire Death's hard Leſſons by a Woman taught? 
Yor to deſpiſe my Fate I always knew; 
But ne er durſt think at once of Death and you: 
Yet fince you teach this generous Jealouſie, 
| dare not wiſh your Life, if I muſt die. 
How much your Love my Courage does exceed! 
Courage alone would ſhrink to ſee you bleed. 
Zemp. Ungrateful — thou ſhalt pleaſe thy Eyes, 
ini gaze upon Orazia while ſhe dies, : 
l keep my Vow :——-It is ſome joy to ſee | 
That my Revenge will prove my Piety. 
Tax. Then both ſhall die; we have too long withſtood; 
I private Paſſions urg'd, the publick good. 
Zemb. Sure he diſſembles, and perhaps may prove | 
My Ruin with his new ambitious Love: ; 
Vere but this Stranger kind, I'd croſs his Art, 
and give my Empire where I gave my Heart. [Aſfide; 
Jet thou ungrateful Man, ; 
Let thy approaching Ruin make thee wile. 
)ozr, Thee and thy Love and Miſchief I deſpiſe. 
Zemb. What ſhall-l do?—ſome way muſt yet be tryd. 
Wiat Reaſons can ſhe uſe whom Paſſions guide? 
Tax. Some black Deſigns are hatching now ; falſe Eyes: 
re quick to ſee another's Treacheries, y” 
Zemp. Raſh Stranger, thus to pull down thy own Fate. 
Mort, You, and that Life you offer me, I hate. | 
Enter Fay lor. a 
Zemp. Here Jaylor—take—what Title muſt he have? 
darc—Slave—Am I then Captive to a Slave! | 
Why art thou thus unwilling to be free? 14 
dot, Death will releaſe me from theſe Chains and thee; 1 
emp. Here, Jaylor, take this Monſter from my Sight, | 
And keep him w ere it may be always Night; 1 
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Let none come near him; if thou doſt, expect 
To pay thy Life the price of the Neglect. 


— 


Mont. 1 ſcorn thy Pity and thy Cruelty, ® ; 

And ſhould deſpiſe a Blefling ſent from thee, * 

Zemp. Oh Horror to my Soul! take him away; 1. 

My Rage like dam d up Streams ſu elłd by ſome fy * 

Shall from this Oppoſition get new force, 4 

And leave the Bound of its old eaſie Courſe. 10 

Come, my Traxalla, let us both forgive, i * 

And in theſe Wretches Fates begin to live. oF n 

The Altars ſhall be crown'd with fun ral Boughs, * 

Peace- offerings pay d, but with unquiet Vows, chin 

Ex . Zemp. Tra 1 97 

; Oraz. How are things order d, that the wicked fta e 

Appear more kind and gentle than the good 5 

Her Paſſion ſeems to make her kinder prove, 9. 

And I ſeem cruel thro' exceſs of Love: IP 

She loves, and would prevent his Death; but! k He 

That love him better, fear he ſhould not die. Irc 

My Jealouſie, immortal as my Love, Fat 2s 

Would rob my Grave below, and me above, Mor 

Of Reſt. Ye Gods, if I repine, forgive; Bit Fr 

| You neither let me die in Peace, nor live. Friend 

| Enter Acacis, Faylor, and Indians. * 

Jayl. They are juſt gone, Sir. - ler us 

Aca. Tis well: Be faithful to my juſt Deſign, (re ne 

And all thy Prince's Fortune ſhall be thine, [Exit Acici k br 

Ind. This ſhall to the Empreſs. + { Exit ine 11; e 

' Oraz. What can this mean Gire u; 

Twas Prince Acacis, if ] durſt believe Mort. 

My Sight; but Sorrow may like Joy deceive: The 80 
Each Object different from it ſelf appears, Tut 

That comes not to the Eyes, but through their Teas, t e 

| Enter Acacis bringing in Montezuma, a. 

Ha! Ih? me 

14 | Aca. Here, Sir, wear this again; Nut pi 

4 Now follow me. rhe 
14 1 

1 Mont. So, very good. arg, 

; ; Ke he | 
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Le not think, for I may gueſs amiſs; ; 
None can deceive me while I truſt in this. [Exe, onmps. 
kt Orazia, conducted two Indians with their Swords 

garn: Montezuma, Acacis, whiſpermg another Indian. 

La. Think what a weight upon thy Faith I lay. 

hy, 1 ne er did more unwillingly obey. 

4a. Firſt, Monte uma, take thy Liberty; 

Thou gay ſt me Freedom, here I {et thee free: 
Were equal now, Madam, the Danger's great 
of coſe purſuit}; to, favour your Retreat 

Permit we two a little while remain 

khind, while you go ſoftly o'er the Plain. 

Graz. Why ſhouid I go before? what's your Intent? 
Where 15 my Father ? Dkr am I ſent? | 

ca. Your Doubts ſhall ſoon be clear d. Conduct her on. 
&. Mogte x uma, We are now alone: Exit Orazia. 
Tz: which my Honour ow'd thee I have paid; 
&; Honour was, ſo Love muſt be obey'd. 
et Oraʒia as thy Captive free, 

But 25 my Miſtzels ask her back from thee. 

Met. Thou haſt perform'd what Honour bid thee do; 
but Friendſhip bars what Honeur prompts me to. | 
Friends ſhould not fight. 

4a, If Friendſhip we profeſs, 
let us ſecure each others Happineſs; 

(ee needs muſt die, and he ſhall happy prove 

In her Remembrance, t'other in her Love. 

M7 Guards wait near, and if I fail, they muſt 

Gire up Orazia, or betray their Truſt. 

lan. Suppoſe thou conquer'ſt, would'ſt thou wander o'er 
Iz South-Sea Sands, or the rough Northern Shore, 

ut parts thy ſpacious Kingdom from Peru; 

a caving Empire, hopeleſs Love purſue ? 
Ka. By vrhich of all my Actions could you gueſs, 

19 more your Merit, that my Love was leſs? 

ut prize can Empire with Orazia bear? 
vice Love fills the Breaſt, what room for Fear * 
ot, Let fair Orazia then the Sentence give, 
Le he may die whom ſhe deſires to 7 


— 


** 
4 


283 De INDIAN Queen. 


Aca. Vour greater Merits bribe her to your ſide; 

My weaker Title muſt by Arms be try d. | 

Ment. Oh Tyrant Love, how cruel are thy Laws! 

J forfeit Friendſhip, or betray thy Cauſe: 

That Perſon whom J would defend from all 

The World, that Perſon by my Hand muſt fall. 
Aca. Our Lives we to each others Friendſhip owe; 

But Love calls back what Friendſhip did beftoxy: | 

Love has its Cruelties, but Friendſhip none; | 

And we now fight in Quarrels not our own. [FY 

Enter Orazia. I 

Orax. What Noiſe is this? — 

Hold, hold; what Cauſe could be ſo great, to move 

This furious hatred? 

Mont. Twas our furious Love. 

Aca. Love which I hid till J had ſet you free, 

And bought your Pardon with my Liberty: 

That done, I thought I leſs unjuſtly might 

With Montezuma for Orazia fight; 

He has preyaild, and I muſt now confeſs - | 

His Fortune greater, not my Paſſion leſs ; 

Yet cannot yield you, till h's Sword remove 

A dying Rival, that holds faſt his Love. 

Oraz. Who ever falls, tis my Protector ſtill”, 


And then the Crime's as great to die as kill. - 
Acacis, do not hopeleſs Love purſue, Mor 
But live, and this ſoft Malady ſubdue, ON Thou | 

Aca. You bid me live, and yet command me die, Mr R 
I am not worth. your Care; fly, Madam, fly, Tres 
(While I fall here unpitied) o'er this Plain, 45 
Free from purſuit, the faithleſs Mountains gain; ire 
And theſe Charge, , | Mr D 
As they would have me think their Friendſhip true, Ir G 
Leave me alone to ſerve and follow you: Thus 
Make haſte, fair Princeſs, to avoid that Fate, Nour 
Which does for your unhappy Father wait. 

Ora. Is he then left to die, and ſhall he ſee Or, 
Himſelf forſaken, cer his Death, by me? 1 
Mont, What would you do _ 
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"To Priſon TI return, 
ii there in Fetters with my Father mourn. | 
. That faves not his, but throws your Life away. 
or Duty ſhall give what Nature once muſt pay. 
4. Life is the Gift, which Heav'n and Parents give, 
Duty beſt preſerves it, if you live. 
1:2, 1 ſhould but further from my Fountain fly, 
Ini like an unfed Stream run on and die: 
lee me no more, and do not grieve to ſee 
Wa Honour rivald by my Piety. 

Exit. She goes ſoftly off, and often looks back. 
Vt, If Honour wou'd not, Shame wou'd lead the 
back with her. [way. 
fa, Stay, Montexuma, ſtay 
Tir Rival cannot let thee go alone, 
I Love will bear me, though my Blood is gone. 
| [ 4s they are going off, 
u Zempoalla, Traxalla, the Indian that went 10 tell her, 
and the reſt, and ſeize them. 
Zim). Scize them 
A. Oh, Montezuma, thou art loſt. 
lot. No more, proud Heart, thy uſeleſs Courage boaſt. 
(urge thou Curſe of the unfortunate, 
Tat canſt encounter, not reſiſt ill Fate. | 
Zemp. Acacis bleeds. 
at barbarous Hand has wounded thus my Son? 
Var, Twras I, by my unhapppy Sword twas done. 
(ton blecd'ſt, poor Prince, and I am left to grieve 
Mr Rival's Fall. 
Jar. He bleeds, but yet may live. 
4a, Friendſhip and Love my failing Strength renew, 
We not die when I ſhould live for you; 
Il Death were now my Crime, as it would be 
Bf Guilt to live when I have {et you free: | 
Is I muſt ſtill remain unfortunate, 
Jour Life and Death are equally my Fate. 
Orazia comes back. 

Wat, A Noiſe again! alas what do I ſce! 
Wre thou didſt once give place to Picty : 
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Now Piety, let Love triumph awhile; N 


' Here, bind wy Hands: Come, Montezuma, {mile | Fe 
At Fortune, fince thou ſuffer'ſt for my ſake, N | 
Oraxia will her Captive's Chains partake. 1 


Mont. Now, Fate, thy worſt. | 
Zemp. Lead to the Temple ſtraight, = 4 
A Prieft, and Altar for theſe Lovers wait: 4 
They ſhall be join'd, they ſhall.” | | 

Trax. And I will prove=—— eo 
Thoſe joys in Vengeance which I want in Love. | | 

Aca. Vl quench your Thirſt with Blood, and will dei nt f. 


My ſelf, and with my ſelf, your cruel Joy. ; I 
' Now, Montezama, ſince Orazia dies, U hay 
I'I fall before thee, the firſt Sacrifice; irt 
My Title in her Death ſhall exceed thine, þ Crow 
As much as in her Life, thy Hopes did mine; Wit not 
And when with our mixt Blood the Altar's dyd, Mech 
Then our new Title let the Gods decide, * „ 
—T—T———— Lone 4 n. 
9 
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bloody Altar, as ready for Sacrifice, Pen 
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i Then Enter the Guards, and 'Lempoalla, and Trax 1 ich (ho 
| Ynea, Orazia, aud Montezuma bond; as ſoo» . 0 
are placd, the Prieſt ſings. o, 
1 . — er 
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Y O Uto whom Victory we owe, =” 
Whoſe Glories riſe ny 

By Sacrifice, eta 

And from aur Fates below; ant 
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Vier did yet your Altars ſhine [ 
Fuſed with Blood ſo near divine; | 
Princes to whom we bow, | 
As they to you, | 
_ WY? you can Raviſh from a Throne, | 
4s tbeir Loſs of Power declare your Own. 


— 


1p. Now to inflict thoſe Puniſhments rhat are 

e to the Authors of invaſive War; 

0 to deceive th' oppreſſed World, like you, | 

rent falſe Quarrels to conceal the true. | 

us, My Quarrel was the ſame that all the Gods 

If have to thee, if there be any odds 

int thoſe Titles that are bad or = 

Crowns deſcended, or uſurpt by Blood: 

«| not with this Succeſs, twas not to thee, 

Ito this Man the Gods gave Victory. | 

tar, Since I muſt — by my own Succeſs, | 

ink my Misfortunes more, my Crimes the leſs; | 

jo forgiving make me pleas'd to die, | 

bs puniſh'd for this guilty Victory. 

n. Death can make Virtue eaſie; I forgive: | 

* word wou'd prove too hard were I to live; 

x Honour of a Prince wou'd then deny, 1 

tin the Grave all our Diſtinctions die. 

ln, Forgive me one thing yet; to ſay I love, 

no more your Scorn and Anger move, 

kt dying in one flame, my Aſhes muſt 

ice and mingle with Orazia's Duſt. | 

ks, Name thy bold Love no more, leſt that laſt Breat 

 hou'd forgive, I ſtifle with my Death. " 

hu. Oh my dear Father! Oh, why may not I, | 

you gave Life to me, for you now die? | 

ar. Tis I that wrought this Miſchicf, ought to fall 

Mind willing Sacrifice for all. | 

Zemtoalla, be both juſt and kind, 

n my Fate let me thy Mercy find: 

Fatetul then, and grant me that Eſteem, | | 
| 
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Orax. O do not for her cruel Mercy move; 


Yaca. Fond Girl, to let thy difobedient Eyes 

Show a Concern for him whom J deſpiſe. 
Oraz. How Love and Nature ma + 

At once by both their Pow'rs Kere preſt | 

Vet, Sir, ſince Love ſeems leſs, you may forgive, 

I wou'd not have you die, nor have him live; 

vet if he dies, alas what ſhall I do? 

J cannot die with him, and live with you. 

Mont. How vainly we purſue this generous ſtrife, 

| Parting in death more cruel than in Life! 

Wecp not, we both ſhall have one Deſtiny, 

As in one Flame we liv'd, in one we'll die. 


Each Minute of his Life may hazard ours: 
"The Nation does not live whilſt he enjoys 
His Life, it is his Safety that deſtroys. 

He ſhall fall firſt, and teach the reſt to die. 
Zemp. Hold | 

Who is it that commands——ha, you or I? 
Your Zeal grows ſaucy; ſure you may allow 

' Your Empreſs freedom firſt to pay her Vow. 
Trax. She may allow a juſtice to be done 
By him that rais'd his Empreſs to her Throne, 
Zemp. You are too boo 

Trax. And you too paſſionate. 

Zemp. Take heed with his, you urge not your own 
For all this pity is now due to me. 

Mont, J hate thy offer d Mercy more than thee, 
Trax. Why will not then the fair Orazia give 
Life to her ſelf, and let Traxalla live? 

Mont. Orazia will not live, and let me die; 
She taught me firſt this cruel Jealouſie. 

Orax. I joy that you have learn'd ii 
That flame not like immortal Love appears | 
Where Death can cool its warmth, or kill its fears. 
Zemp. What ſhall I do? am I fo quite forlorn, 
No help from my own Pride, nor from his Scorn! 
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None ſhow'd ask Pity but from thoſe they love. , 
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vide a Breaſt, 


Trax. Why do we waſte in vain theſe precious Hou 
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/ Nirabs Death may more effectual prove, 
that is robb'd of Hope, may ceaſe to love: 
re, lead theſe Offerings to their Deaths. 

Trax, Let noneꝛ⁊ↄꝙ 
(her, but he that will pull en his own. 
Amd. Tempt me not thus, falſe and ungrateful too. 
Tax, Juſt as ungrateful, and as falſe as you, 
umb. Tis thy falſe love that fears her Deſtiny. 
Far. And your falſe love that fears to have him dis, 
amp. Seize the bold Traytor. | 
W 7x. What a lighted frown | 

Troubles your Brow ? fear'd nor obey'd by none;. 
(me, prepare for Sacrifice. * 
Enter Acacis weakly. 

4a. Hold, hold, ſuch Sacrifices cannot be, 
Irrotion's but a ſolemn Cruelty : 
Im can the Gods delight in human Blood? 
ſtink em not cruel; if you think *em 
bin we ask that Mercy, which they want, 
bd hope that Pity, which they hate to grant. 

lmp. Retire, Acacis —— | 
ene thy ſelf, for tis in vain to waſte 
ly Breath for them: The fatal Vow is paſt. 
4;, To break that Vow is juſter than commit 
neater Crime, by your preſerving it. 
tm. The Gods themſelves their own Will beſt expfeld 
like the Vow, by giving the Succeſs. 
4a, If all things by Succeſs are underſtood,\ 
i that make War, grow wicked to be good: 
lit dd you Vow, thoſe that were overcome, 
ud be that conquer'd both, - ſhou'd ſhare one Doom? 
e's no Excuſe; for one of theſe muſt be 
e your Devotion, but your Cruelty. 

dar. To that raſh Stranger, Sir, we nothing owe; 
it he had rais'd, he ſtrove to overthrow : 
Wt Duty loſt, which ſhould our Actions guide, 

Mage proves Guilt, when Merits ſwell to Pride. 
4. Dar'ſt thou, who didſt thy Prince's Life betray, 
* name that Duty, thou haſt thrown away ? A 
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Like thy Injuſtice to this Stranger ſhown, 


To tax him with a Guilt, that is thy -n? 
Can you, brave Soldiers, ſuffer him to die, | 
That gave you Lite, in giving Victory? 

Look but upon this Stranger, fee thoſe Hands, 
That brought you Freedom, fetter'd up in Bands. 
Not one looks u 

| Leſt ſudden pity ſhould their Hearts ſurprize, 
And ſteal into their Boſoms, thro? their Eyes. 


' Reſtore thy {elf to thy more necdful Reſt, 
Aca. And leave Oraziammmmmen— 
Zemp. Go, you muſt reſign 
For ſte muſt be the Gods; not yours, nor mine. 
Aca. You are my Mother, and my Tongue is tyd 
So much by Duty, that J dare not chide. 
| Divine Oraxia 
Can you have ſo much Mercy to forgive? 
I do not ask it, with deſign to Live, 
But in my Death, to have my Torments ceaſe: 
Death is not Dcath, when it can bring no Peace. 
Orax. I both Forgive, and Pity 
Aca. O ſay no more, left Words leſs kind deſtroy, 
What theſe have rais'd in me of Peace and Joy; 
' You faid, you did both Pity, and Forgive; 
| You would do neither, ſhould Acacis live. 
| By Death alone, the certain way appears, 
Thus to hope Mercy, and deſerve your Tears. 
| [ Stavs hin 


Zemp. O my Acacis !-— 2 
What cruel Cauſe could urge this fatal Deed? A 
| He Faints, help, help, ſome help, or he will bleed 
His Life and mine away : 
Some Water there—Nst one ſtirs from his Place; 
T'll uſe my Tears, to ſprinkle on his Face. 

Aca. Orazia | 

Zemp. Fond Child, why do'ſt thou call upon her Na 
I am thy Mother. 
Ata. No, you are my Shame. 


Zemb. hy thus, in vain, are thy weak Spirits pre 
el 


— 


e IND 8 
ut Blood is ſhed that you had Title in. 
ind with your Title may it end your Sin: | 
Unhappy Prince, you may forgive me now, | 
Thus bleeding for my Mother's cruel Vow. 
Fra. Be not concern'd for me 
Nexth's eaſier than the Changes I have ſeen, 
[would not live to truſt the World again. | 
Mort. Into my Eyes Sorrow begins to creep, | 


hen Hands are ty d it is no ſhame to weep. | 
4. Dear Montezuma, | 
Im be ſtill your Friend, tho? I muſt die | 


Torf Rival in her Love; Eternity | 

fs room enough for both, there's no defire, | 

here to enjoy is only to admire: | 

re we'll meet Friends, when this ſhort Storm is paſt. 

Wnt, Why muſt J tamely wait to periſh laſt? | 

Au. Orazia weeps, and my parch'd Soul appears | 

tfeſ'd by that kind Shower of pitying Tears; | 

mire thoſe Faults my Paſſion did commit, | 

b punifh'd with the Life that nouriſh'd it: | 

u no Power in this extremi | 

dre your Life, and leſs to ſee you die. | 

Eyes would ever on this Object ſtay, 

ming Nature takes the Props away. 

Kind Death- | 

dend with Pleaſures all my Miſeries | 

us up your Image in my cloſing Eyes. [Dies. 

Enter a Meſſenger. | 

WW. To Arms, to Arms. 

iz, From whence this ſudden Fear? | 

i. Stand to your Guard, my Lord, the Danger's near: 

N every quarter Crowds of People meet, 

Leving Houſes empty, fill the Street. 2 Meſſ. 

mx, Fond Queen, thy fruitleſs Tears a while defer. 
we mult join again Not ſpeak, nor ſtir! 
the Peoples Voice like Winds that roar, 
they purſue the flying Waves to ſhore, 
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Enter ſecond Meſſenger. 
2 Meſſ. Prepare to fight, my Lord; the baniſh'q Queen 
With old Garrucca, in the Streets are ſeen. 

Trax, We muſt go meet them er it be too late; 

Vet, Madam, riſe ; have you no Senſe of Fate? 
Enter third Meſſenger. 

2 Meſſ. King Montezuma their Lord Shouts proclaim, 
The City rings with their new Sovereign's Name; 
The baniſh'd Queen declares he is her Son, 

And to his Succour all the People run, [Zempoall: zi 

Zemp. Can this be true? O Love! O Fate! have 1* 
Thus doated on my mortal Enemy ? 


Trax. To my new Prince I thus my Homage pay; Th 
"Your Reèign is ſnort, young King. 
Zemp. Traxalla, ſtay 8 8 
Tis to my Hand that he muſt owe his Fate, 1 
J will revenge at once my Love and Hate. 0 
[Se jets a Dagger to Montezuma's Braff 115 

Trax. Strike, ſtrike, the conquering Enemy is neu. 4 
My Guards are preſs d, while you detain me here. 4 
Zemp. Die then, ungrateful, die; Amexia's Son wr: 
Shall never Triumph on Acacis Throne: Who 
Thy Death muſt my unhappy Flames remove: The 
Now where is thy Defence——againſt my Love? "_ 
[She cuts the Cords, and gives him the Dag , 

Trax. Am I betray'd? Fay 
[He draws and thruſts at Montezuma, he . ke 

it by and kills him. tb 

Mont. So may all Rebels die: Your 
This end has Treaſon join d with Cruelty. More 
Zemp. Live thou whom I muſt love, and yet muſt AH . 
She gave thee Life, who knows it brings her Fate, New 
Mont. Life is a Trifle which I Aur) not take, Til uv 
But for Oraxias and her Father's ſake: Ind n 
Now, Yzca, hate me, if thou canſt; for he Mi f 


{Whom thou haſt fcorn'd, will die or reſcue thee, 
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J be goes 10 attack the Guards with Traxalla Sword, Enter 
Amexia, Garrucca, Indians, driving ſome of the other 
| Party before them. 
Gx, He lives; ye Gods, he lives; great Queen, ſee here 
Your coming Joys, and your departing Fear. 
Amex. Wonder and Joy ſo faſt together flow, 
Their haſte to paſs has made their Paſſage flow ; 
like ſtruggling Waters in a Veſſel pent, = 
Whoſe crowding Drops choak up the narrow Vent. 
My Son. [She imbraces him. 
Mort. I am amaz'd, it cannot be 
That Fate has ſuch a Joy in ſtore for me. 
Amex, Can J not gain Belief, that this is true? 
Mort. It is my Fortune I ſuſpect, not you. 
Car. Firſt ask him if he old Garrucca know. 
Mon. My honour'd Father, let me fall thus low. 
Gar, Forbear, great Prince, tis I muſt pay to you 
That Adoration, as my Sovereign's due: 
For from my humble Race you did not ſpring, 
You are the Iſſue of our murther'd King, 
nt by that Traytor to his bleſt Abode, 
Whom, to be made a King, he made a God: 
The Story is too full of Fate to tell, 
(r what ſtrange Fortune our loſt Queen befel. 
Ane x. That ſad Relation longer time will crave; 
yd obſcure, he bred you in a Cave, | 
bir kept the mighty Secret from your Ear, 
let heat of Blood to ſome ſtrange Courſe ſhou'd ſteer 
Tour Youth 
Mot. J owe him all that now am, 
le taught me firſt the noble thirſt of Fame, 
ewe me the baſeneſs of unmanly Fear, | 
nil ur unlick'd Whelp I pluck'd from the rough Bear, 1 
nd made the Ounce and Tyger give me way, |! 
Ile from their hungry Jaws I thatchd the Prey: 
Tiras he that charg'd my young Arms firſt with Toils 
ind dreſt me glorious in my Salvage Spoils.— 
dr. You ſpent in ſpady Foreſt all the Day, 
ind Joy'd returning to ſhew me the Prey, 
N 2 To 
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292 The INDIAN Au EN. 
To tell the Story, to deſcribe the Place, 
With all the Pleaſures of the boaſted Chaſe; 

Till fit for Arms, I reav'd you from your Sport, 
To train your Youth in the Peruvian Court: | 
1 left you there, and ever ſince have been 
The {ad Attendant of my exiP'd Queen. 
Zemp. My fatal Dream comes to my Memory; 
That Lion whom I held in Bonds was he, 
Amexia was the Dove that broke his Chains; 
What now but Zempoalla's Death remains? 
Mont. Pardon, fair Princeſs, if I muſt dclay 
My Love a while, my Gratitude to pay. 
Live Zempoalla—free from Dangers — 


For preſent Merits I paſt Crimes forgive: | , 
Oh might ſhe hope Orazia's Pardon t00,——— ll , 
' Oraz. I would have none condemn'd for loving you; ä y 
In me her Merit much her Fault o'erpowers, 1 1 
She ſought my Life, but ſhe preſery'd me yours. 

Amex. Taught by my own, I pity her Eſtate, ” 

And wiſh her Penitence, but not her Fate. 

Nuca. I would not be the laſt to bid her live; une 
Kings beſt revenge their Wrongs when they forgive, v :. 
Zemp. I cannot yet forget what I have been: =: 
Would you give Life to her that was a Queen? ow 
| Muſt you then give, and muſt I take? there's yet Death 
One way, that's by refuſing to be great: Lov 
Lou bid me live bid me be wretched too, ict 


Think, think, what Pride unthron'd muſt undergo: 
Look on this Youth, Amexia, look, and then 

' Suppoſe him yours, and bid me live again; 

A greater Sweetneſs on theſe Lips there grows, 
Than Breath ſhut out from a new folded Roſe: 
What lovely Charms on theſe cold Cheeks appear, 
Could any one hate Death, and {ce it here? 

But thou art gone 

| Mont. O that you would believe, 

Acacis lives in me, and ceaſe to grieve. | 
'  Zemp, Yes, I will ceaſe to grieve, and ceaſe to be, 
His Soul ſtays watching in his Wound for me; 
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In that could render Life defir'd is gone, | 
undi has my Love, and you my Throne: | 
ud Death Acacis et J need not die, | 
you leave me Miſtreſs of my Deſtiny ; 

h fpight of Dreams, how am I pleas d to ſee, 
Hens Truth or Falſhood ſhould depend on me; 
But I will help the Gods; 

The greateſt proof of Courage we can pive, | 
k then to die when we have power to live. | 


[Kills her ſelf. 

Mit How fatally that Inſtrument of Death | 
Vas hid | 
Amex. She has expir'd her lateſt Breath. | 
Mort, But there lies one to whom all Grief is due. 


(az, None cer was ſo unhappy and ſo true. 
Moat, Your Pardon, Royal Sir. | 
Ina, You have my Love. Gives him Orazia. 
Amex. The Gods, my Son, your happy Choice approve. ! 
Mot. Come, my Oraxia, then, and pay with me, 
[Leads her to Acacis. 
ame Tears to poor Acacis Memory; | 
v [range a Fate for Men the Gods ordain, | 
(er cleareſt Sun-ſhine ſhould be mixt with Rain; | 
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Bow equally our Joys and Sorrows move ! | =. 
Peath's fatal Triumphs join'd with thoſe of Love. 1 


Love Crowns the dead, and Death Crowns him that lives, i N { 
Lich gains the Conqueſt which the other gives. x 
: Exeunt omnes. 1 | 


| 
$ , 
4 4 
1 
14 1 
\ 
= : 1 
1 
* ; | l 
- — * 
\ , y LN 
— , * — 4 . N p ö 
Kere N 1 - 4 
- o - x —_ — of 9 | 
- — [ hs " ' 
1 
* .* - 9 
* 
, - 
. 


r 


E PILGOG 


* 


— ——— ———— 


Spoken by Montezuma. 


* OU ſee what Shifts we are inforc'd to try, 
To help out Wit with ſome Variety; 
Shows may be found that never yet were ſeen, 
Ts hard to find ſuch Wit as neer has been: 
To# have ſeen all that this old World cou'd do, 
Ne therefore try the Fortune of the new, 
And hope it is below your Aim to hit 
At untauglit Nature with your practisd Wit : 
Our naked Indians then, when Wits appear, 
Noud as ſoon chuſe to have the Spaniards here 
Ti true, have Marks enough, the Plot, the Show, 
The Poet's Scenes, nay, more, the Painter's too; 
Tf all this fail, conſidering the Coft, . * 
Tis a true Voyage to the Indies 21 L. -£L 
But if you ſmile on all, then theſe Deſigns, 
Like the imperfe&# Treaſure of our Minds, 
I will paſs for currant whereſoger they go, 
When to your bounteous Hands their Stamps they owe. 
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Dum relego, gi ſe pudet, quia plurima cerno 


Me quo que, = feci, judice, digna lint. Ovid. 
EEE 


bored i in the YEAR MDCCXVII. 
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10 * = —— and moſt lluſti- 
ous PRINCESS 


A N N ©. 


huchels of Monmouth and Bucelagh,| 
Wife to the moſt Illuftrious and 
High-born Prince F AMES 
Duke of Monmonth. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 


[TEN HE Favour which Heroick Plays 109 
have lately found upon our Thea- | | W 
vr ters, has been wholly deriv'd to 1 | 
18 them from the Countenance and | 
Approbation they have receiv'd at. | | 
Court. The moſt Eminent Per- 111188 
ls for Wit and Honour in the Royal Circle 1 
aug ſo far owned * that they have judg'> | | 


$ 


— — 
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De Epiſtle Dedicatofj. 


no way ſo fit as Verſe to entertain a Noble Au 
dience, or to expreſs a noble Paſſion. And 23 
mongſt the reſt which have been written in thi 
kind, they have been ſo indulgent to this Poem 
as to allow it no inconſiderable Place. Since 
therefore, to the Court I owe its Fortune on tl 
Stage; ſo, being now more publickly exposd inf 
Print, I humbly recommend it to your Grace 
Protection, who by all knowing Perſons a 
eſteem'd a principal Ornament of the Court. By 
though the Rank which you hold in the Roya 
Family, might direct the Eyes of a Poet to vou 
yet your Beauty and Goodneſs detain: and fi 
them. High Objects, *tis true, attract the Sight 
but it looks up with pain on Craggy Rocks ant 
Barren Mountains, and continues not intent of 
any Object, which is wanting in Shades an 
Greens to entertain it. Beauty, in Courts, is 
neceſſary to the young, that thoſe who are wit 
out it, ſeem to be there to no other purpoſe th 
to wait on the Triumphs of the Fair; to atten 
their Motions in obſcurity, as the Moon an 
Stars do the Sun by Day: Or, at beſt, to bet 
Refuge of thoſe Hearts which others have d 
ſpis'd; and, by the unworthineſs of both, to g 
and take a miſerable Comfort. But as . needt 
as Beauty is, Virtue and Honour are yet more 
The reign of it without their Support is unk 
and ſhort, like that of Tyrants. Every Sun wh 
looks on Beauty, waſtes it ; and, when once 
is decaying, the repairs of Art are of -as ſd 
Continuance, as the after Spring, when the 9 
is going farther off. This, Madam, is its 0rd 
nary Fate; but yours which is accompanied 


Virtue, is not ſubject to that common Del 


The" Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Your Grace has not only a long time of Youth 
which to flouriſh, but you have likewiſe found 
te way by an untainted Preſervation of your 
wnour, to make that periſhable Good more lalt- 
jo, And if Beauty, like Wines, could be pre- 
Ed by 5 mix'd and embodied with others 
WI their own Natures, then your Grace's would 
WW immortal, ſince no part of Europe can aftord 
Parallel to your Noble Lord, in maſculine 
Fauty, and in goodlineſs of Shape. To receive 
te Bleſſings and Prayers of Mankind, you need 
ay to be ſeen together: We are ready to con- 
dude that you are a Pair of Angels ſent below 
o make Virtue amiable in your Perſons, or to 
to Poets when they would pleatantly inſtruct 
he Age, by drawing Goodneſs in the molt per- 


ka and — Shape of Nature. But thoug 
beauty be the Theme, on which Poets love t 
well, I muſt be forc'd to quit it as a privat 
Taiſe, ſince you have delery'd thoſe which ar 
hore Publick. For Goodneſs and Humanity 
mich ſhine in you, are Virtues which concer 
Mankind : And by a certain Kind of Intereſt al 
feople agree in their Commendatiun, becau 
he profit of them may extend to many. Tis 
W much your Inclination to do Good, tha 
jou ſtay not to be ask'd; which is an approac 
0 nigh the Deity, that humane Nature is no 
epable of a nearer. *Tis my Happineſs that 
un teſtifie this Virtue of your Grace's by m 
Im Experience; fince I have ſo great an Aver 
wn from ſolliciting Court-Favours, that 1 at 
Rady to look on thoſe as very bold, who dar 
pow rich there without Deſert. Bus I beg you 
unce's Pardon for aſſuming iis Virtue! ot N 
| deſt 
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deſty to my ſelf, which the tequel.,of this D 


courſe will. no way juſtifie. For in this A © 
1 r quitted the ooh of 4. model * 
Man, by preſenting you this: Poem as.an A0 
knowledgment, Which ſtands in N 70 = 
Protection; and which ought no-more_io bf - 
eſteem'd a Preſent, than it is accounted Bo 
in the Poor, when they beſtow a Child on ſom 
wealthy Friend, who will better breed it ug 

Off- ſprings of this Nature are like to be ſo nl 
merous with me, that J muſt be forc'd to ſnl 
ſome of them abroad; only this is like to be moi 
fortunate than his Brothers, becauſe I have lande 

him on a Hoſpitable Shore. Under your Pato 02. 


nage Montezuma hopes he is more ſafe than il 
His Native Indies: And therefore comes to throw 
himſelf at your Grace's Feet; paying that Hol 
mage to your Beauty, which he refus'd to the Vi 
olence of his Conquerors. He begs only tha; 
when he ſhall relate his Sufterings, you will con 
fider him as an Indian Prince, and not expect any 
Other Eloquence from his Simplicity, than haf 
his Griefs have furuiſh'd him withal. His Sto 
is, perhaps, the greateſt, which was ever repre 
ſented in a Poem of this Nature; (the Action 0 
it including the Diſcovery and Conqueſt of 
New World.) In it I have neither wholly follow 
the Truth of the Hiſtory, nor altogether left it 
But have taken all the Liberty of a Poet, to add 
alter, or diminiſh, as I thought might beſt con 
duce to the Beautifying of my Work: It being 
not the Buſineſs of a Poet to repreſent Hiltor 
cal Truth, but Probability. But I am not te 
make the Juftification of this Poem, Which 
whally leave tn vo -ace's Mercy. ?] 1s 4 
irregy 


x 


Is Ne Dedicatery. _ 


regular Piece, if compar'd with many of Cor- 
ls and, if I may make a Judgment of it, 
written with more Flame than Art; in which ir 
repreſents the Mind and Intentions of the Au- 
thor, who is with much more Zeal and Integri- 
tr, than Detign and Artifice, 


MADAM, + 


aber 12 N 


166*, ; 


War Grace's moſt Obedient 


and moſt Obliged Servant, 


Jon DRVYDEN. 
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Hi of DRAMATICE Pos IE, 


eng an n Auf to the Preface of The 
Great ne or the Duke of Lerma. 


— 


—ä——ĩ—— — ——_ 


. E former Edition of the Indian Emderor 
== being full of Faults hi ch had eſcaped the 


_ could not allow my ſelf {9 much Time 
as was neceſſary, yet by that little I have 
bee, ge Pre is freed from ſome Errors which it had 
nivwer for before. As for the more material Faults 
ting, vꝛhich are properly mine, though I ſee ma- 
Fo: them, I want Leiſure to amend them. *Tis e- 
Meh for thoſe who make one Poem the Buſineſs of 
& Lives, to leave that correct: yet, excepting Virgil, 


rer 


terer mer vii! bv any which was ſo in any Ln guage, 


de £10 mu Hund GS a nc print ted Pla ay, called, The 
. Fri. * or the Dake 07 Lermz. The Author of 
eo, 2 node 224 molt in Zen! ous Perſon, has done me 

29:7 to make ſome Obſervations ard Animadycr- 
Won my Dra; am > E-jay. I muſt confeis he mighe 


"1221 10 weak in Adveri Irv. But if Ris Honour 


8 printer, I have been wil ung to over-look | 
"Apr this {cond with more Care: and though 


"ht wk ad 1 Veias thus | employ 'd about thi 8 Im oreſſion, 


T2 erer A v% = 1 
eter conſuled his Reputation, than bz matcinng | 
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which the Philoſopher made to the Emperor; 


be overcome. 


ven in the firſt two Lines. 


That ſlide to hang upon obdurate Rocks. 


rl 
* 1 


Un Deſence ol an 51115 vine] 
ficiently recompens d in the Election of his Chile: whit 
being the weaker, in all Appearance, as combating th 
received Opinions of the beſt Ancient and Modern Au 


yet I cannot in Honour but take the-Gloye when tis dH 


fo {mal}, that I can eaſily be contented to be rien i 
a few Notions of Dramatick Poeſie; eſpecially by one 
who has the Reputation of underſtanding all Things: and 
1 — 5 juſtly make that Excuſe for my yielding to him 4 


ſhou'd J offer to contend with him who is Maſter of 
more than twenty Legions of Arts and Sciences? But W 
am forc'd to fight, and therefore it will be no Shame t 


Yet l am ſo much his Servant as not to meddle wil 
any thing which does not concern me in his Pretacl 
therefore I leave the good Senſe and other Excellence 
-of the firſt twenty Lines, to be canfider'd, by the Critik 
As for the Play of the Duke of Lerma, having ſo mul 
-ater'd and beautify'd it, as he has done, it cen juſtly boi 
long to none but him. Indeed they muſt be cxtream i 
norant as well as envious, Who would rob him of #1 
Honour; for you ſee him putting in his Claim, to Ih, 


ay 
"2 
N C 


'. »Repulſe upon Repulſe, like Waver thrown badi, 


After this let Detraction do its worſt; for it this 
his, it deſerves to be. For my Part 1 declare, tor 
butive Juſtice, and from this and what follows he ce 


will 


£2104 


| of Dramatik Poejie. 


inly deſerves the hl owt ages,” "which he acknowledges 10 
have received from the Opinion of ſober Men. 1 
In the next Placa I mult beg Keave to obſerye his great 
Areſs in courting the Reader to his Party. For intend 
lng to aſſault all Poets, both Ancient and Modern, he diſ- 
chers not his whole Deſiga at once, but ſeems only te 
am at me, and attacks me on my weakeſt fide, my Des 
Bo VINE. ti At is 161% od! 22881 

| To begin with me, he gives me the Compellation 9 

The Author of a Dramatick Eſſay ; Which is a little Dif 
witſe in Dialogue, for the moſt part borrowed from the 
(bervations of others; therefore, that I may not be 
wanting to him in Civility, L return his Compliment by 
aling dim The Author of the Dubs of Lerma. 
But (that 1 may pals over his Salute) he takes notice of 
my great Pains to, proye Rhyme 25 natural in a. ſeriqus 
Fly, and more effectual than Blank Verſe, Thus tgdecg 
[4d fate the Queſtion; but he tells me, 7 prirſue. that 
Which I call Natural in à wrong Application: For tis not the 


im nan whether Rhyme or not Rhyme be beſt or moſt; natu- 
wi Jul for a {erious Subject, but what is neareſt the Nature of 
B Itat it retre ſents. 


| [f I have formerly miſtaken the Queſtion, I muſt con- 
ks my Ignorance 12 far, as to Hy 1 confinge ſtil in my 
lake: But he ought to haye prov'd that I miſtagh it; 
tis yet but gratis dictum, T ſtill ſhall think 1 have 
And my Point, if I can prove that Rhyme is beſt or 
dot natural for a ſerious Subject. As for the Queſtion as 
Ie ſtares it, whether Rhyme be neareſt the Nature of 
Mat it repreſents, I wonder ke ſhould think me ſo i- 
Wculous as to diſpute whether Proſe or Verſe be neareſt to 
Flinary Conyerfation, * e 3 i1 
| It ti] remains for him to prove his Inference ;. that, 
ince Verſe is granted to be more remote than Pr ple: 

Fvary Converſation, therefore no ſerious Plays ought 
be writ in Verſe: and when he cleatly makes t 
+ will acknowledge his Victory as abſolute as he 
a deſire it. . 

| The Queſtion now is, which of us two has, miſtaken; 
$ Wd it it appear I have not, the World will Juſpe&s. 
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what Gentleman that was, who was allume 1 fp fn 


Parliament, becauſe he had not "yet polen 10 the(] Breſlin k 
and perhaps conclude it to be the ſame, who, as*tis re. 
ported, maintain'd à Contradiction in termmit, in the 

Face of three hundred Perſon g ; | 

© But to return to Verſe, whether it be natural or not in 
Plays, is a Problem which is not demonſtrable of either 

de: Tis enough for me that he acknowledges be bd 
rather read good Verſe than Proſe: for if all the Enemies 

of Verſe will confeſs as much, I ſhall'not.need+toiprore | 

that it is natural. I am ſatisfied if it cauſe Delight: for WM |th 
Delight is the chief, if not the only end of Poesie; lu. o 
ſtruction can be admitted but in the ſecond Place, - for ro 
Pocſie only inſtructs as it delights. Tis true that to im- e 
tate well is a Poet's Work; but to affect the Soul and * 
excite the Paſſions, and above all to move Admiratiai be 
(which is the Delight of ſerious Plays) a bare Imitation i thc 
will not ſerve. The Converſe therefore Which a ro . 
is to imitate, muſt be heightend with all the Arts and to: 
Ornaments of Poeſie; and muſt be ſuch, as, ſtrictly con. . 
ſiqer'd, cou d never be ſuppoſed ſpoken by any without 't; 
Pre meditation. e 08 lo 

As for what he urges, that a Play will ftill be fat ve. 
to be a Compoſition of ſeveral Perſons ſpeaking ex tempore 110 
and that good Verſes are the hardeſt thigs ich as be im (fi: 
Ein d to be ſo ſpoben. I muſt crave leave to diſſent from his y be 
Opinion, as to the former, Part of it: For, if Tam not 
ceiv'd, a Play is ſuppos d to be the Work of the Poet wo! 
imitating, or repreſenting the Converſalion of ſeyeral 7 
Perſons: and this I think to be as clear, as he thinks the no- 
ntrary. | e 

But I will be bolder, and do not doubt to make it good Cor 
though a Paradox, that one great Reaſon why Proſe u de 
not to be us'd in ſerious Plays, is becauſe it is too nem 2 
the Nature of Converſe: There may be too great a "ng 
neſs; as the moſt skilful Painters affirm, that there may iN 
be too near a Reſemblance in a Picture: to take crer/ Buy! th 
Lineament and Feature is not to make an excellent Pies - 
ut to take ſo much only as will make a beautiful Re- A 


OE 


OS 


ſemblance of the whole; and, with an ingenious * | 


of Dramatick:Poefe: 


hide the Deformities of the reſt. For ſo ſays Horace," 


Ut pitura Poeſis evit, — ta 
Hec aimat ob ſcurum, vult hac ſub luce viderty 
Fudicis argutum qua non formidat acumm. 
Deſßerat, tractata niteſcere poſſe, relinquit. 
In Bartholomew - Fair, or the loweſt kind of Comedy, 
tht degree of heightning is uſed, which is proper to ſet 
off that Subject: Tis true the Author was not there to 


go out of Proſe, as he does in his higher Arguments of 


Comedy, The Fox and Alchymiſt; yet he does ſo raiſe his 
Matter in that Proſe, as to render it delightful; which 
le could never have performed, had he only ſaid or done 
thoſe very things that are daily ſpoken or practiſed in the 
Far: for then the Fair it ſelf would be as full of Pleaſure 
v m ingenious Perſon as the Play; which we manife(t- 
ly ſee it is not. But he hath made an excellent Lazar of 
tz the Copy is of Price, though the Original be vile. 
You ſee in Catiline and Sejanus, where the Argument is 
wett, he ſometimes aſcends to Verſe, which, ſhews he 
ibouzht it not unnatural in ſerious Plays: and had his Ge- 
us deen as proper for Rhyme, as it was for Humour; or 
ud the Age in which he livd, attaind to as much, 
Kow!ledge in Verſe, as ours, tis probable he would have 
wan d thoſe Subjects with that kind of Writing. | 

Thus Proſe, though the rightful Prince, yet is by com- 
non Conſent depos d, as too weak for the Government 
df (crious Plays; and he failing, there now fart up two 
Competitors; one the nearer: in Blood, which is Blank 
ſerſe; the other more fit for the Ends of Government, 
mich is Rhyme. Blank Verſe is, indeed, the nearer 
lle, but he is blemiſh'd with the Weakneſs of his Pre- 
Eellor, Rhyme (for I will deal clearly) has fomewhac 
af the Uturper in him, but he is brave, and generous, 
ad his Dominion pleaſing. For this Reaſon ot Delight? 
Ancients (whom I will ſtill believe as wiſe as thoſe} 
o ſo confidently correct them) wrote all their Trage- 
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dies in Verſe, though they knw 30 mot remot Gen 
Converſation * * C Us en en we 
But I perceive Lam falling into che Dapper ur n 
Rebuke from my Opporedro Fer eee 1 3 
Ancients uſed Verſe, L prove” not chat they" would bn 
admitted. Rhyme, had it then been written: l Ten A 
is only this, That it feems to have ſuteceded Vefſe -g I 

the genera! Conſent of Poets in a Modern Tum. 
For almoſt all their ſerious Plays are written in it: which 


tho it be no Demonſtration that therefore they bught I 
to be ſo, yer, at leaſt the Practice firſt, and then the Cog: 4 
tinuation of it, ſhewis that it attdind the End, Which 
was to pleaſe; and if that cannot be eompale'd bert, of 
will be the firſt Who fhail-lay it down. For t conk:ff 
my chief Endeavours are to delight the Age in wich 
I live. If the Humour of this, be for low Come 
ſma!l Accidems, and Raillery, I will force my Genidi toll 
obey it, though with more Reputation I could write iff 
Verſe. I know I am not ſo fitted by Nature to wit 
omedy: I want that Gaiety of Humour which is πã 
ed to it. Converſation is {low and dull, my H 
our Saturnine and reſerv'd: In fhort, I am none o 


ies, do me no Injury, except it be in point of Profirf 


end. 1 beg Pardon for entertaining the Reader with off 
la Subject; but before I quit that Argument, ici 
as the Cauſe of this Digreſſion, I cannot but take No 
ice how I am corrected for my Quotation of Seneca, il 
y Defence of Plays in Verſe. My Words are thei 
ur Language is Noble, Full, and Significant, and I know 
why he who is Maſter of it, may not cluath ordia: 

y things in it as decently as in the Lat ine, if he uſe the i wn 
iligence in his Choice of Fords. One would think M 
k 4 Door was a 1 vulgar as could be ſpoken; ye iter | 
could make it ſound high and lofty in his Lui. t 


© Roſerate. cluſos Regũ poſtes Lavis. ban 


But he ſays of me, That being filld with. che Pructum n 
the Ancients who writ their Plays in Verſe, I commend tt 


this 


up, Leclaring —— and Sigmßb. 
Lat, and charging all Defects upon the ill placingof Words, 
which 1 prove 2 er mir 
urn thing as ſnutting a Dor. 

ere he manifeſtly miſtakes; for Iiſpoke not of cho pl 
ang but of the Choice of Words: for which T- 
ut —— of Julius Cæſar, Delectus irborum eſt ori- 

But alles vervoriins is no more Latme for 
the — of Words, than Reſerace is Laine for ſhut 
the Door, as he interprets it, annien ö . 
ed unlock or open it. 

He ſuppoſes I was highly alluded with the Sound of 
toe Words; and J ſuppoſe I may more juſtly imagine 
of him: For if he had not been extreamly ſatisfied 
with the Sound, may au haves 1 the Sente a l- 
better. | 

hut theſe are now tobe no xPanksh: ha ten Days a: 
his Book is publiſh'd; and that his Miſtakes are grown 
famous, that they are come back to him, he fends his 
hun to be printed, and annexed to his Pay, and de- 
es that inſtead of ſhutting you wouldread —— 
bems, was the Printer's Fault. I wonder at his Mo- 
ey, that he did not rather ſay it was Senera's or wine. 
adthit in ſome Authors Reſerare was to ſhut as well as 
0%%e2, as the Word Barach, lay the Learned, is both do 
Wh and cure. 

el, tmce it was the Printer, he WAS 2 naughty — 
dommit the lame Miſtake twice in fix Lines: I war- 
wit you deletes verborum for placing of Words was his 
Mike too, though the Author forgot to tell him of it: 
Uu were my Book, 1 aſſure you I ſhould. © For thoſe 
laſcls ought to be the Proxies of every Gentleman Aus | 
dur, and to be chaſtis'd for him, when he is not pleas'd to 
an Error. Vet ſince he has given the Errata,” I wiſh 
wo hive injarg'd them only a few Sheets more, and 
in be wo. ki have {par'd methe Labour of an Auſwer: 
ln this curſed Printer is fo given to Miſtakes, that there 
bk ierce a Sentence in the Preface, without ſome falſe 
bznmar, or 1 — Senſe in it; which will all be charg d 
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Defence of au; ſay. 


Huſtration of What 1 had ſaid before 2 concerning the p 4 


Dramatick Eſſay will, plead ſomewhat. in my Bebalfz f 


ut ARGON to the Printer s Accountscand; ta 
But he nocds not apprebend, that, I, ſhould fizictly c 
mine thoſe litt e Faults, except I am- call'd upon 40 % 
it; I. ſnall return therefore to that Quotation of S 
and anſwer, not to what he writes, hut co what he me za 
I never intended it as an Argument, but Sn as an Ji 


ction of Words; and al; he can charge me with is o 
this, that if Seneca could make an ordinary thing founi 
will in Latine by the Choice of Words, the ſime wii 
the like Care might be perform'd in Eugliſh: If it cu 
A I have committed an Error on the. right Hand, bil 

mmending too much the Copiouſneſs and well found 
ing | of Our Language, which 1 hope my Country 18 


1 


will pardon, me, At leaſt the Wards which follow in m 
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lay, and then too either the Meanneſs of the Expreſlidl 
may be avoided, or ſhut out from the Verſe by brealf 
ing it in the midſt. e Bo 7 | 93. 

But I have {aid too much in the Defence of Verſe;f 
after all' tis a very indifferent thing to me, whether 
obtain or not. I am content hereafter to be order di 
his Rule, that is, to write it ſometimes becauſe it pleald 
me, and i0,nuch the rather, becauſe he has declared 
at plcaies him. But he has taken his laſt Farewel of tl 
Muſes, and he has done. it civilly, by honouring the 
with the Name of Vis long Acquaintances, which is. a Col 

lement they. have ſcarce deiervd from him. For u 
own part I bear a Share in the publick Loſs, and ho 
emu 04.5 {ever L may be of his Fame and Reputation, Ica 
not but give this Teitimany of his Style, that it is extre 
poetical, cven in Oratory; his Thoughts elevated Joni 
times above common àApprehenſion; his Notions faq; 
tick and grave, aid tending to the Inſtruction ot Pina 

nd Reformation of States; that they are abundantly if 
terlac'd with Variety of Fancies, Tropes, and Figw 
which the Criticks have enviouſly branded with the Nat 


Pp: Obſcurity and falle Grammar. 


Ply there, that this Objection happens but ſe;dom. in 
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D Poeſie. 


ale 1; ow ferrepT in Buſmeſs of more npleaſiot Nn. 
we: The Muſes Have loſt him, but the Commonwealth 
e be Corruption bf i oer }s"the Generation 
re 
e will not venture again into the civil Mars of Cenſiv, 
Wi wlloy habitima triuniphus: If he had not told us 
& bad left the Muſes, we might haye half ſuſpected it 
þ that Word, ubi, lich dots not any way belong to 
em in that Place; the reſtof the Verſe is indeed Laucms 
ki that 2% I Will anfwer for it; is his own. Vet he 
l another Reaſon for this Difguſt of Poeſie; for he ſay s 
[timed ate! y after, that the mamer of Plays which ars now 
nat Eſteern, is beyond his Power 7o-performs to pertorit: 
ite manner of a thing I confeſs is new Englifh- to e. 
reer, he condemns not the Satisfaction of others, but ia. 
jar 11tir unneceſſary Underſtanding, who, like Sancho Pau A 
Doctor, pre/cribe roo ſtrictiy to our Appetites; for, fays he, f. 
th ſerence of Tragedy ard Comedy, and of Farce it %, 
here can he no determination but by the Iuſte, nor in the n 
W of their Compoſtere. 8 55 
Ve fall fee him now as great a Critick as he Was a 
Fact, and the Reaſon why he excelld fo much in Poetry 
wi be cyident,. for it will appear to have pro- 
keel from the Exactneſs of his Judgment. In 
wwe Difference of Tragedy, Comedy, and Farce i: felf, there 
(a be 70 determination but by the Tafte. I will notquarrel 
With the Obſcurity of his Phraſe, though I juſtly might; 
W beg his Pardon if I do not right] underſtand him : 
0 be meaus that there is no eſſential Difference betwixt 
Mite, [ragedy, and Farce, but what is only made by 
te Popes Taſte, which diſtinguiſhes one of them from 
lit other, that is fo manifeſt an Error, that I need not 
WM Time to contradict it. Were there neither Judge, 
ute, Nor Opinion in the World, yet they would dif- 
* in their Natures; for the Action, Character, and Lan- 
Fuge Of Tragedy, would ſtill be great and high; that of 
My ower and more familiar. Admiration would be 
ar Delight of one, ard Satyr of the other. | 
1 wyc but briefly touch'd upon theſe Things, becauſe, 
ec ver luis Words are, T cau ſcarce imagine, that by 
| wh 
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e 1 
wha is alway cincr d for the tritt' Hann of "Revo" Tap 
word have no pur uus Iſtue father d pon Ber; bee mem Wl © 
any thing fo abſurd 2s to affirriy,” Hat there Ins een P 
berwixt Comedy and Tragedy but what is made"by jel Wl t: 
Taſte only: Unleſs he would have us underſtand the Co. 
medies of my Lord L. where the firſt Act ſhould be Pot. 
tages, the ſecond Fricaffes, r. and the Fifth's Chr 
2 of Women, I — en , tort v idr 8 ohe N 
{I rather gueſs he means, that"betwhet one c d 7! 
Tragedy DF another, there is no other Difference bur! e 
What is made by the liking or diſliking of the Audience WY i 
This is indeed a leſs Error than the former, but yet it is 4 
2 great one, The liking or diſſiking of the People g BM 
the Play the Denomination of good or bad, but does not fo 
really make, of conſtitute it ſuch. To 'pleaſt che People! Wi 
ght to be the Poet's Aim, becaufe Plays are made f th 
heir Delight: but it does not follow that they are alw7s : 
leas'd with good Plays, or that the Plays which plenſethem I ii 
are always good. The Humour of the People is nom for c. fit 
medy, therefore in hope to pleaſe them, IwriteComealesrather| u 
han ſerious Plays: and fo far their Taſte preſcribes to meim 
ut it does not follow from that Reaſon, that cum 
to be prefer'd before Igel) in its own Nature: for a 
that which is ſo ia its own Nature, cannot be otherwif f vd 
as 2 Man cannot but be a rational Creature: But the Op- er. 
nion of the People may alter, and in another Age, or pe- tior 
eps intiis, ſerious Phys may be ſet up above Comedies. Bl © + 
This 1 think a ſufficient Anſwer ;' if it be not, he H ity 
rovided me of an Excuſe; it ſeems in his Wiſdom, he fore- Wit 
jaw my Weakneſs, and has found out this Expedlent wh! 
for me, Tat it is net neceſſary for Poets to 0 trie Re. we 
en, ace rhey are fo uſed 406 a greater Latina than ii a nl Hr: 
by that ſer ere Inquiſition; that they muſt infringe their on ny aun: 
Fariſdiction to profeſs themſelves oblig d io argue well. = 
Tam obliged to him for diſcovering to me this back 1 
Docr; but I am rot yet refoly'd on my Retreat: For iam l 
of Opinion that they cannot be good Poets who ate not 8 


accuſtomed to argue well. Falſe Reaſonings and Co:91! 
of Speech, are he cettan Marks of one Who does not un- 
flerſtand the Stage. For Mora! Truth is the Miſtreis 0! 


of Dramatick Bethe: 


| 


Je poet as much, s.of the Philoſoph 7 N muſt re- 
endle natural Truth, but it Kay oy 8 In TN 
Poet dteſſes Truths a a dre Ns e 
e | IN wa wa] 
Fla paluprats canis for proxima. writs" (Da 
Therefore: that is not the beſt A idk 
Notions of Things that * not, to that, are: 
Though the Fancy may tand the we ds flowing PN 


xet the Soul is but hall 25 ed when there is pg Truth 
"the Foundation. This is that which makes Virgil be 
referred before the reſt of Poets. In Variety of Faticy 
ind Sweetneſs of Exprefiion,. you ſee Ovid far ove him: 
for Virgil rejected many of thoſe Things which Ovid 
wrote. A great Wit's great War ork. is is ref, as my wor- 
thy Friend Sir Jam Berkenbead..hes. i nee ee EX] 4 
it: you rarely meet with anything. in in Pee 
which therefore leaves the ſſrongeſt Impreſſion” of 
fite in the Soul. This 1 tho elf oblig'd 't 
wy of Poeſie: and to 3 though it be agal 

it, that when Poets do not argue well, the DE 
n d ie Work-men, not in the Art. 


And now I come to the boldeſt Part of his Diſcourls n 


wherein he attacks not me, but all the Ancients and Mo- 
terns; and under mines, as he thinks, the very Founda- 
tons on which Dramatick Poeſie is built. I could wiſh 
e would have declin'd that Envy which muſt of neceſ- 
% follow ſuch an Undertaking, and contented himſelf 
with triumphing over me in my Opinions of Verſe, 
wich I will never hereafter diſpute with him; but he 
nu pardon me if I have that Venetarion for Aviſiotie, 


torxce, Ben, Fohnſon, and Corneille, that I dare not ſerve 


aum in ſuch a Cauſe, and againſt ſuch Heroes, but ra- 
tar f ght under their Protection, as Homer reports of lit- 


iE Texcer, who ſhot. the "OO from under the 180 


buck, kier of Aſaæ Telamon. 


Tru 225 A c Te, ] aus 


ficod beneath his Brother's ample Shield ; ; 
| 45 ever d there, ſhot Death through all the 1 
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——The Words of my noble Adverfary.are hee 
But if we examine the general Rules: laid down. for Pay 3 
ict Reaſon, we ſhall find the Errors equally. groſs : for the ore 
Foundation which is laid to build upon, is nothing as it i mT Bb 

ally ſtated, as will appear upon the Examination of the PM 1 

riculars. | | air I 

Theſe Particulars in due Time ſhall beexamin'd:. Ini n 
Ka *q + | | 1 is 

can while let us conſider What this great Foundations ii 

hich he lays is nothing, as it is generally ſtated; Ie 7 


ver heard of any other Foundation of Dramatick- Poe 
than the Imitation of, Nature; neither was there eye i 0 
retended any other 8 Ancients or Modervs,. or m Fo 
ho endeavour to follovy them in that Rule, This I hayd on 
plainly ſaid in my Definition of a Pay; that it is a ju 
and lively Image of Humane Nature, Ce, Thus d 
Foundation, as it is generally ſtated, will ſtand ſure, if " 
his Definition of a Play be true; if it be not, he oughW 
to have made his Exception againſt it, by proving that 5. 
Play is not an Imitation of Nature, but lomewhat ell wi 
which he is pleas'd to think it, = . 
| But tis very plain, that he has miſtaken the Foundati 1 
on for that which is bui:t upon ir, though not immedi « 
ately : For the direct and immediate Conſequence is th 
if Nature be to be imitated, then there is a Rule for im y4 
tating Nature rightly, otherwiſe, there may be an End vi 
and no Means conducing to it. Hitherto I have proc 


ed by Demonſtration; but as our Divines, when they h 57 
prov'd a Deity, becauſe there is Order, and have infen 
that this Deiry ought to be worſhipped, differ afterward 
in the Manner of the Worſhip; ſo having laid down, thai 
Nature is to be imitated; ard that Propoſition ov 
the next, that then there are Means which conduce t t. 
imitating of Nature, I dare proceed no farther poſitively 
but haye enly laid down ſome Opinions of the Ancient 
and Moderns, and of my own, as Means which they ui-d, an 
vhich I thought probable for the atraining of that EAN 
Thoſe Mcans are the ſame which my Antagonilt cal; 
Foundat ons, how properly, the World may qt dge; al 
to j rove chat this is his Meaning, he cleu s it imma 
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e to you, by ' enitmderating thoſe Rules or Propofic 
tions againſt Which he makes his . Ex- 
e ccxc'ons; as namely, thoſe of Time and Place, in theſe 
e words: Fe we are told the Plot ſhould not be fo ridian 
+20 (3 contrived, as to trod two ſeveral Countries intoone Stage; 
a, to cramp the Actidents of many Years or Days into 
Ker reſentation of two Honrs and an half; and taftly; a Con- 
un drawn, that the only remaining Diſpute is, concerning 
Ine, whether it ſhould-be contained in 12 or 24 Hours; 
the Place to be limited lo that Spot of Ground where the Pla 
ehe to begin: and this is called neareſt” Nature; 
me i concluded oft natural, which is moſt trobable, and 
e to hat which it preſents. „ ge fil} 
ju | Thus ke has only made a ſmall Miſtake of the Means 
enducing to the End, for the End it ſelf, and of the Su- 
jeſtructure for the Foundation: But he proceeds. ID 
ſew therefore upon what il Grounds they dictate Laws for 
at Dramatice Poe/ze, &c. He is here pleaſed to charge me 

Gn wihbeng Magiſterial, as he has done in many other Places 
af his Preface. Therefore in Vindication cf my ſelf, I 
nut crave leave to fay; that my whole Diſcourſe: was 
ſeptic, according to that way of reaioning which was 
wed by Socrates, Plato, and all the Academicks of old, 
Which Tally and the beſt of the Ancients followed, and 

uch is imitated by the modeſt Inquiſitions of the Roy- 

ca i Society. That it is fo, not only the Name will new, 
baren s , Eſſay, but the Fame and Compoſition of the 
err = ok. You &e it is a Dialogue ſuſtan'd by Perſons of 
Va er-! Opinions, all of them left doubtful, to be deter- 
OO wre by the Readers in general; and more particular] 
Wußz rd to the accurate Judgment of my Lord Buchhurſt, 
9 vf _ whom I made a Dedication of my Book. Theſe are 
Neher Words in my Epiſtle, ſpeaking of the Perſons whom 


= _ nrouc'd in my Dialogue. Tis true they differed in 
*r © pinions, 25 tis probable they would; neither do 
* Im upon me to reconcile, but to relate them, leaving 


Four Lordſhip to decide it in Favour of that part which 
you all judge moſt reaſonable. And after that in my 
Airerti{cment to the Reader 1 ſaid this; The Drift of 
Ke edding Diicourſe is chie fly to vindicate the Honour 
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leſt any ſhould think; me ſo . Vain, 28 toten 
ethers an Art which they undetſtand much better th 
my ſelf. But this is mare than neceſſary toclear my ia 
deſty in that Point: And I am very confident that tir 
is ſcarce any Man who has loſt ſo much Time, 2s to 
that Trifle, but will be my Compurgator as to that lr 
rogance whereof I am accus d. The Truth is, f E 
been naturally guilty of ſo much Vanity as to dictate m 
Opinions; yet I do not find that the Character af a po 
ſitive or ſel- conceited Perſon is of ſueh Advantage tou 
in this Age, that I ſhould labour to be publickly-admic 
ted bf-that Order. a i 250i Set 3610 ia 
But I am not now to defend my own Cauſe, : whedlf 
that of all the Ancients and Modetiis is in Queſtion: Fo 
this Gentleman who accuſes me of Arrogance; has take 
a Courſe not to be taxed with the other Extream of Moll 
deſty. Thoſe Propoſtions which are laiddownia my Di 
ſcourſe as helps to the better Imitation of Nature; are nd 
mine (as J have ſaid) nor were ever pretended ſo to bel 
but derived from the Authority of Axiſtotie and Hiri 
and from the Rules and Examples of Ben. Jahnſm and C 
neille. Theſe are the Men with whom properhy he con 
ſtends, and againſt whom b will euden vu to male it ei 1 
that there is no ſuch thing as what they Ali pretend. 
His Argument againſt the Unities of Place and Time 
is this; That tis as impoſſible for one Stage to preſem tui 
Rooms or Houſes truly, as two Countries or Kingdoms,” and , 
impoſſible that frue Hours or twenty four Hours ſhould be wi 
Hcurs, as that a thouſand Hours or Tears ſhould" be leſ 1a 
what they are, or the greateſt Part of Lime to be comprebmui 
ed in the leſs: For all of them being impoſſible, they art "wil 
f them neareſt the Truth or Nature of what they peut; fol 
peffioitaries are all equal, aud admit of no Depree!” 
Tais Argument is {o ſcattered into Parts, that it can 
carce be united into a Syllogiſm; yet, in Obedience to my 
will abbreviate and comprehend as much of it 'as 1 can 
n few Words, that my Anſwer to it may be more pe- 
icuous. I conceive his Meaning to be What folge 5 
5 7 Lo 
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Vir Unity of Plate (ff miſtake, 1 beg hir P 
ite is not out of any Deſign to play the a 

umtue Poet.) I ond Stage cannot properly preſen 
ums or Houſes; much leſs two Countries or King 
ume, then there can be no Unity of Place But one 
woe cannot properly perform this; therefore there c 
Unite of PRog/7! 0170! 2:6 onvw nit e een, 
I painly deny his minor Propoſition; the force vf vhich. 
I miſtake not, depends on this; that the Stage being one 
re cannot be tw o. This indeed is as great a Secret, as that 
weare all mortal; but to requite ĩt with another, L muſt 
mre leave to tell him, that though the Stage cannot be 
mo Places, yet it may properly repreſent them, ſucoeſ- 
frely, or at ſeveral Times. His Argumemt is indeed no 
nate than a meer Fallacy,” which will evidently appear 
wen we diſtinguiſh Place, as it relates tu Plays, into re- 
wind imaginary. The real Place is chat Theatre or 
eee of Ground on which the Play is acted. The ima- 
gtery, that Houſe, Town, or Coumry where the Action 
the Drama is ſuppoſed to be; or more plainly, where 
the Scene of the Play is laid. Let us now apply this to 
tht Herculean Argument, which if ſtrictiy ami duciy weighs 
ij to male it evident, that there is no ſuch thing as what 
thy all pretend. Tis impoſſible, he ſays, for one Stage 
preſent tvro Rooms or Houſes: I anſwer, tis neither 
mpoſſble; nor improper, for one real Placer to repretent 
two or more imaginary Places, ſo it be done ſueceſſively; 
which in other Words is no more than this; That the 
Imgin2tion of the Audience, aided by the Words of the 
let, and painted Scenes, may ſuppoſe the Stage to be 
bmerimes ene Place, ſometimes another; now a Gar- 
n, or Wood, and immediately a Camp: Which L ap- 
Ml to every Man's Imagination, if it be not true. Nei- 
lier the Ancients nor Moderns, as much Fools as he is 
= to think them, ever aſſerted that they could make 
de Flace two; but th tht hope by the good leave 
I chis Author, that — Change of . yr lead 

le Imagination to ſuppoſe the Place alter d: So that he 
ot faſten thoſe Abſurdities upon this Scene of a Play, 
© maginary place of Action, that it is one place and 
| yet 
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Defence of an ENV 


| preſent two Rooms or Houſes; for t 


pet two. And this being ſo clearly prowed;thavari 


any ſhew of a reaſonable, Denial, it vill not be hard oa 


ſtroy that other Part of his Argument which 
on it, namely, that tis as impoſſible for a Stage to f 


| doms :. For his Reaſon is already overthrawn, which 
(becauſe. both were alike impoſſible, ; his is nich 
etherwiſe; for tis proved, that a en 1 
e Imagination 
ing Judge of what is repreſented, will in Reaſon be 


choak d with che Appearance of two Rooms in the 


{Houle, or to Houſes in the ſame City, than with two 6 
ſtant Cities in the ſame Country, or two remote Count 
in the lame Univerſe. Imagination ina Man, or reaſons 


Creature, 18 ſuppoſed to participate of Reaſon, and wh 


that governs, a5 it does in the belief.of Fiction, Refa 
is not defiroyed, but miſled, or bunded; that can preſerii 


to the Reaſon, during the Time of the Repreſentatio 


ſomewhat like a weak belief of what it ſees and bers! 


and Reaſon ſufiers it {elf to be ſo hœod-wink ed, that! 
may better enjoy the Pleaſures of the Fiction: But it iar 
ver ſo whoily made a Captive, as to be drawmn' head-lo 


into a Per ſwaſion of thoſe things which are moſtremoiſ 


from Probability: Tis in that Caſe a: Free- born Subjed 


not a Slave; it will contribute willingly its Aſſent, as fa | 


as it ſees Convenient, but will not be 4orc'd. . Now th 
is a greater Vicinity in Nature, betwixt two Rooms thi 
berwixt two Houles, betwixt two Houſes than. betwiy 
two Cities, and ſo of the reſt; Reaſon therefore 


ſooner be led by Imagination to ſtep from one Room i: 


to another, than to walk to two diſtant Houſes, andyeth 
ther to go thither, than to fly like a Witch through the fi 
and be hurricd from one Region to another. Fancy and Res 
ſon go hand in hand, the firſt. cannot leave the laſt be 
hind; and though Fancy, when it ſees the wide Gupt 
would venture oyer, as the nimbler; yet it is withe 
by Reaſon, which will refuſe to take the Leap, whe 


t 


the Diſtance over it appears. too large. If Ben. ahmt 
him will remove the Scene from Rome into Tay 


ent two Rooms or Houſes, as two. Countries or kin 


of Dramatic" Poefs. 


© ame Act, and from thence teturn to Rome, in the 
dene which immediately follows; Reaſon will conſider 
lere is no proportionable Allowance of Time to perform 
le ſourney, and therefore will chuſe to ſtay at home. 
then the leſs: change of Place there is," the leſs time is 
hen up in tranſporting the Perſons of the Drama, with 
Indopy to Reaſon; and im that An or Reſemblance 
fiction to Truth, conſiſts the Excellency of the Play. 
For what elſe concerns the Unity of Place,” I have al- 
lach given my Opinion of it in my Eſay, that there is 
laude to be allowed to it, as ſeveral Places in the ſame 
Tewa or City, or Places adjacent to each other in the 
ine Country; which may all be comprehended under 
le larger Denomination of. one Place; yet with this re- 
bitticn, that the nearer and fewer thoſe imaginary Places 
v6 the greater Reſemblance they will have to Truth: 
(Reon, which cannot make them one, will be more 
u led to ſuppoſè them ſo. | by T0 
What has been faid of the Unity of Place, may eaſily be 
whed ro that of Time: I grant it to beimpoſiible that 
ie greater Part of Time ſhould be comprehended in the 
&s, that twenty four Hours | ſhould be crowded into 
We: But there is no Neceſſity of that Suppoſition. For as 
ar, ſo Iime relating to a Play, is either imaginary or 
ml: The real is comprehended in thoſe three Hours, 
we or leſs, in the Space of which the Play is repte- 
und: The Imaginary is that which is ſuppoſed to be- 
wen up in the Repreſentation, as twenty four Hours 
Wcorieſs. Now no Man ever could ſuppoſe that twen- 
Your real Hours could be included in the Space of three: 
t where is the Abſurdity of 'affirming that the feigned 
res of twenty four imagin'd Hours, may not more 
Willy be repreſented in the Compaſs of three real Hours, 
in the like feigned Buſineſs of twenty four Years. in the 
ae Proportion of real Time? For the Proportions are | 
ys real, and muchnearer, by his Permiſſion, of twenty 
Mk to three, than of four thouſand to it. | 
lim almoſt fearful of iluſtrating any thing by Simili- | 
u, lt he ſhould confute it for an Argument; 08 1, 
| t 
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think the Compariſon of 2:Gla@\will diſcover very ac 
ly the Fallacy of his Argument, both concerning Fin 


| That the leſs. cannot comprehend, the greater. I hare 2 
ready anſwer'd, that we need not ſuppoſe it does; 1 Gy 
not that the leſs can comprehend, the greater, but ogy 
hat it may repreſent it: As in a Glaſs or Mirrour of kl 
a Vatd Diameter, a whole Room and many Perlons in 
it may be ſeen at once: not that it can comprehend tha 
N — thoſe Perſons, but that it repreſents them to 
e Sighe. | | 
art Author of the Duke of Lerma is to be excusd 
or his declaring againſt the Unity of Time: For if I be not 
much miſtaken, he is an intereſted Perſon ; the Time of that 
Play tak ing up fo many Years as the Favour of the Duleo 
erma continued; nay, the ſecond and third Act inch: 
ing all the Time of his Proſperſty, which was a greit 
Part of the Reign of Philip the Third: For in the be. 
ginning of the ſecond Act he was not yet a Fayourite, 
and before the end of the third, was in Piſgrace. I ff 
not this with the jeaſt Deſign of limiting the Stage too 
Tvilely-to 24 Hours, however he be pleaſed to tax me 
with dogmatizing in that Point. In my Dialogue, 1 
before hinted, ſeveral Perſons maintained their Een. 
pinions: One of them, indeed, who ſupported the Cauſe 
of the French Poeſie, laid how ſtrict they wWere in that 
Particular: But he who anſwer'd in Behalf of-our Nati 
on, was willing to give more Latitude to the Rule; and 
ites the Words of Corneille himſelf, compliining aganlt 
he Severity of it, and obſerving what Beauties it baniſh 
rom the Stage, pag. 44. of my Eſſay. In few Words 
my own Opinion is this, (and I willingly ſubmit it to 
my Adverſary, when he will pleaſe impartially to conit 
der it,) that the imaginary Time of every Play ought'to 
be contrived into as narrow a Compals, as the Nature offt 
Plot, the ity of the Perſons, and Variety of Acc- 
dents will allow. In Comedy I would not exceed 2þ 
or 30 Hours: For the Plot, Accidents, and Perſons 
of Comedy are ſmall, and may be naturally turn d in! 


Uttle 


and Place. The Strength of his Reaſon, depends on dl 


| 
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Fl Compaſs : But in Tragedy the Deſign is weiphtys 
* Perſons great, therefore there 100 naturally 
#ouired a greater ſpace of Time in'which to moyerhem. 
Ind this, though Ben. Folhnſor tas not told us, yet tis ma- 
felt y his Opinion: For you {ee tat to his Comedies he 
Jos generally but 24 Hours; to his two Trapedies, Se 
ans and Catiline, à 1 though he drawys 
both of them into as narrow A Compaſs as He can: For 
e ſfhews you only the latter End of Sejm his Favour, 
md the Conſpiracy of Catiline already ripe, and juſt break 
n our into Action. e 

But as it is an Errour on the one fide, to make too 

at a Diſproportion betwixt the ĩmaginary Time of tlie 
Pay, and the real Time of its Repreſentarion; ſo on the 
other fide, *tis an on to compreſs the Accidents of 
ü pay into a narrower Compaſs than that in_which they 
ould naturally be produce d. Of this laſt Errour the Henri 
re ſedom guilty, becauſe the thinneſs of their Plots pre- 
ſentz them from it: but few Engliſhmen, except Ben. 
folnſn, have ever made a Plot with variety of Deſign in 
b included in 24 Hours, which was altogether natural. 
For this Reaſon, I prefer the Silent Woman before all other 
Pays, T think juſtly, as T do its Author in Judgment, a- 
bore all other Poets. Vet of the two, I think that Er- 
four the moſt pardonable, which in too ſtraight a Com- 
als crowds together many Accidents, fince it produces 
tore Variety, and conſequently more Pleaſure to tlie 
Atence : And becauſe the Nearneſs of Propor ion be- 
wit the imaginary and real Time, does ſpeciouſly co- 
fer the Compreſſion of the Accidents. ; 

Thus I have endeavoured to anſwer the Meaning of his 
krument ; for as he dfew it, J humbly conceive that it 
Was none: As will appear by his Propoſition, and the 
roof of it. His Propoſition was this. Py i 

If frictly and duly weighed, tis as impoſſiele for one Stage 
tent 1:10 Rooms or Horſes, as two Countries ar Kingdows, 
e. And his Proof this: For all being imtolſible, they 


Fe wie of them neareſt the Truth or Nature of what the 
Went 
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| Preface to his Pays That occaſioned my Rep! in ff 


| Here you ee; inſtead. of Proof or Realon;:thetek og 
Petitig principii: For in plain Words, his Senſe is this 
Two t ings are as impoſſible as one another, becauſe 
they are both equally impoſſible: But he takes thoſe tw 
things to be granted as impoſſible, which he ought to bare 
prov d ſuch, before he had rr to prove them e 
qually impoſſible: He ſhould have made out” firſt chat 
was impoſſible for one Stage to repreſent two Houſ 
and then have gone forward to prove that it was a; e- 
qually impoſſible for a Stage to preſent two Houſes, x 
two Countries. 

After all this, the very Abſurdity to which he would re. 
duce me, is none at all: For he only drives at this, That if 
his Argument be true, I muſt then acknowledge that there 
are Degrees in Impoſſibilities which I eaſily grant him 
without Diſpute : And if I miſtake not, Ariſtotle and the 
School are of my Opinion. For there are ſome things 
' which are abſolutely impoſlible, and others.-which are on 
ſo ex parte; as tis abſolutely impoſſible for a thing t be, ard 
not be at the ſame time; but for a Stone to move natural 
upward, is only impoſſible ex parte. materia; but it is not 
impoſſible for the firſt Mever, to alter the Nature of it. 
His laſt Aſſault, like that of a Frenchman, is moſt feebe: 
for whereas I have obſerved, that none have been vialent 
2 Verſe, but ſuch only as have not attempted it, or bare 
ſucceeded ill in their Attempt, he will needs, according to 
bis uſual Cuſtom, improve my Obſervation to an Argy- 

ment, that he might E the Glory to confute it. But! 
lay my Obſervation at his Feet, as | do my Pen, which! 
have often employ'd willingly in his deſerved Com mende 
tions, and now moſt unwillingly againſt his Judgment, 
For his Perſon and Parts I honour them as much as 22 
Man living, and have had ſo many particular Obligations to 
him, that I ſhould be very ungrateful, if I did not a 
' knowledge them to the World. But I gave not the fit 
Occaſion of this Difference in Opinions. In my Epi" 
| Dedicatory, before my Rival Ladies, I had {aid ſomewnt 
in Behalf of Verſe, which he was picafed to anſwer in 
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Mr, 2nd that Reply begut this Rejoynder of his in his 
eite to the Duke of Lerma. But as I was the laſt who | 
wok up Arms, I will be the firſt to lay them down. For 
rl have here written, I ſubmit it wholly to him; 
xd if I do not hereafter anfwer what may be objected 
minſt this Paper, I hope the World will not impute it to | 
n other Reaſon, than only the due Reſpect which I have | 
br ſo noble an Opponent. 0 
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Connection of The Indian Emperg 
Þ to The Indian Queen. 
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HE Conciuſion of The Indian Queen, ( part of whi 
| i Poem was writ by me) left little — |: 
| Story to be built on, there remaining but two of 1 
conſiderable Characters alive, (viz: ) Montezuma and Orff 
zia: Thereupon the Author of this, thought it nec 
ry to produce new Perſons from the old Ones; and a 
\ſidering the late Indian Queen, before ſhe lov d Monte, 
ma, lid in clandeſtine Marriage with her General Trag 
from thoſe two, he has raisd a Son and two Daughters, [4 
ſed 10 be left young Orphans at their Death: on the od 
| fide, he has given to Montezuma and.Orazia, two Sons a 
a Daughter; all a- to be grown up to Mens an 
Womens 1 and their Mother Oraxia whom th 
was no further uſe in the ) dexd. 
So that you 7 to — 2 Years elap ba [nl 
the Coronation of Montezuma; who, in the Truth . 
2 — a great and glorious —— and _— 
hapned the Diſcovery aud Inv Mexico by the Spe 
niards; — Conduct —— mere 0 
ing with the Taxallan-Indians, the teveterate Enemies 
Montezuma, wholly {ubverted that flouriſhing Empire, i 
Conqueſt of which is the Subject of this Dramatic Poem. 
I have neither wholly Hollowed the Story, nor varied fm 
it; and, as near as I could, have traced the Native Sun 
city au Ignorance of the Indians, in relation tu Europe 
Cuſtom; : The Shipping, Armour, Horſes, Swords, and Gn 
ef the Spaniards, being as new to them, as their Habits a 
their Language were to the Chriſtians. | 
Tize Difference of their Religion from ours, 1 have tak 
from the Story it ſelf; and that which you find of it in 
firſt and fifth Als touching the Sufferings and Ct an 
Montezuma n his Opinions, I have only Illuſtrated, i 
ter d from thoſe who have written of it. 
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To Criticks ! * our Indians here 


IWfeurrence to you P Pow” r, I come this 5 
Ire jou timely warning of our Play. 


Worſhip, juſt a they tothe Devil, for Fekr ; 4 'F 
A. 
| 


I Scenes are old, the Habits 1 a A | | 


n vore laſt Tear, before the Syaniards came. 
vw if you ſtay, the Blood that ſball be "I 

Fon this poor Play, be all upon your Head. 

NN neither promi ſe you one Dance, or Show, 


Ih Plot and Language they are wanting too: 
Ie you, kind Ii its, will #hoſe- light Fanlts excu . 


lub are the common Frailties of the Muſe ; 


hich who ob ſerven, he buys bis Plat too den:: 


bir lis your Brumeſs to be c ned here. 
Teſ wretched Spies of U Wit mufi then confeſs, 


li take more Pains to pleaſe themſelves the ef. 
Cart ur ſuch Fudges, Phoebus, we requeſt,” 


Lil miſtake themſelves into a eſt; 
iu eaſe Fudges, that our Poet may 
Himſelf admire the Fortune of his rt ; 
A arrogantly, as his Fellows do, 

Ink he writes well, becauſe he pleaſes RY 
This he conceives not hard to bring about, 
Fal of youu would join to help him out. 


- 


ud each Man tthe but what he underſtands, 


&; leave the reſt upon the Poet's Hands. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ 


ll INDIAN MEN. 


{i 
I K 
il Montezuma, Emperor of Mexico. - 
iſ Odmar, his eldeft Son. | 
I! Guyomar, his younger Son. 
it Orbellan, Son of the late Indian Nuten — 
it Traxalla. ee 
ul High Prieſt of the Sun. | 
ih WOMEN. = 
| WV 5 kg ＋ . 1 — 
Cydaria, Montezuma Daughter. 4 
Almeria, 2 Siſters; and Daughters to the l 
Alibech, 8 Indian Queen. 6 
Cortez, the Spaniſh General. * 
alquez, $C ommaners under him. * 
Pizarro, 2 
{ A 
Scene Mexico, and two Leagues about it. Wi) 


TH 
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5c EN E a Pleaſant Indian Country. | 


Bur- © — Vaſquez, Pizarro, with Spaniards 
and Indians their Party. | 
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5-5 N what new happy Climate are we thrown, 
FEREY S0 long kept ſecret, and fe lately known; 
as if our old World modeſtly withdrew, 
E And here, in private, had brought forth 
| 2 new ! [this Ground, 
: Va/q. Corn, Wine, and Oil are wanting to 
* Ach our Countries fruitfully abound: 
if this Infant World, yet unarray d, | 
$a! and bare, in Nature's Lap were hid. 
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No uſeful Arts have yet found footing here; 
But all untaught and ſalvage does appear. 

Cort. Wild and untaught are Terms which we alone 
Invefit, for Faſhions differing from our own: | 
For all their Cuſtoms are by Nature wrought, 

But we, by Art, unteach what Nature taught. 
Pix. In Stain our Springs, like old Mens Children be 
Decay'd and wither'd from their Infancy: 
No kindly Showers fall on our barren Earth, 
To hatch the Seaſons in a timely Birth. 
Our Summer ſuch a Ruſſet Livery wears, 
As in a Garment often dy'd appears. 

Cort. Here Nature ſpreads her fruitful Sweetneſs round 
Breaths on the Air, and broods upon the Ground, 
Here Days and Nights the only Seaſons be, 

The Sun no Climate does fo gladly ſec: 
When forc'd from hence, to view our Parts, he mourns 
Takes little Journeys, and makes quick returns, 

Vaſq. Methinks we walk in Dreams on Fairy Land, 
Where golden Ore lyes mixt with common Sand; 
Each downfal of a Flood the Mountains pour 
From their rich Bowels, rolls a Silver Shower. 

Cort. Heaven from all Ages wiſely did provide 
This Wealth, and for the braveſt Nation hide, 

Who with four hundred Foot and forty Horſe, 
Dare boldly go a new found World to force. 

Pix. Our Men, though Valiant, we ſhould find tos fen 
But Indians join the Indians to ſubdue; 
Taxallan, ſhook by Montezuma's Powers, 

Has, to reſiſt his Forces, calbd in ours. | 

Vaſq. Raſhly to arm againſt ſo great a King 
I hold not ſafe, nor is it juſt to brin 
A War, without a fair Defiance e. 7 

Fix. Declare we firſt our Quarrel: Then invad. 

Cort. My ſelf, my King's Ambaſſador, will go; 
Speak Indian Guide, how far to Mexico ? 

Ind. Your Eyes can ſcarce ſo far a Proſpect make, 
As to diſcern the City on the Lake, 
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kt that broad Cauſe-way will direct your Way, 
ind you may reach the Town by Noon of Day. 

ct, Command a Party of our Indians out, | 
with a ſtrict Charge not to engage, but ſcout; » 
V noble Ways we Conqueſt will prepare, | 
reſt offer Peace, and that refus'd make War. ¶ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. A Temple. 


Tie High Prieſt with other Prieſts. To them an Indian. 

l. Haſte Holy Prieſt, it is the King's Command. | 

Eg Pr. When ſets he forward? 

l. He is near at Hand. | 
| 


Hb Pr. The Incenſe is upon the Altar plac d, 
ſte bloody Sacrifice already paſt. 
re hundred Captives ſaw the riſing Sun, 
Tho loſt their Light ere half his Race was run. 
Th which remains we here muſt celebrate; 
Ftere far from Noiſe, without the City Gate, | 
The peaceful Power that governs Love repairs, . 
To feaſt upon ſoft Vows and ſilent Pray rs, | 
Fe for his R.oyal Preſence only ſtay, | 
o end the Rites of this ſo ſolemn Day. [Exit Indian. 
l Montezuma; his eldeſt Son Odmar ; his Daught 
Cydaria; Almeria, Alibech, Orbellan, and Train, 
place themſelx es. 5 Wn, 
High Pr. On your Birth-day,, while we ſing 
To our Gods and to our King, 
er, among this beauteous Quire, 
Vroſe Perfections you admire, 
ter, who faireſt does appear, 
Conn her Queen of all the Year, 
i the Year and of the Day, 
lad at her Feet your Garland lay. > 
0am, My Father this way does his Looks direct, 
«71 grant he give it not where I ſuſpect, 
Montezuma riſes, goes about the Ladies, and aft 
length flays at Almeria, and bows, 
Mont. 
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Aſont. Since my Orazia's Death, I have not ſeen 
A Beauty ſo deſerving to be Queen 
As fair Almeria. 

Alm. — Sure he will not know | 
| [To her Brother and Siſter, ade 
My Birth I to that injur'd Princeſs owe, i 
Whom his hard Heart not only Love deny'd, 
Bur in her Sufferings took unmanly Pride. 
Alib. Since Montezuma will his Choice renew, 
In dead Orazia's Room electing you, 

"Twill pleaſe our Mother's Ghoſt that you ſucceed 
To all the Glories of her Rival's Bed. 
Am. If News be carried to the Shades below, 
The Indian Queen will be more pleas'd, to know 
That I his Scorns on him, who ſcorn'd her, Pay. 
Orb. Would you could right her ſome more noble Way. 
She turns to = who is kneeling all this whit 

Mont Madam, this Poſture is for Heav'n deſign'd, [Kneeling 
And what moves Heav'n, I hope may make you kind. 
Am. Heav'n may be kind, the Gods uninjur' live, 
And Crimes below coſt little to forgive. 
By thee, inhuman, both my Parents dy'd; 
One by thy Sword, the other by thy. Pride. 
Nont. My haugaty Mind no Fate could ever bow, 
Yet I muſt ſtoop to one who ſcorns me now: 
Is there no Pity to my Sufferings due? 

Aim. As much as what my Mother found from you, 

font. Your Mother's Wrongs a Recompence ſhall meet; 

I lay my Scepter at her Daughter's Feer. 

Alm. He, who does now my leaſt Commands obey, 
Would call me Queen, and take my Pow'r away. 

Odm. Can he hear this, and not his Fetters break? 
Is Love ſo pow'rful, or his Soul ſo weak? 

II fright her from it. Madam, though you ſee 
The King is kind, I hope your Modeſty 

Will know, what diſtance to the Crown is due. 
Am. Diſtance and Modeſty preſcrib'd by you? 

Odm. Almeria dares not think ſuch Thoughts as thele. 

Alm. She dares both think and act what Thoughts fte 
pleaſe. | 'T' 
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Ti much below me on his Throne to fit; 
But when 1 do, you ſhall Petition it. 
Om. If, Sir, Almeria does your Bod partake, 
| mourn for my forgotten Mother's fake. | 
Mort. When Parents Loves are order'd by a Son, 
let Streams preſcribe their Fountains where to run. 
Om. In all I urge, I keep my Duty ſtill, 
Not rule your Reaſon, but inſtruct your Will. 
Mat. Small uſe of Reaſon in that Prince is ſhown, 
Who follows others, and neglects his own. *' | 
[Almeria to Orbellan azd Alibech, who are this while 
whiſpering to her. | 
Am. No, he ſhall ever love, and always be 
The ſubject of my Scorn and Cruelty. 
014. To prove the laſting Torment of his Life, 
You muſt not be his Miſtreſs, but his Wife. 
few know what Care an Husband's Peace deſtroys, 
Ris real Griefs, and his diſſembled Joys. | 
An. What mark of pleaſing Vengeance could be ſhown, 
[I to break his Quiet loſe my own! 
015. A Brother's Life upon your Love relies, 
Since I do homage to Cydaria's Eyes: 
tow can her Father to my Hopes be kind, 
Ein your Heart, he no Example find? | 
Am. To fave your Life I'll ſuffer any thing, | 
In Il not flatter this tempeſtuous King; | 
but work his ſtubborn Soul a nobler way, 
And, it he love, T'll force him to obey. | 
| tzxe this Garland, not as given by you, [To Mont. 
bur as my Merit, and my Beauties due. | 
As for the Crown that you, my Slave, poſſeſs, 
To ſhare it with you would but make me leſs. 
Enter Guyomar haſtily. 
0.m, My Brother Guyomar ! methinks I ſpy 
taſte in his Steps, and Wonder in his Eye. 
Won. J ſent thee to the Frontiers, quickly tell 
The Cauſe of thy Return, are all things well ? 
Guy, I went, in order, Sir, to your Command, 
To view the utmoſt Limits of the Land: 
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Took dreadful Shapes, and mov'd towards the Shore. 


The Object I could firſt diſtinctiy view 


2 No mortal Courage can ſup 


144 


To that Sea-ſhore where no more World is found, 
But foaming Billews breaking on the Ground, 
Where, for a while, my Eyes no Object met 
But diſtant Skies that in the Ocean ſet: 

And low hung Clouds that dipt themſelves in Rain, 
To' ſhake their Fleeces on the Earth again, 

Art laſt, as far as I could caſt my Eyes 

Upon the Sea, fomewhat methought did riſe 
Like blewiſh Miſts, which till appearing more, 


Mont. What forms did theſe new Wonders repreſent] | 
Guy. More ſtrange than what your Wonder can inrei 


Was tall ſtraight Trees which on the Waters flew, 
Wings on their Sides inſtead of Leaves did grow, 
Which gather'd all the Breath the Winds could blow: 
And at their Roots grew floating Palaces, 

Whoſe out-blow'd Kelle cut the yielding Seas. 
Mont. What divine Monſters, O ye Gods, were thel 
That float in Air, and fly upon the Seas! 
Came they alive or dead upon the Shore? 

| Guy. Alas, they liv'd too ſure, I heard them roar: 
All turn'd their Sides, and to each other ſpoke, 

I ſaw their Words break out in fire and ſmoke. 
Sure tis their Voice that thunders from on high, 
Or theſe the younger Brothers of the Sky. 

Deaf with the Noiſe I took my haſty Flight, 

port the Fright. 
HighgPr. Old Prophecies foretel our Fall at hand, 
When bearded Men in floating Caſtles land. 

I fear it is of dire portent. 

Mont. o ſee 

What it fore-ſhows, and what the Gods decree. 
Mean time proceed we to what Rites remain. 
Odmar, of all this Preſence does contain, 

Give her your Wreath whom you eſteem moſt fair, 
Oam. Above the reſt I judge one Beauty rare, 
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that Beau ove as kind to me 

aw 1 He gives Alibech the Wreath, 
Lam ſure fair Alibech is ſhe. 

jur. You Guyomar muſt next perform your Part. 

Gy, I want a Garland, but I'll give a Heart: 

u Brother's Pardon I muſt firſt implore, 

ue! with him fair Alibech adore, 

in. That all ſhould Alibech adore, tis true; 

ut ome reſpect is to my Birth- right due. 

Cam to her by Elderſhip I prove. 

Gy. Age is a Plea in Empire, not in Love. 

0%. long have ſtaid for this Solemnity 

Wo make my Paſſion publick. 

G4). o have I. 

0m. But from her Birth my Soul has been her Slave, 
y Heart rece.v*d the firſt Wounds which ſhe gave: 
wacht the early Glories of her Eyes, 

k Men for Day-break watch the Eaſtern Skies. | 
Gy, It ſeems my Soul then mov'd the quicker Pace, 
Fears frſt ſet out, mine reach'd her in the Race. 

Wort, Odmar, your Choice I cannot diſapprove; - 

ir juſtly, Guyomar, can blame your Love. 

To Aiicech alone refer your Suit, | 

et her Sentence finiſh your Diſpute. 

4. Tou think me, Sir, a Miftreſs quickly won, 
ſoon to finiſn what is ſcarce begun: 

D this Surpriſe ſhould I a Judgment make, 

Is anfivering Riddles ere Pm well awake: 

you oblige me ſuddenly to chuſe, 

Iz Choice is made, for I muſt both refuſe. 

or to my ſelf I owe this due regard 

No to make Love my Gift, but my Reward. 

- deſt N ſhow whoſe Services will laſt. 

am. Then judge my future Service by m L 

Tut! ſhall + b 2 I was, you 3 * 

iet Love took pj Root, which firſt did grow. 
= That Love which firſt was ſet, will firſt decay, 
we ot a freſher Date will longer ſtay, 

vm, Still you forget my Birth. 
buy, — you, J ice, 

Le Cite ſtill to refreſh my Memory, 
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| Mont. My Sons, let your unſeemly Diſcord ceaſe, 

If not in Friendſhip, live at leaſt in Peace. 

' Orbellan, where you love, beſtow your Wreath, 

Orb. My Love I dare not, ev'n in whiſpers, breath 

Mont. A vertuous Love may venture any thing, 

| Orb. Not to attempt the Daughter of my King, 

' Wont, Whither is all my former Fury gone? 

Once more I have Traxalla's Chains put on, 

And by his Children am in triumph led: 

Too well the living have reveng'd the dead! 

Am. You think my Brother born your Enemy, 

He's of Traxalla's Blood, and ſo am I. 

' Mot. In vain I ſtrive, 

My Lyon-heart is with Love's Toils beſet, 

| Strugling I fall ſtill deeper in the Net. 

' Cydaria, your new Lover's Garland take, 

And uſe him kindly for your Father's fake. 

| Cy. So ſtrong an Hatred does my Nature ſway, 

That ſpight of Duty I muſt diſobey. 

Beſides you warn d me ſtill of loving two, 

Can I love him, already loving you? 

Enter a Guard haſtily. 

Mont. You look amar'd, as if ſome ſudden Fear 

| Had ſeiz d your Hearts; is any Danger near? 

I Grard. Behind the Covert where this Templeſtan 

Thick as the Shades, there iſſue ſwarming Bands 

Of ambuſh'd Men, whom, by their Arms and Dreſs, 

To be Taxallay Enemies I gueſs. 

2 Guard. The Temple, Sir, is almoſt compaſt ro 

Mont. Some ſpeedy way for paſſage muſt be foun 

| Make to the City by the Poſtern Gate, 

I'll either force my Victory, or Fate; 

A glorious Death in Arms Pl! rather prove, 

Than ſtay to periſh tamely by my Love. 

An Alarm within. Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guy0 
Alibech, Orbellan, Cydaria, Almeria, 4s purſued oy U 
allans. 
Mont. No ſuccour from the Town? 

Oam.— None, none is nigh. * 

Guy. We are inclog'd, and muſt reſolve to die. 
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Jun. Fight for Reyen: now hope of Life is paſt; 
zu one Stroak more, and that will be my laſt, 
un Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, to the Taxallans: Cortez 
ſtays them, juſt falling on. RP 
. Conternn'd ? my Orders broke even in my fight! 
a] rot ſtrictly charge you ſhould not fight ? 
| [To his Indians. 
1. Your Choler, General, does unjuſtly riſe, 
o fe your Friends purſue your Enemies ; 
le orcareſt and moſt cruel Foes we have 
te theſe, whom you would ignorantly ſave. 
 mbuſh'd Men, behind their Temple laid, 
eure the King of Mexico betr yo | 
Crt, Where, baniſſud Virtue, wilt thou ſhew thy Face, 
[Treachery infects thy Indian Race? | 
Nimiſs your Rage, and lay your Weapons by: 
know I protect them, and they. ſhall not die. 
l. O wond'rous Mercy ſhown to Foes diftreſt ! 
Crt. Call them not ſo, when once with Odds oppreſt, 
Nor are they Foes my Clemency defends, _ 
Umill they have refus d the name of Friends: 
Ira up our Spaniards by themſclyes, then fire 
r Guns on all who do not ſtraight retire. [To Vaſq. 
Id, O Mercy, Mercy, at thy Feet we fall, | 
[Ind. kneeling.) 


ach 


Kore thy roaring Gods deſtroy us all: 
& ve retreat without the leaſt reply, 
lep thy Gods ſilent, if they ſpeak we die. P 
[The Taxallans vetrre. , 

Wnt. The fierce Taxallans lay their Weapons down, 
Wne Miracle in our Relief is thown. 
6%, Theſe bearded Men, in Shape and Colour be 
le thoſe I ſaw come floating on the Sea. 

| Mont. kneels to Cort. 
| Mort, Patron of Mexico and God of Wars, 

of the Sun, and Brother of the Stars. 

Urt, Great Monarch, your Devotion you miſplace. 
| Met, Thy Actions ſhow thee born o heav'nly Race. 
n thou art that cruel God, whoſe Eyes 
feignt in Blood, and human Sacrifice, ; 

= Q Thy 
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Thy dreadful Altars I with Slaves will ſtore, 
And feed thy Noſtrils with hot reeking Gore; 
Or if that mild and gentle God heads 
Who doſt Mankind below with Pity fee, 
With Breath of Incenſe I will glad thy Heart; 
But if like us, of mortal Seed thou art, 
Preſents of choiceſt Fowls, and Fruits II bring, 
And in my Realms thou ſhalt be more than King. 
| Cort. Monarch of Empires, and deſerving more 
Than the Sun ſees upon your Weſtern Shore; 
Like you a Man, and hither led by Fame, 
Not by Conſtraint but by my Choice I came; 
Ambaſſador of Peace, if Peace you chuſe, 
Or Herald of a Wars if you refuſe. bring 
Mont. Whence or from whom doſt thou theſe Offer 
Cort. From Charles the Fifth, the World's moſt potent 
King. 2 | 
| Mont. Some petty Prince, and one of little Fame, 
For to this Hour I never heard his Name: 
The two great Empires of the World J know, 
That of Peru, and this of Mexico; 
And ſince the Earth none larger does afford, 
This Charles is ſome poor Tributary Lord. 
Cort. You ſpeak of that ſmall part of Earth you know 


4 


But betwixt us and you wide Oceans flow, 


And watry Deſarts of ſo vaſt Extent, p 
That paſſing hither, four full Moos de ſpent. 7 
| Mont. But ſay, what News, what fers doſt thou bri 7 
From ſo remote, and ſo unknown a King? q; - 
I hile Vaſq. ſpeaks, Cort. ſpies the Ladies and goes to ten. 
| entertaining Cydaria with Courtſhip in dumb ſhow. To 


' Va. Spain's mighty Monarch, to whom Heay'n think | 
| That all the Nations of the Earth ſubmit, (1 
In gracious Clemency, docs condeſcend 
On theſe Conditions to become your Friend. o 
| Firſt, that of him you ſhall your Scepter hold; 

| Next, you preſent him with your uſeleſs Gold: 
| Laft, that you leave thoſe Idols you implore, 
And one true Deity with him adore, 
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Vou f. our Prince a mighty Emperor, 
* * ſpoke him Proud and Poor; 
He proudly at my free-born 8 epter flies, 
het roorly begs a Metal I deſpite, + PIN 
Gold thou may'ſt take, whatever thou canſt find, 
ge what for ſacred Uſes is deſign d : 

But, by what Right pretends your to be 
The Sorerign Lord of all the World me? 
bir. The Sovereign Prieſt 
Vho repreſents on Earth the Pow'r of Heav'n, 
Has this your Empire to our Monarch given, 
Mont, Il does he repreſent the Powers above, 
Who nouriſhes Debate, not preaches Love; | 
heſdles, what greater Folly can be ſhown ? | 
fe oives another what is not his own. 


| 


1a. His Pow'r muſt needs unqueſtion'd be below, 
For he in, Heav'n an Empire can beſtow. 
Mor, Empires in Heav'n he with more caſe may give, 
\nd you perhaps would with leſs Thanks receive; | 
But Heav'n has need of no ſuch Vice-roy here, | 
| ſelf beſtows the Crowns that Monarchs wear. | 
| 


li. You wrong his Power as you miſtake our End, 
to came thus far Religion to extend. 

Mort, He who Religion truly underſtands, 
knows its Extent muſt be in Men, not Lands. 

0, But who are thoſe that Truth muſt propagate 
Vithin the Confines of my Father's State? 
Vaq. Religious Men, a hither muſt be ſent 
% awful Guides of heavenly Government; 
lo teach you Penance, Faſts, and Abſtinence, 


Mut. Cheaply you Sin, and puniſh Crimes with caſe, 
Not « th Offended, but th Offenders pleaſe. 
Wt injure Heav'n, and when its Wrath is due, 
lor {elves preſcribe it how to puniſh you. | 
dn. What numbers of theſe Holy Men muſt come? 
h You ſhall not want, each Vi ſhall haye ſome; 
No, tho the Royal Dignity they own, * 
de equa! to it, and depend on none. 
O 2 : 
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Guy. Depend on none! you treat them ſure in State; 


For 'tis their Plenty does their Pride create. 

Mont. Thoſe ghoſtly Kings would parcel out my Po 
And all the Fatneſs of my Land devour 
That Monarch fits not ſafely on his Throne, 

Who bears, within, a Power that ſhocks his own. 
They teach Obedience to Imperial Sway, 
But think it Sin if they themſelves obey. 

Vaſq. It ſeems then our Religion you accuſe, 
And peaceful Homage to our King refuſe. 

Mont. Vour Gods I flight not, but will keep my o 
My Crown is abſolute and holds of none; 
cannot in a baſe Subjection live, 

Nor ſuffer you to take, tho? I would give. 

Cort. Is this your Anſwer, Sir? 

Mont. <=————=This as a Prince, 

Bound to my People's and my Crown's defence, 
7 muſt return; but, as a Man by you 
Redeem'd from Death, all Gratitude is due. 

Cort. It was an Act my Honour bound me to: 

But what I did, were I again to do, 

I could not do it on my Honour's ſcore, 

For Love would now oblige me to do more. 

Is no way left that we may yet agree? 

Muſt I have War, yet have no Enemy? 
Vaſq. He has refusd all Terms of Peace to take. 
Mont. Since we muſt fight, hear Heav'ns, what Pray 

I make, | IJ 

Firſt, to preſerve this ancient State and me, 

But if your Doom the Fall of both decree, 

Grant only he who has ſuch Honour ſhown, 

When I am Duſt, may fill my empty Throne. 

Cort. To make me happier than that Wiſh can do 

Lies not in all your Gods to grant, but you; 

Let this fair Princeſs but one Minute ſtay, 

& Look from her will your Obligements pay. 
Exeunt Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Or 


tate, 


Pow 


Pray 


do, 
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nt. to Cyd. Your Duty in your-quick Return be ſhown. 
&yy yOu, and wait my Daughter to the Town. 
[To his Guards. 
[ Cydaria is going, but turns and looks back upon 
Cortez, who is looking on her all this while. 
Gl, My Father's: gone and yet 1 cannot go, 
"cure I have ſomething loſt or left behind! [4/de. 
ht. Like Travellers who wander in the Snow, 
| on her Beauty gaze till I am blind. [ Aſide. 
04. Thick Breath, quick Pulſe, and heaving of my Heart, 
A!l Signs of ſome unwonted Change appear: 
ind my {elf unwilling to depart, 
And yet J know not why I would be here. 
wunger, you raiſe ſuch Torments in my Breaſt, 
That wen I go, if I muſt go again; 
[tell my Father you have robbd my Reſt, 
And to him of your Injuries complain. 
Crt, Unknown, I ſwear, thoſe Wrongs were whick+ 
I wrought, | 
But my Complaints will much more juſt appear, 


bo from another World my Freedom brought, 
And to your conquering Eyes have loſt it hexe, * 
G4. Where is that other Worldfrom whence you came? 
Cort, Beyond the Ocean, far from hence it lies. | 
d. Your other World, I fear, is then the ſame 
That Souls muſt go to when the Body dies. 
but what's the Cauſe that keeps you here with me? 
That I may know what keeps me here with youd 
Crt, Mine is a Love which muſt perpetual be, 
It you can be fo juſt as I am true. 
Euter Orbellan. 
014, Your Father wonders much at your delay. 
Cd, So great a wonder for ſo ſmall a ftay! 
Or. He has commanded you with me to go. 
d. Has he not ſent to bring the Stranger too? 
00. If he to-Morrow dares in Fight appear, 
lis high plac'd Love perhaps may coſt him dear. 
Cut. Dares-—that Word was never ſpoke to Spaniard yet 
bit forfeited his Lite who gave him it; | 
* Haſte 
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Haſte quickly with thy Pledge of Safety hence, 
Thy Guilt's Trotelted by * . 5 | 
Syd. Sure in ſome fatal Hour my Love was: bore, 
So toon Oercaſt with Abſence in the Morn! ; 
; Cort. Turn hence thoſe pointed Glories of your Ey 
For if more Charms beneath thoſe Circles rile, 
So weak my Virtue, they ſo ſtrong appear, 

I ſhall turn Raviſher to keep you here. ;[Exeuy 


1 
yr 


—— 
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Ener Montezuma, and High Prieſt, 


Fort, O T that I fear the utmoſt Fate can do, 
| Come I th' Event of doubtful War to know 
For Life and Death are things indifferent, 
Each to be choſe as either brings Content; 
My Motive from a nobler Cauſe does {pring, 
Love rules my Heart, and is your Monarch's King; 
I more defire to know Almeria's Mind, 
Than all that Heav'n has for my State deſign d. 
| High = By powerful Charms which nothing 
| WI 1 
Tl force the Gods to tell what you demand. 
| CHARM. 
Thou Moon, that aid'ſt us with thy Magick Migit, 
And ye ſmall Stars, the ſcatter'd Seeds of Light, 
| your pale Beams into this gloomy Place, 

hat the {ad Powers of the infernal Race 

ay read above what's hid from human Eyes, 
And in your Walks, ſee Empires fall and rite. 
And ye immortal Souls, who once were Men, 
And now reſolv'd to Elements again, | 

ho wait for mortal Frames in Depths below, 


And did before what we are doom d to do; 


2 
— 
md. ꝓ Pc dd 


The INDIAN EMPEROR 379% 
"ce, twice, and thrice, I wave my ſacred Wand, 
end, aſcend, aſcend at my Command. 
An earthy Spirit riſes. 
gur. In vain, O mortal Men, your Prayers implore 
The Aid of Powers below, which want it more: | 
{God more ſtrong, who all the Gods commands, 
Irives us to exile * our Native Lands; 
The Air {warms thick with wandring Deities, 
Which drowſily like humming Beetles riſe 
From our lov'd Earth, where fully we ſlept, 
uud far from Heaven a long Poſſeſſion kept. 
The frighted Satyrs that in Woods delight, 
Now into Plains with prick d- up Ears take flight; 
nd ſcudding thence, while they their Horn- feet ply, 
bout their Sires the little Silvaus cry. 
Nation loving Gold muſt rule this place, 
Nur Temples ruin, and our Rites deface : 
o them, O King, is thy loſt Scepter giv'n, 
Now mourn thy fatal Search, for ſince wiſe Heav'n 
Fore Il than Good to Mortals does diſpenſe, 
tis not ſafe to have too Mick a Senſe. [Deſerng, | 
Mt, Mourn they who think Ly . can remove 
The firm Decrees of thoſe who above; | 
brave are fate within, who ſtill dare die: 
ben &er 1 fall, I'll ſcorn my Deſtiny. 
dom as they pleaſe my Empire not to ſtand, 
Igtaſp my Scepter with my dying Hand. 
High Pr, Thoſe Earthy Spirits black and envious ars 
a] up other gods of form. more fair : 
ſto Vitzons dreſs in pleaſing Colour ſtill, 
1] the Good to ſhow, and hide the 11], 
v aſcend, my fair-ſpoke Servant riſe, 
booth my Heart with pleaſing Prophecics. 


Laws aſcends all in white, in ſhape of a Woman, and 
Sings. 
Kal. I lo- and ſaw within the Book of Fate, 
Where many Days did lowr, 
When lo one happy Hour 
4, and ſmil'd to ſave thy ſmking State; 
O 4 


— 
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4 Day ſhall come when in thy Power 
cruel Foes ſhall be; * 
Then ſhall thy Land be free, 
Ard thou in peace ſhalt reign, 
But take, O take that Opportunity, 


Mont. I ſhall deſerve my Fate, if I refuſe 

That happy Hour which Heaven allots to uſe; 
But of my Crown thou too much care do'ſt take, 
That which I value more, my Love's at ſtake, 
High Pr. Ariſe ye ſubtle Spirits that can ſpy, 
When Love is enter'd in a Female's Eye; 

You that can read it in the midſt of Doubt, 

And in the midſt of Frowns can find it out; 

[You that can ſearch thoſe many/corner'd Minds, 
Where Woman's crooked Fancy turns, and winds; 
[You that can Love explore, and Truth impart, 
Where both lie deepeſt hid in Woman's Heart, 
Ariſe 


ſtill and point at Montezuma. 

High Pr. I did not for theſe ghaſtly Viſions ſend, 
Their ſudden coming does ſome Ill portend. 
Begone,—begone,— ey will not diſappear, 
My Soul is ſciz'd with an unuſual Fear. 
Mont. Point on, point on, and ſee whom you canfright, 
Shame and Confuſion ſeize theſe Shades of Night; 
Ye thin and empty Forms, am I your Sport? [They ſnil. 
f you were Fleſh——— | | 
Nou know you durſt not uſe me in this ſort. 

The Ghoſt of the Indian Queen riſes oetwixt the 
Ghoſts, with a Dagger in her Breaſt. 


| Mont. Ha! | 
feel my Hair grow ſtiff, my Eye-balls row, 
his is the only Form could ſhake my Soul. 
Ghoſt. The Hopes of thy ſucceſslefs Love reſign, 
op Montezuma thou art only mine; 

or thoſe who here on Earth their Paſſion ſhow 

3y Death for Love, receive their Right below. " 


I hich once refus'd will never. come again. [Deſcens; 


[The Ghoſts of Traxalla and Acacis ariſe, they fad , 
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my dof thou then delay my longing Arms? 

44 Cares, and pane mortal Life ſuch Charms ! 

The Moon grows ſickly at the Sight of Day, 

Aid early Cocks have ſummon'd me away : 

I! Ill appoint a meeting Place below, 

y there fierce Winds d er dust Vallies blow, 

Hſe every puff bears empty Shades away, 

Which grideleſs in thoſe dark Dominions : 

ful at che Entrance of the Fields below, 

Tiow ſoalt bebold a tall black Poplar grow, 

Safe in its hollow Trunk I will attend, | | 

dnl ſize thy Spirit when thou. doſt deſcend. [Deſcends. 
Mont. PIT feize thee there, thou Meſſenger of Fate: 

Would my ſhort Life had yet a ſhorter Date! 

Im weary of this fleſh which holds us here, 

ind daſtards manly Souls with hope and fear; 

Thee heats and colds ſtill in our Breaſts make War, 

bores aud Feavers all our Paſſions are. Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 


Cydaria and Alibech, betwixt the two Armies. 

Alb. Bleſſings will crown your Name if you prevent 
That Blood, which in this Battel will be ſpent; 
Nor need you fear ſo juſt a Sute to move, 
Which both becomes your Duty and your Love. 

d. But think you he will come? their Camp is near, 
And he already knows I wait him here. | 

415, You are too young your Power to underſtand, 
Lovers take wing upon the leaſt command; 
Aready he is here. 

Enter Cortez, and Vaſque? to them. 

Crt, Methinks like two black Storms on either Hand, 
Our Spaniſh Army and your Indians ſtand ; 
This only {pace betwixt the*Clouds is clear, 
Where you, like Day, broke loſe from both appear. 

Od Thoſe cloſing Skies might ſtill continue bright, 
but who can help it if youll make it Night? 
The Cods have given you Power of Life and Death, 
Like them to fave or ruin with a Breath, 
Os 
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Cort. That Power they to your Father did diſpoſe, 
in his Choice to make us Friends or Foes, 

' Alb. Injurious Strength would Rapine ſtill excuſe, 

By off ring Terms the weaker muſt refuſe; 

And ſuch as theſe your hard Conditions are, 

Jou threaten Peace, and you invite a War. 

Cort. If for my {ſelf to Conquer here I came, 

'You might perhaps my Actions juſtly blame: 

Now I am ſent, and am not to diſpute 

My Prince's Orders, but to execute. 

Alib. He, who his Prince fo blindly does obey, 
To keep his Faith his Virtue throws away. 
Cort. Monarchs my err, but ſnould each private} 
Judge their ill Acts, they would diſpute their beſt. 
Od. Then all your Care is for your Prince I ſee, 
'Your Truth to him out-weighs your Love to me; 
'You may ſo cruel to der y me prove, 

But never after that pretend to Love. 
Cort. Command my Life, and I will ſoon obey, 
To fave my Honour I my Blood will pay. 


Cyd. What is this Honour which does Love controu!! 


Cort. A raging Fit of Virtue in the Soul; 

A painful Burden which great Minds muſt bear, 

'Obtain'd with Danger, and poſſeſt with Fear. 

Sa. Lay down that Burden if it painful grow, 

You'll find, without it, Love will lighter go. 
Cort. Honour once loſt is never to be found. 

Aub. Perhaps he looks to- have both Paſſions crown! 

Firſt die his Honour in a purple Flood, 

Then Court the Daughter in the Father's Blood. 
Cort. The edge of War TI from the Battel take, 

And ſpare her Father's Subjects for her ſake. 

Od. I cannot love you leſs when Pm refus d, 

But I can die to be unkindly us d; 

Where ſhall a Maid's diſtracted Heart find Reſt, 

If ſhe can miſs it in her Lover's Breaſt ? 

' Cort, I till to morrow will the Fight delay, 

Remember you have conquer'd me to Day. 

Alis. This Grant deſtroys all you have urg'd before, 

Honour could not give this, or can giye more; 
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mr Women in the foremoſt Ranks appear, 

ich to the Fight, and meet your Miſtreſs there: 
vo the thickeſt Squadrons ſhe muſt run, 

Lil her, and ſee what Honour will be won. 

od. muſt be in the Battel, but Pll go 

(ith empty Quiver, and unbended Bow; ; 

Kot draw an Arrow in this fatal Strife, 

x fear its Point ſhould reach your noble Life. 


Enter Pizarro. 


knour be gone, what art thou but a Breath? 

ne, proud of my Infamy and Shame, 

cd with no Triumph but a Lover's Name; 

ln can but ſay, Love did his Reaſon blind, 

of Love's the nobleſt Frailty of the Mind. 

Im of my Men, the War's already done. 

zi, Your Orders come too late, the Fight's begun, 
ke Enemy gives on with fury led, 

d ferce Orbellan combats in their Head. 

Gt, He juſtly fears a Peace with me would prove 
i Concernment to his haughty Love; 

tie, fair Excellence, I go to meet 

ey Honour, but to lay it at your Feet. 


Toll: 


der Odmar and Guyomar to Alibech and Cydaria. 
Hum. Now, Madam, fince a danger does appear 
atby my Courage, though below my Fear, 

de care to him who may in Battel die, 

we dis Death to ask his Deſtiny. 

6. He cannot die whom you command to live, 
fre the Fight you can the Conqueſt give; 

Fx where you'll place it? - 

45. ——Briefly then to both, 

in ſecret Love, the other loath; 

| where J hate, my Hate I will not ſhow, 

Kd be I love, my Love ſhall never know ; 

= Worth ſhall gain me, that it may be faid, 

r not Fancy, once a Woman led. 

20 m Fecht his Courage ſhall oppoſe 

Fold Succels againſt his Country's Foes, 


* 


an. Ne more, your Kindneſs wounds me to the Death: 


[Exeunt Cortez, Vaſquez and Pizarro. 


From 
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From me ſhall all that Recompence receive 
That Valour merits, or that Loye can give: 
Ba true my Hopes and Fears are all for one; 


ut Hopes and Fears are to my ſelf alone. 

et him not ſhun, the Danger of the Strife, 
but his Love, his Country claims his Lite. 
Odm. All Obſtacles my Courage ſhall remove. 
Guy. Fall on, fall on. wy 
Odm. — For Liberty. 
Guy. For Love, ¶ Exeunt, the Nomen fla 


SCENE charges to the Indian Count). 


Enter Montezuma attended by the Indians. 


Mont. Charge, charge, their Ground the faint, Taxall 

old in cloſe Ambuſh, baſe in open Field: [yield 
The envious Devil did my Fortune wrong: 
Thus Fought, thus Conquer'd I when I was young. Bf 

Alarm, Enter Cortez, 42 Kart 

Cort. Furies purſue. theſe. falſe. Taxallans Flight, 

are they be Friends to us, and dare not Fight? 
What Friends can Cowards be, what hopes appear 
of help from ſuch, who where they. hate ſhow Fer! 


| Enter Pizarro and. Vaſquez. 

| Piz, The Field grows thin, and, thoſe that now remain 

Appear but like the Shadows of the Slain. 

Pas. The fierce. old King is vaniſh'd. from the Place, 
nd in a Cloud of, duſt — the Chaſe. 

Cort. Their eager Chaſe diforder'd does appear, 
Command our Horſe to charge them in the rear; Jö 
You to our old Caſtillian Foot retire, [Tp Vag 
Who yet ſtand firm, and at their Backs, give Fire. 

[Exems ſeverai 
Enter Odmar and Guyomar meeting each other in the Baut 
Odm. Where haſt thou been ſince firſt the Fight bega 
Thou leſs than Woman in the Shape of Man? 

Guy. Where I have done what may thy Envy more 
Things worthy of my Birth, and of my Lope. 

Odm. Two bold Taxallans with one Dart I ſlew, 
And left it ſticking Cre my. Sword I drew. 


Gu 
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Guy. _— not Honour on ſo haſe a Train, 
duch Cowards by our Women may be lain; i 
l {1/4 along a, Man of bearded Face, _ 
lis Limbs all cover'd with a — Caſe : 

& wondrous hard, and ſo ſecure of wound, 

It made my Sword, tho” edg'd with Flint, rebound. 

04m. T killd a double Man, the one half lay | 
Upon the Ground, the other ran away. 
(Gu, go off within. 

Enter Montezuma out of Breath, with him Alibech and 

an Indian. 

Mort, All's loſt 4 
Our Foes with Lightning and with Thunder fight, 
My Men in vain ſhun Death by ſhametul Flight; 

For Deaths inviſible come wing d with Fire, 

They hear a dreadful Noiſe, and ſtraight expire. 

Take, Gods, that Soul ye did in. ſpight create, 

And made it Great to be unfortunate; 

I Fate for me unjuſtly, you provide, 

Great Souls are Sparks of your own heav'nly Pride: 
That Luſt of Power we from your God- heads have, 
You're bound to pleaſe. thoſe Appetites you gave. 
Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with Spaniards, 

Vaſq. Tizarro, I have hunted hard to Day 

Into our Toils the nobleſt of the Prey; 
Size on the King, and him your Priſoner make; 
Wiie J in kind. Revenge my Taker take. 
[Pizarro with two goes. to attack the King, Vaſquez 
with another to ſeize Alibech. 

Gy, Their Danger is alike, whom. ſhall I free? 

Oam. Vil follow Love. 

6%. III follow Piety. 

( dmar retreats. from Vaſquez with Alibech off the 
Stage, Guyomar fights. for his Father. 

Guy, Fly, Sir, while I give back that Life you gave, 
Mine is well loſt, if 1 your Life can fave, | 
[Montezuma fights off, Guyomar making his retreat, ſtays. 

Guy. Tis more than Man can do to ſcape them all, 
day, let me ſee where nobleſt I may fall. 
| He rums at Vaſquez, is ſeiz'd behind and taken. 
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2] Vaſq. A glorious Day! and bravely was it fought, 


8 Vaſq. Conduct him off, 


And give Command he ſtrictly guarded be. | 
| Guy. In vain are Guards, Death ſets the Valiant fre- 
[Exit Guyomar with Guard:,\ b 


. A 
Great Fame our General in t Dangers ſought; | 
From his ſtrong Arm I au his Rividews, we | . 
Andin a —— th' unequal Combat ſhun. 18 

Enter Cortez leading Cydaria, who ſeems erying, and | - 
begging of him. 3 | 1 
Cort. Man's Force is fruitleſs, and your Gods would fad N 
To fave the City, but your Tears prevail; My; 
Pll of my Fortune no Advantage make, F 

Thoſe Terms they had once giv'n, they ſtill may take. 
| Cyd. Heay'n has of Right all Victory deſign d, © 
Where boundleſs Power dwells in a Will confin d; p 
'Your Spaniſh Honour does the World excel. = : 
Cort. Our greateſt Honour is in loving well. Ss 
Od. Strange ways you practiſe there to win a Heut, ; 
Here Love is Nature, but with you *tis Art. 7 
Cort. Love is with us, as natural as here, P 
But fetter d up with Cuſtoms more ſevere. | 
Tn tedious Courtſhip we declare our Pain, R 
And e' er we Kindneſs find, firſt meet Diſdain. 1 
| Cyd. If Women love, they needleſs Pains endure, | G 
Their Pride and Folly but delay their Cure. | y 
Cort. What you mil-ca!l their Folly, is their Care, (: 
hey know how fickle common Lovers are: Fc 
Their Oaths and Vows are cautiouſly beliey'd, T 
For few there are but have been once deceiv'd. 
| Cy. But if they are not truſted when they Vow, Y 
What other Marks of Paſſion can they ſhow ? 
|» Cort. With Feaſts, and Muſick, all that brings Deligt, r 
en treat their Ears, their Palates, and their Sight. | | 
| Cyd. Your Gallints jure have little Eloquence, W 
Failing to move the Soul, they court the Senſe: I 
With Pomp, and Trains, and in a crowd they Wooe, | T! 
When true Felicity is but in two; | | By 


But can ſuch Toys your Womens Paſſion moye? | 
This is but Noiſe and Tumul:, tis not Love. 


— 
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Cit, 1 have no reaſon, Madam, to excuſe 
Thoſe ways of Gallantry I did not uſe; | 
My Love was true and on a nobler Score: 

1d. Your Love! alas! then have you lov'd before! | 

Cort. Tis true I lov'd, but ſhe is dead, ſhe's dead, 

And I ſhould think with her all Beauty fled, 
Did not her fair Reſemblance live in you, 

And by that Image, my firſt Flames renew. 
d. Ah happy Beauty whoſoc'er thou art! 
Tho! dead thou keep'ſt Poſſeſſion of his Heart; 

Thou mak'ſt me jealous to the laſt degree, 
And art my Rival in his mam < | 
Within his Memory, ah, more ſo, 
Thou liv'ſt and triumph'ſt o'er Cydaria too. 

Cort. What ſtrange diſquiet has uncalm'd your Breaſt, 
human Fair, to rob the Dead of Reſt! | 
Poor Heart ſhe ſlumbers in her filent Tomb, | 
Let her poſſeſs in Peace that narrow room. - 

d. Poor Heart! he pities and bewails her Death! 
Some God, much hated Soul, reſtore thy Breath, 

That I may kill thee; but ſome caſe twill be, 
II kill my {elf for but reſembling thee. 
Cort, I dread your Anger, your Diſquiet fear, 
hut Blows from Hands D {oft who would not bear? 
$ kind a Paſſion why ſhould I remove? | 
Since ſealouſie but ſhows how well we love, 
Yer ſealouſie ſo ſtrange I never knew, 
(a: ſhe who Loves me not, diſquiet you? 
for in the Graye no Paſſions fill the Breaſt, 
Tis 2] we gain by Death to be at reſt, 

Cd. That ſhe no longer Loves, brings no Relief, 
Your Cove to her ſtill Ives, and that's my Grief. 

Gri, The Object of Deſire once ta en away, 

Tis hen not Love but Pity which we pay. 

C4. is ſuch a Pity I ſhould never have, 
When I muſt lie forgotten in the Grave; 
meant to have oblig'd you when I dy'd, 
Tut after me you ſhould Love none beſide, 
but yon are falle already, © © 
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Cort. [If untrue, . 
By Heav'n my Falſhood is to her, not ou. 
Od. Obſerve ſweet Heav'n how falſly he does five; 
You: ſaid you lov'd me for reſembling. her. 

Cort. That Love was in me by Reſemblance bred, 
But ſhows you chear d my Sorrows for the Dead. 

Od. You ſtill repeat the Greatneſs of your Grief. 

Cort. If that was great, how great was: the Relief? 

Od. The firſt Love ſtill the ſtrongeſt we account. | 

Cort. That ſeems more ſtrong which could the fuſt 
But if you ſtill continue thus unkind, ſurmount: MW 
Whom I love beſt, you by my Death: ſhall find. 

Od. If you ſhould die, my Death ſhould yours purſue, 
But yet I am not ſatisfied you're true. | 4 
Cort. Hear me, ye Gods, and puniſh him you hear, 
If ovght within the World I hold ſo dear, . 

Cd. You. would deceive the Gods and me, ſhe's dead, 4 
And is not in the World, whoſe Love I dread: ö 
Name not the World, ſay nothing is ſo. dear. | | 

Cort. Then nothing is, let that ſecure: your Fear, | 

Cyd. Tis Time muſt wear it off, but I muſt go. | 
Can you your Conſtancy in Abſence ſhow? | 


Cort. Miſ-doubt my Conſtancy, and do not try, 
But ſtay and Keep me ever in your Eye. | 
Cyd. It as a Priſoner I were here, you might 
Have then inſiſted on a Conqu'ror's Right, 
And ſtay'd me here; but now my Love would be 
Th' effect of Force, and I would give it free. 
Cort. To doubt your Virtue or your Love were fin! 
Call for the Captive Prince, and bring him in. 
Euter Guy omar bound and ſad. 
You look, Sir, as your Fate you could not bear. 
| [To Guyonffr. | 
fre Spaniſh Fetters then ſo hard to-wear ? 
ortune's unjuſt, ſhe ruins oft the Brave, 
And him who would be Victor, makes the Slave. 
Guy. Son of the Sun, my Fetters cannot be 
But Glorious for me, ſince put on by thee; 
The Ills of Love, not thoſe of Fate, I fear, 
Neſe can I brave, but thoſe I cannot bear; 


My 


WY 


- 
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N Nral Brother, while Tm held in Chains, |] 

[1 freedom. reaps the Fruit of all my Pains. | 

Cit, Let it be never ſaid, that he whoſe Breaſt 

| £111 with Love, ſhould break a Lover's Reſt; | 

ite, loſe no time, your Siſter ſets you free. | 

4nd tell the King, my generous Enemy, | 

| offer {till thoſe Terms he had before, | 
| 


Dal ask leave his Daughter to adore. 

Gig. Brother (that Name my Breaſt ſhall ever own, 
e embraces him. 

The Name of Foe be but in Battels known ;) 

for ſome few Days all Hoſtile Acts forbear, 

That if the King conſents, it ſeem not Fear: 

Bis Heart is Noble, and great Souls mult be 

Moſt fought and courted in Adverſity. 

Three Days I hope the wiſt'd Succeſs will tell. 

| Cd, Till that long time — 
an. ——Till that long time, farewel. [Exe. ſeverallys 


ACT BH SCENE KA 
| SCENE 4 Chamber Royal. 


Enter Odmar and Alibech. 


Dim, HE Gods, fair Alibech, had ſo decreed, 
Nor could my Valour againſt Fate ſucceed; 
et though our Army brought not Conqueſt home, 
| ad not from the fight inglorious come: 
If a Victor you the brave regard, 
vccelsleſs Courage then may hope Reward: 
And 1 returning ſafe, may juſtly boaſt 
To win the Prize which my dead Brother loſt. 
Enter Guyomar behind him. 
Gy, No, no, thy Brother lives, and lives to be 
A Witneſs, both againſt himſelf and thee; 
Ido both in Safety are return'd again, 
duch to ask her Love for vanquyh'd Men. 
ws} ” 15 Odm. 


. 
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Odm. Brother T1! not diſpute, but you are brave, 
Yet I was free, and you it ſeems a Slave. | 

Guy. Odmar, tis true, that I was Captive led | 
As publickly is known, as that you fled; | 
| But of two Shames if ſhe muſt one partake, 
I think the Choice will not be hard to make. | 
Dam. Freedom and Bondage in her Choice remain, 
> Dar'ſt thou expect ſhe will put on thy Chain? 
Guy. No, no, fair Alibech give him the Crown, 
My Brother is return'd with high Renown. | 
He thinks by Flight his Miſtreſs muſt be won, | 
And claims the Prize becauſe he beſt did run. | 
Alib. Your Chains were glorious, and your Flight was 
But neither have o'ercome your Enemies: [wiſe 
My ſecret Wiſhes would my Choice decide, | 
But open Juſtice bends to neither fide. 

Odm. Juſtice already does my Right approve, 
If him who loves you moſt, you moſt ſhould loye, 
My Brother poorly from your Aid withdrew, | 
But I my Father left to ſuccour you. | 

Guy. Her Country ſhe did to her {elf prefer, | 
Him who fought beſt, not who defended her;. 
Since ſhe her 23 for the Nation's way'd, | 
Then I who ſav'd the King, the Nation fſav'd;- 
[Your aiding her, your Country did betray, | 
I aiding him, did her Commands obey. | 
Oam. Name it no more, in Love there is a time | 

| 


When dull Obedience is the greateſt Crime; 
She to her Country's uſe reſign'd your Sword, 
And you kind Lover took her at her word; 
[You did your Duty to your Love prefer, 
Seek your reward from Duty, not from her. 
| Guy. In acting what my Duty did require, | 
"Twas hard for me to quit my own Deſire, | 
'That fought for her which when I did ſubdue, 
Twas much the eaſier Task I left for you. | 
Alib. Odmar a more than common Love has ſhowy | 
And Guyomar's was greater, Or Was none; | 
Which I ſhould chuſe ſome God direct my Breaſt, | 
The certain Good, or the uncertain Beſt : 1 


Ny 


| 
| 
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Fnnot chuſe, you both diſpute in vain, _ 
Time and your future Acts muſt make it plain; 
Firſt raiſe the Seige, and ſet your Country free, 
[ not the Judge but the Reward will be. ; 
Pb them, Enter Montezuma talking with Almeria and- 
Orbellan. 
Mont. Madam, I think with reaſon I extol 
The Virtue of the Spaniſh General; 
When al the Gods our Ruin have fore-told, 
Yet generouſly he does his Arms with-hold; 
And offering Peace the firſt Conditions make. 
Alm. When Peace is offer'd tis too late to take; 
For one poor Loſs to ſtoop to Terms like thoſe, 
Were we o'crcome, what could they worſe impoſe? 
Go, go, with Homage your proud Victors meet, 
Go ye like Dogs beneath your Maſters Feet, 
Go and beget them Slayes to dig their Mines, 
And groan for Gold which now in Temples ſhines, 
Your ſhameful Story ſhall record of me, 
The Men all crouch'd, and left a Woman free. 
Guy. Had I not Fought, or durſt not Fight again, 
I my ſuſpected Counſel ſhould refrain: 
For I with Peace, and any Terms prefer 
before the laſt Extremities of War. 
We but exaip'rate thoſe we cannot harm, 
And Fighting gains us but to die more warm: 
It that be Cowardiſe, which dares not ſee 
The inſolent Effects of Victory, 
The rape of Matrons, and their Childrens cries; 
Then I am fearful, let the Brave adviſe. 
0im, Keen cutting Swords, and Engines killing far, 
Have proſperouſly begun a doubtful War: 
but now our Foes with leſs advantage Fight, 
Ideir Strength decreaſes with our Indians fright. 
Mort, This noble Vote does with my Wiſh comply, 
| an) for War, 
Ain, And ſo am I. 
Orb. And I. 
| nt, Then ſend to break the Truce, and IH take care 
Tv chear the Soldiers, and for fight prepare. 
Exeumt Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar and Alibech... 


— 
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Alm. to Orb. Tis now the Hour which all to reſtalo 


[ Almeria ſtays Orbelan. 


And Sleep ſits heavy upon every Brow; « 
In this dark Silence ſoftly leave the Town, 7 
[ Guyomar returns and hears them | 
And to the General's Tent, tis quickly known, f 
Direct your Steps: You may diſpatch him ſtrait, 90 
Drown'd in his Sleep, and cafe tor his Fate: * 
Beſides, the Truce will make the Guards more ſlack. * 
Orb. Courage which leads me on, will bring me back: | 
But I more fear the Baſeneſs of the thing: | 
Remorſe, you know, bears a perpetual Sting, 
Alm. For mean Remorſe no room the Valiant finds, 4 
Repentance is the Virtue of weak Minds; 1 
For want of Judgment keeps them doubtful ſtil}, 
They may repent of Good who.can of III; 
But daring Courage makes ill Actions good, y 
PTis fooliſh pity {pares a Rivals Blood; 
You ſhall about it ſtraight——= Exe Alm. and Orb 3. 
Guy. Would they betray 
His {leeping Virtue, by ſo mean a way! 
And yet this Spaniard is our Nation's Foe, U 
I with him dead. but cannot with it ſo; | 
Either my Country never muſt be freed, 
Or I conſenting to ſo black a Deed. 
Would Chance never led my Steps this way, T 
Now if he dies, I murther him, not they; T 
Something muſt be reſoly'd Cer 'tis too late, | 0 
He gave me freedom, III prevent his Fate. [Exit Guy, V 
T 
SCENE II. A Camp. ( 
Enter Cortez alone in a. Night-gown. , 


Cort. All things are huſh'd, as Nature's ſelf lay dead, | 
The Mountains ſeem to nod their drowhe Head; 
The little Birds in Dreams their Songs repeat, . 

And ſleeping Flowers beneath the py en maj Went; 
Ev'n Luſt and Envy ſleep, yet Love denies 


Reſt to my Soul, and Slumber to my Eyes. Thu 
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Three Days J promis d to attend my Doom, 
and two long Days and Nights are yet to come: | 
Ti; ſure the Noiſe of fome tumultuous Fight, [Noiſe within 
They break the Truce, and fally out by Night. 
Exter Orbellan flying in the dark, his Sword drawn. 

Orb. Betray'd! purſud! Oh whither ſhall I fly? 
Ke, ſee, the juſt Reward of Treachery ; 
Im ſure among the Tents, but know not where, 
Bren Night wants Darkneſs.to ſecure my Fear, | 
| [ Comes near Cortez who hears him 
Ert. Stand, who goes there? 


S 


ck: 


Orb. Alas, what ſhall I ay! _ [Alide} 
5 poor Taxallan that miſtook his way, [To him. 


and wanders in the Terrors of the Night. 
Crt. Soldier thou ſeenvſt afraid, whence comes thy fright} 
0/5, The Inſolence of Spaniards caus d my Fear, 
Who in the dark purſu'd me entring here. 
Crt, Their Crimes ſhall meet immediate Puniſhment} 
But ſtay thou fafe within the General's Tent. 
Orb. Still worſe and worſe. 
Ct. Fear not but follow me, 
Upon my Life I'll ſet thee ſafe and free. 
Cortez leads him in, and return: 
DD /im Vaſquez, Pizarro and Spaniards with Torches. 
74. O Sir, thank Heaven, and your brave Indian Frien 
That you are ſafe, Orbellan did intend _ | 
This Night to kill you ſleeping in your Tent : | 
but G:zyomar his truſty Slave has ſent, _ 
Who flowing cloſe his ſilent Steps by Night 
Til in our Camp they both approach the Light, 
Cry'd ſcize the Traytor, ſeize the Murtherer . 
Tie cruel Villain Aled I know not where, 
but far he is nor, for he this way bent. 4 
Piz. Th' inraged Soldiers ſeek, from Tent to Tent, 
Wich iigh:ed Torches, and in Love to you, 
With bloody Vows his hated Life purſue. 
Jag. This Meſſenger does ſince he came relate, 
That the old King, after a long debate, 
by his imperious Viftreſs blindly led, 
1s given Cydaria to Orbellan's Bed. 


Orb, 


— 
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Cort. n the truſty Slave with you retain, 
Retire a while, I'll call you back again. | 
| Exeunt Vaſq. and Piz 
7 Cortez at his Tent Door. 
Cort. Indian come forth, your Enemies are gone, 
And I, who fav'd you from them, here alone. 

Enter Orbellan holding his Face aſide. 
You hide your Face, as you were ftill afraid, 

| Dare you not look on him who gave you aid? 

11 Orb. Moon flip behind ſome Cloud, ſome Tempeſt ri 
I} And blow out all the Stars that light the Skies, 
To ſhrowd my Shame. 
Cort. In vain you turn aſide, 
And hide your Face, your Name you cannot hide; 
I know my Rival od his black Deſign. 
Orb. Forgive it as my Paſſion's Fault, not mine, 
Cort. In yeur Excuſe your Love does little ſay, 
You might howeler have took a fairer way. 
Orb. Tis true my Paſſion ſmall defence can male, 
Yet you muſt ſpare me for your Honour's fake; 
That was engag'd to ſet me ſafe and free. 
Cort. "Twas to a Stranger, not an Enemy: 
Nor is it prudence to prolong thy Breath, 
"When all my Hopes depend upon thy Death.. 
* 5 Vet none ſhall tax me with bafe Per jury, 
| Something III do, both for my {elf and thee; 

With vow'd Revenge my Soldiers ſearch each Tent, 
If thou art ſeen, none can thy Death prevent; 
Follow my ſteps with filence and with haſte. 

They go out, the Scene changes to the Indian Comm, 
they return. 
Cort. Now you are ſafe, you have my Out- guards pak 
Orb. Then here I take my Leave. 
Cort. '=————Orbellan, no, 
When you return, you to Cydaria go, 


| 
11 
11 
| 
4 
{1 
| 
i 
| 
| 
11 


T'll ſend a Meſſage. 
Orb. — Let it be expreſt, 
I am in haſte. 


- 
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"Ont. —ither fight or die, 
Il not ſtrain Honour to a Point too high; 
aud your Life, and keep it if you can, 
Cjdaria ſhall be for the braveſt Man; | 
0n equal Terms you ſhall your Fortune try, 
Take this, and lay your flint-edg'd Weapon by; 
[Gives him a Sword. 
[ll arm you for my Glory, and purſue 
No Palm, but what's to manly Virtue due, 
Fane with my Conqueſt, ſhall my Courage tell, 
This you ſhall gain by placing Love fo well. 
Orb. Fighting with you ungrateful I appear, 
Crt. Under that ſhadow thou would'ſt Fade thy Fear: 
Thou would'ſt poſſeſs thy Love at thy return, 
uud in her Arms my eaſie Virtue ſcorn. 
014, Since we muſt Fight, no longer let's delay, 
The Moon ſhines clear, and makes a paler Day. | 
[They fight, Orbellan is wounded in the Hand, 
his Sword falls out of it. 1 
Crt. To Courage, even of Foes, there's Pity due, 
|: was not I, but Fortune vanquiſh'd you; 
[Throws his Sword again. 
Tink me with that, and ſo diſpute the Prize, 
bit you fought before Cydaria's Eyes. : 
Orv, I would not — ſuch a Gift requite, 
You gave me not this Sword to yield, but fight; | 
[He ſtrives to Hold it, but cannot. 
ut ſee where yours has foro d its bloody way, 
My wounded Hand my Heart does ill obey. 
Crt, Unlucky Honour that controulſt my Will? 
hy have J vanquiſh'd, fince I muſt not Kill? 
fre ſees thy Life lodg'd in a brittle Glaſs, 
And looks it through, but to it cannot pals. 
Orb. All I can do is frankly to confels, 
| wiſh I could, but cannot love her leſs; 
To ſwear I would reſign her, were but vain, 
lore would recall that perjur'd Breath again; 
and in my wretched Caſe *twill be more juſt 
ner to havo-promis'd, than deceive your Truſt. 


Know 
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ö 


— — Is —— — — - 


1 


T4 - 


336 The INDIAN EER ) 
Know, if I live once more to {ce the Town, 
In bright Cydaria's Arms my Love I'll crown, 

Cort. In ipight of that I give thee Liberty, 

And with thy Perſon leave thy Honour free, 

| But to thy Wiſhes move a ſpeedy pace, 

Or Death will ſoon o'ertake thee in the Chaſe. 

| To Arms, to Arms, Fate ſhows my Love the way, 
| 


II force the City on thy Nuptial Day. [Exeurt ſeveralk 


SCENE III. Mexico. 


Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Almeria. 
Mont. It moves my wonder that in two Days ſpace, 
This early Famine ſpreads ſo ſwift a pace. 
Oam. Tis, Sir, the general Cry, nor ſeems it ſtrange, 
I he face of Plenty ſhould ſo ſwiftly change; 
] his City never felt a Siege before, 
But from the Lake receiv d its daily Store, 
Which now'ſhut up, and Millions crowded here, 
Famine will ſoon in multitudes appear. 
| Mont. The more the Number, ſtill the greater Shan 
Alm,” What if ſome one ſhould ſeek immortal Fame, 
By ending of the Siege at one brave Blow? 
Mont. That were too happy! 
Alm. Vet it may be fo, 
What if the moo General ſhould be Main? 
| Gzy. Juſt Heay'n I hope does other ways t 


| 
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Mont. If ſlain by Treaſon, I lament his Death. 
Enter Orbellan and whiſpers his Siſter. 
Odm. Orbellan ſeems in haſte, and out of Breath. 
Mont. Orbellan welcome, you are early hear, 
A Bridegroom's haſte does in your Looks appear. 
[Almeria aſide to her Brath 
Am. Betray'd! no, *twas thy Cowardiſe, and Fea, 
He had not ſcap'd with Life, had I been there; 
But ſince ſo ill you act a brave Deſign, + 
| cloſe your Shame, Fate makes the next turn mk 


o 
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Enter Alibech, and Cydaria. 
Aub. O Sir, if ever Pity touch'd your Breaſt, 
let it be now to your own Blood-expreſt: 
n Tears your beauteous Daughter drowns her Sight, 
dlent as Dews that fall in dead of Night. 
d. To your Commands I ſtrict ience owe, 
And my W Act of it I come to ſhow; 
want Ba Heart to die before your E es, 
W But Grief will finiſh that which Fear denies. 


C4. When he was young he taught me truth in Love. 
Alm. He found more Love than he deſerv'd, tis true, 
And that it ſeems is lucky too to you 
Your Father's Folly took a head-ſtrong Courſe, 
But III rule yours, and teach you Love by force. 
Enter Meſſenger. 
Me. Arm, Arm, O King, the Enemy comes on, 
A - Aſſault already is ay 
Their murdering Guns play fiercely on the Walls. 
um. Now Rival, let us run where Honour calls. 


| 


Noe, 


* Guy. I have diſcharg d what Gratitude did owe, 
me, d the brave Spaniard is again my Foe. 
Exeum Odmar and Guyomar. 
Mont. Our Walls _ — , and multitudes defend: 
Their vain Attem in their Ruin end; 


The Nuptials wit 50 | Preſence ſhall be orac'd, 
Alb, At leaſt but ſay till the Aſſault be paſt. 
Aim, Siſter, in voin you urge him to delay, 
The King has promis d, ant! he ſhall obey. 
Enter ſecond Meſſenger. - 
| 2M, From feveral Parts the Enemy's repell'd, 
[rc only Quarter to th Aſſault does View. 
Enter third Meſſenger. 
u, Some Foes are enter d, but they are ſo n 
They only Death, not Victory purfue, 
Orb. Hark, hark, they ſhout! 
= Virtue's Rules I do too meanly ſwerve, 
by my Courage will Love deſerve. ts 
Mort. Here iT ihe an of all the Town-+P1! 7 
lud timely Succour where it wants convey. 8 J. 
1 P 4 
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Alm. Your Will ſhould by your Father's Precept move. 
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A Noiſe within. Enter Orbellan, Indians driven in, Cone 
after them, and one or two Spaniards, 
Cort. He's found, he's found, degenerate Coward, 0 
Night ſav d thee once, thou ſhalt not ſcape by Day. ! 
| | [Kills Orbell 
O T am killd— — [Dies 
, Euter Guyomar and Odmar. 
Guy. Yiel erous Stranger, and preſerye your Lifs 
Why chuſe — — in this unequal Strife? [He is 10 | 
[Almeria and Alibech fall oz Orbellar'; 31 
Cort. What nobler Fate could any Lover meet? 
J tall reveng'd, and at my Miſtreſs Feet. 
[They fall on him and bear him down, Guyony 
takes his Sword. | 
Alib. He's paſt recovery; my dear Brother's ſlain, 
Fate's Hand was in it, and my Care is vain, 
Alm. In weak Complaints you vainly waſte your Breat 
They are not Tears that can revenge his Death, 


Orb. 


Difpatch the Villain ſtraight. 

Cort. The Villain's dead. 

Alm. Give me a Sword, and let me take his Head. 
Mont. Though, Madam, for your Brother's Loſs] griert 
Vet let me beg 
Alm. His Murderer may live? 

Cyd. TwWas his Misfortune, an the Chance of War, 
Cort. It was my pur poſe, and I killd him fair; 
How could you io unjuſt and cruel prove, 

To call that Chance, which was the Act of Love? 


Od. I call'd it any thing to fave your. Life: P 
Would he were living ſtill, and I his Wife. 10 
That Wiſh-was once my teſt Miſery: A 
Bur *tis a gieater to .behold you die. | , 

Alm. Either command his Death upon the place, 2 

Or never more behold Almeria's Face. T1 
Qiu. Lou by his Valour, once from Death were freed) bs 
Can you forget ſo generous a Deed? [To Montezum "* 

Mont. How Gr:titude and Love divide my Brea! 2 
Both ways alike m Soul is xobb'd of Reſt, 1 
But et him de can I his Sentence giyo? 


Vograteful, muſt he die by whom. I live? 
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te! kit * then Almeria's Tears deny! 


Gould any live whom ſhe commands to die? | 
6:9. Approach who dares: He yielded on my word; 
Ind 3s my Pris ner, I reſtore his Sword; [Gives his Sword. 
vs Life concerns the Safety of the State, | 
Ind 111 preſerve it for a calm Debate. 
Mort, Dar'ſt thou rebel, falſe and degenerate Boy? 
That Being which I gave, I thus deftroy. - 15 
[Offers to kill him, Odmar ſteps betwesn, 
bm. My Brother's Blood I cannot fee you ſpill, 
ce he prevents you but from doing III. 
ſe is my Rival, but his Death would be 
for him too glorious, and too baſe for me. . 
Guy, Thou ſhalt not Conquer in this noble Strife: 
us, 1 meant not to defend my Life: 
rike, Sir, you never pierc'd a Breaſt more true: 
Tis the laſt Wound I e'er can take for you. 
You fee T live but to diſpute your Will: 
Kill me, and then you may my Pris ner kill. : 
Crt. You ſhall not, gen'rous Youths, contend for me; 
| is enough that I your Honour ſee: 
but that your Duty may no blemiſh take, 
| will my ſelf your Father's Captive make: 
Gives his Sword to Montezuma. 
When he dares ſtrike, I am prepar'd to fall; 
The Spaniards will revenge their General. 
d. Ah you too haſtily your Life reſign, 
lou more would love it, if you valued mine!“ 
Crt, Diſpatch me quickly, I my Death forgive, 
| ſhall grow tender elje, and wiſh to live; 
duch an infectious Face her Sorrow wears, 8 
| can bear Death, but not Cydaria's Tears. 
Alm, Make haſte, make haſte, they merit Death all three: 
Tizy for Rebellion, and for Murder he. 
ber, ſee, my Brother's Ghoſt hangs hovering there 
ea er his warm Blood, that ſteams into the Air, 
lerenge, Revenge it cries. i 
a And it ſhall have; 
but two Days reſpite for his Life I crave; 
| P 2 | 
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Shall curſe my Crimes, and yet ſhall pity me, — 


If in that ſpace you not more gentle prove, 
Il give a fatal Proof how well I love. 

Till when, you Guyomar, your Pris'ner take; 
Beſtow him in the Caſtle on the Lake: 

In that {mall time I ſhall the Conqueſt gain 
Of theſe tew Sparks of Virtue which remain; 
Then all who ſhall my head-long Paſſion ſee, 


| 


ACT IV. SCENE I 


— C— — 


—— 
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Enter Almeria and an Indian, they ſpeak eim. 


Ind. Dangerous Proof of my Reſpect I ſhow, 
A 4055 F ear, not, Prince 5 ſhall, never know 
While he is abſcnt let us not delay, 
Remember *tis the King thou doſt obey. 
Ind. Sce Where he ſleeps. | 
Cortez appears chain d and laid aſlth, 
Aim. Without my coming wait: | 
And on thy Life ſecure the Priſon Gate [Exit Indian 
She plucks cut a Dagger, aud approaches lin 
Spaniard awake: thy fatal Hour is come; | 
Thou ſhalt not at ſuch eaſe receive thy Doom. | 
Revenge is ture, though ſometimes lowly pacd; | 
Awake, awake, or ſleeping ſleep thy laſt. 
Cort. Who names Revenge? 
Aim. Lock up, and thou ſhalt ſee, 
Cort. J cannot fear ſo fair an Enemy, | 
Alm. No aid is nigh, nor can'ſt thou make defence: 
Whence can thy Courage come? 
Cort. From Innocence. 
Alm. From Innocence? let that then take thy Pat. 
Still are wy Looks allur demwrmns haye at thy Heart! | 
5 8 1 [ Holds 1p the Dazid 
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7 cannot kill thee; ſure thou bear ſt ſome Charm, Goes way 
or ſome Divinity holds back my Arm. oh, 
why do I thus clay to make him Bleed ? [Afide. 
Can I want Courage for ſo brave a Deed? | 
Pre ſhook it off; my Soul is free from fear, Comes again. 
ind I can now ſtrike any where but here: 

is Scorn of Death how ſtrangely does it move! 
Mind fo haughty who could chuſe but love! [Goes off: | 
Pexd not a Charm, or any Gods command, 

Abs, it is thy Heart that holds thy Hand: 

I" ſpight of me I love, and ſee too late: | 
My Mother's Pride muſt find my Mother's Fate. 
— Thy Country's Foe, thy Brother's Murtherer, 
for ſhame, Almeria, fuch mad Thoughts forbear : 


| ſhall miſtake the Breaſt, and pierce- my own.” 

[Comes with her Dagger down; 

Crt, Does your Revenge maliciouſly forbear 

To give me Death, till *tis prepar'd by Fear? 
Ir you delay for that, forbear or ſtrike, 

Fore-ſcen and ſudden Death are both alike. 0 

Am. To ſhow my Love, would but increaſe his Pride: 


now} 


atard, I muſt confeſs I did expect 

You could not meet your Death with ſuch neglect; 
I will defer it now, and pive you time: 

You may Repent, and I forget your Crime. 

Crt, Thoſe who repent, acknowledge they did ill. 
[cid not unproyok'd your Brother kill. 

An. Petition me, perhaps I may forgive. 

Crt. Who begs his Life, does not deſerve to live, 

Am, But if 'tis given, you'll not refuſe to take? 

Cort, | can live gladly for Cydaria's ſake. 

Alm. Does ſhe {0 wholly then poſſeſs your Mind? 
What if you ſhould another Lady find, * 
Lqul to her in Birth, and far above 
in il that can attract, or keep your Love, 

Vould you fo doat upon your firſt Deſire, 
as not to entertain a nobler Fire? 
al 
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* 


 wonnot be, if I once more come on: [Coming on again] 


They have moſt Power who moſt their Paſſions hide. Ae 
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Cort. I think that Perſon hardly will be found, 
With gracious Form and equal Virtue crown'd; 
| Yet if another could Precedence claim, 
| My fixt Defires could find no fairer Aim. 
Alm. Dull Ignorance ! he cannot yet conceive; | 
| To ſpeak more plain, Shame will not give me leave Ai 
—Suppole ono lov'd you whom even Kings adore: [Tohiy 
| Who with your Life, your Freedom would — — 
And add to that the Crown of Mexica: _ 
| Would you for her, Cydaria's Love fore-go? . 
| Cort. Though ſhe could offer all you can invent, 
| I could net of my Faith, once vow'd, repent, 
Aim. A burning Bluſh has cover'd all my Face; 
| Why am I forc'd to publiſh my Diſgrace? 
; What if I love, you know it cannot be, 
And yet I bluſh to put the Caſe twere me, 
If I could love you, with a flame ſo true, 
I could forget what Hand my Brother {lew === 
Manke out the reſt, — I am diſorder'd fo, 
I know not farther what to ſay or do: 
| But anſwer me to what you think I meant, 
Cort. Reaſon or Wit no Anſwer can invent: 
Of words confus d who can the Meaning find? 
Am. Diſorder d Words ſhow a diſtemper'd Mind, 
Cort. She has oblig d me ſo, that could I chuſe, 
I would not anſwer what I muſt refuſe. it 
Alm. —His Mind is ſhook ;—ſuppoſe Ilov'd you, ipe: 
Would you for me Cydaria's Fetters break? 
Cort. Things meant in Jeſt, no ſerious Anſwer need. 
Aim. But put the caſe that it were ſo indeed. 
\ Cort. If it were ſo, which but to think were Pride, 
My conſtant Love would dangeroufl be try'd: 
For {ince you could a Brother's Death forgive, 
He whom you fave, for you alone ſhould live: 
But I the moſt unhappy of Mankind, 
Eer I knew yours, 52h all my Love reſign d: 
Tis my own Loſs I grieve, who have no more; 
You go a begging to a Bankrupt's Door. 
Yet could I change, as ſure I never can, 
Hoy could you love ſo infamous a Man? 
| | a 


— — — — 


ced, 


— — 


The INDIAN EMPEROR. 34 


For Love once given from her, and plac'd in you, 
Would leave no Ground I ever could be true. | 
Ain. You conſtrued me aright< I was in jeſt: 
And by that Offer meant to ſound your Breaſt ; | 
Which fince I find fo conſtant to your Love, 
wil much my Value of your Worth improve. 
Saniard aſſure your ſelf 2 ſhall not be 
Oblig d to quit . or me: | 
Tis dangerous though to treat me in this ſort, 
And to refuſe my Offers, though in ſport. ¶ Exit Alm. 
ont. In what a ſtrange Condition am I left? Cort. ſalus. 
More than I wiſh T have, of all I wiſh bereft! 
I wiſhing nothing, we enjoy ſtill moſt; 
For even our Wiſh is, in poſſeſſion, loſt: 
Refllels we wander to a new Deſire, 
And burn our {elves by blowing up the Fire: 
We toſs and turn about our Feaveriſh Will, 
When all our Eaſe muſt come by lying ſtill; | 
Forall the happineſs Mankind can gain q 
5 not in Pleaſure, but in reſt from Pain. 
| [Goes in, and the Scene cloſes upon him. 


SCENE II. Chamber Royal. 


Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar and Alibech. 


Mot, My Ears are deaf with this impatient Crowd. 
04m, Their Wants are now grown mutinous-andloud :: 


I 


| 


The General's taken, but the Siege remains; u 71 
and their laſt Food our dying Men ſuſtains. 
6. One means is only left, I to this Hour 
tre kept the Captive from Almeria's Power; 
ind though by your Command ſhe often {ent 
To urge his Doom, do ſtill his Death prevent. | 
Mort, That hope is paſt: Him I have oft aſfa'l'd, | 
bit neither Threats nor Kindneſs. haye prevaiłd; 
Hiding our Wants, I offer'd to releaſe 
tis Chains, and equally conclude a Peace: 
te fiercely anſwer d, I had now no Wa, 
bit to ſubmit, and without terms obey: : -. 
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T told him, he in Chains demanded more 
Than he impos'd in Victory before: 
He ſullenly reply d, he could not make 
Theſe Offers now; Honour muſt give, not take. 

Odm. Twice have I ſally d, and was twice beat back: 
What deſp rate Courſe remains for us to take! | 

Mont. If either Death or Bondage I muſt chuſe, 
II keep my Freedom, though my Life I loſe. 
Guy. I'll not upbraid you that you once refus'd | 
Thoſe means, you might have then with Honour ugg; | 
il lead your Men, perhaps bring Victory: | 
They know to Conquer beſt, who know to die. 

| [ Exeunt Mont. and Odm, 

Aib. Ah me, what have I heard! ſtay. Guyomar, 
What hope you from this Sally you prepare? 

Guy. A Death, with Honour for my Country's good 
A Death, to which your ſelf deſign d my Blood. 
Alib. You heard, and I well know the Town's Diſtreſs, 
Which Sword and Famine both at once oppreſs: | 
Famine ſo fierce, that what's deny'd Man's Uſe, 
Even deadly Plants, and Herbs of pois'nous Juice - 
Wild Hunger ſeeks; and to prolong our Breath, | 
We greedily devour our certain Death: | 


- (The Soldier in th' Aſſault of Famine falls: 


And Ghoſts, not Men, are watching on the Walls, 

As Callow Bird 

Whoſe Mother's killd in ſeeking of the Prey, 

ry in their Neſt, and think her long away ; 

nd at each Leaf that ſtirs, each blaſt of Wind, 

ape for tlie Food which they muſt never find : 
cry the People in their Miſery. of 

Guy. And what Relief can they expect from me? 

Alib. While Montezama ſleeps, call in the Foe: 

The Captive General your Deſign may know: 

His noble Heart, to Honour ever true, 

Knows how to ſpare as well as to ſubdue. $0.08 
Guy. What I have heard I blaſh to hear: And grieve | 

Thoſe words you ſpoke I muſt your Words believe; | 

I to do this! I, whom you once thought braye, | 
o ſell my Country, and my King enſlave? 


m1 >» — I EE — 


— 


he INDIAN EMH rie 37 


i have done by one foul Act deface, 
And yield my Right to you by turning Baſe ? 
What more could Odmar wiſh that L fhould do 
To loſe your Love, than you perſuade me to t 
No, Madam, no, I never can commit 
4 Deed fo ill, nor can you ſuffer it: 
Tis but to try what Virtue you can find 
log d in my Sou. | 
Alb. 1 plainly ſpeak my Mind; - 
Near as my Lite my Virtue TI! preſerve: 
But Virtue you too ſcrupulouſly ſerve: 
lord not more than now my Country's good, 
When for its Service I employ'd your Blood: 
But things are alter'd, I am ſtill che ſame, 
Bj different Ways ſtill moving to one Fame; 
and by diſ-arming you, I now do more 
To fave the Town, than arming you before. 
Gu;. Things good or ill by Circumſtances be, 
u you *tis Virtue, what is Vice in me. 8 
Alib, That Ill is pardon'd which does Good procure. 
Guy, The Good's uncertain, but the IIl is ſure. 
Ab. When Kings grow ſtubborn, ſlothful, or unwiſe, 
lach private Man for publick Good ſhould riſe, 
Guy, Take heed, fair Maid, how Monarchs you accuſc 2 - 
Such Reaſons none but impious Rebels uſe; 42 
Thoſe who to Empire by dark Paths aſpire, 
dell plead a Call to what they moſt dete; 
vt Kings by free Conſent their Kingdoms take, 
dict as thoſe ſacred Ties which Nuptials make; 
and whate'er Faults in Princes time reveal, | 
None can be Judge where can be no Appeal. 
i, In all Debates you plainly let me ſee 
tou love your Virtue beſt, but Odmar me; 
vo, your miſtaken Piety purſue : 
H have from him what is deny'd by you; 
Vith my Commands you ſhall no more be grac d, 
lemember, Sir, this trial was your laſt. 
109. The Gods inſpire you with a better Mind; 
ae you more Juſt, and make you then more Kind. 
e 1 
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But though from virtue's Rules I cannot part, 
Think 1 deny you with a bleeding Heart: 
Tis hard with me whatever Choice I make; 
muſt not merit you, or muſt forſake: 
But in this ſtrait, to Honour T1! be true, 
And leave my Fortune to the Gods and you, 
Enter Meſſenger privately. 

Meſſ. Now is the time; be aiding to your Fate; 
ha. the Watch-Tower, aboye the Weſtern Gate, 
I have diſcern'd the Foe ſecurely lye, 

oo proud to fear a beaten Enemy: 

heir careleſs Chiefs to the cool Grottoes run, 
The Bowers of Kings, to ſhade them from the Sun. 
' Guy. Upon thy Life diſcloſe thy News to none; 
Tl make the Conqueſt or the Shame my own. _ 

Enter Odmar. 

Alib. 1 read fome welcome Meſſage in his Eye: 
Prince Odmar comes: Pl! ſee if he'll deny. 
Odmar, I come to tell you pleaſing News, 
I beg'd a thing your Brother did refuſe. 

Odm. The News both pleaſes me, and grieves me tos; 
For nothing, ſure, ſhould be deny'd to you: 
But he was bleſt who might commanded be; 
You never meant that Happineſe to me. 

Alib. What he refus'd, a Kindneſs might * 
But my Commands, p 8, your Burden gr 

Odm. Could I but bog aloe burdenſome he, 1 1 
My Life would be immortal as my Love. 
Your Wiſh, Cer it receive a Name, I grant. 

Alib. Tis to relieve your dying Country's want; 
All hopes of Succour from your Arms is paſt, 
To fave us now you muſt our Ruin haſte; 
Giye up the Town, and to oblige him more, 
The Captive General's Liberty reſtore. 

Odm. You ſpeak to try my Love; can you forgive 
So ſoon, to let your Brother's Murderer live? 
Alib. 8 though my Brother, did ace, 
{With treacherous Deeds, our mighty Mother's at” | 
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Ito tevenge his Blood, ſo juſtly fpilt, _ 
Whit is it leſs than to partake his Guilt 3 
Tho my proud Siſter to Revenge incline, 

[to my Country's good my on refign. . 

04, To fave our Lives, our Freedom I betray—— 
et ſince I promis d it, I will obey; | 
not my Shame nor your Commands diſpute : 
on ſhall behold your Empire's abſolute. ¶ Exit Odmar. 

Al. 1 ſhould have thank'd him for his ſpeedy Grant; 

Ind yet I know not how, fit words I want: 
tre I am grown diſtracted in my Mind, 
That Joy this Grant fhould bring I cannot find: 
The one, denying, vex'd my Soul before; 
Ind this, obeying, has diſturb'd me more: 
The one, with Grief, and ſlowly did refuſe, ö 
The other, in his Grant, much haſte did uſe: 
— He us'd too much——and granting me ſo ſoon, 
Fe has the Merit of the Gift 1 0 
lethought with wondrous eaſe, he ſwallowed down 
His forfeit Honour, to betray the Town: | 
My inward Choice was Guyomar before, | | 
But now his Virtue has confirm'd me more 
I rave, I rave, for Odmar will obey, 
lud then my Promiſe muſt my Choice betray. 
Mtaſtick Honour, thou haſt fram'd a Toil 
Thy {elf, to make thy Love thy Virtue's Spoil. 

[Exit Alibech, 


SCENE nt. 


4 jlexſant Grotto diſcover d: In it a Fountain ſpouting; 
wad about it Vaſquez, Pizarro, and other Spaniards Hy- 
me careleſly unarm'd, and by them many Indian I omen, 
me of which ſings the following Song. 


SONG. 


Ab fading Foy ! hom quickly art thou paſt 7 
| Yet we thy Ruin hafte. 
4 if the Cares of human Life were few, 
We feek out new: 


A follow Fate, which would too faſt pur ue. 


— ten, oy 


N INDIAN EMPERNONT 

Sdee how on every Bough the Birds expreſs, © 
| In their Fort 5 their — 5 
ons They all enjoy, and nothing ſpare; 
| But on their Mother Nature lay their Cay; 
Why then ſhould Man, the Lord of all below, 

2 Such troubles chuſe to know,, 

As none of all his Subjects undergo ? 


Hark, hark, the Waters fall, fall, fall, 
Aud with a murmuring ſound 
Da/h, daſh, upon the Ground, 
To gentle Slumbers call. 


After the Song two Spaniards ariſe and dance a 

with Caſtanieta's: At the end of which, Guyomar a 
bis Indians enter, and. ere the Spaniards can recover thei 
Swords, ſeize them. 


| Guy. Thoſe whom you took without, in Triumphbring 

But ſee theſe ſtraight conducted to the King. 

Piz. Vajquez, what now remains in theſe Extreams? 
Vaſq. Only to wake us from our golden Dreams, 

Pix. Since by our ſhameful Conduct, we have loſt 

Freedom, Wealth, Honour, which we value moſt, 

T wiſh they would our Lives a period give: 

They live too long, who Happineſs out-live; 

| [Spaniards are led ox, 

1 Ind. See, Sir, how quickly your Succels is ſpread: 

The King comes marching in the Armies head. 

| Enter Montezuma, Alibech, Odmar diſcontemted. 
Mont, Now all the Gods reward and bleſs my Son: 

| | [ Embracing, 

Thou haſt this Day thy Father's Youth: out-done. 

Alib. Juſt Heav'n all Happineſs upon him ſhower, 

Till it confeſs its Will beyond its Power. | 
Guy. The Heav'ns are kind, the Gods propitious be, 

T only doubt a mortal Deity : | | 


I neither fought for Conqueſt, nor for Fame, | 
Your Love alone can recompence my Flame, 
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ut that the King muſt judge. 
Mont. "Tis Guyomar. - 


Mort. This Day your Nuptials we will celebrate; 
hut guard theſe haughty Captives till their Fate: 
Omar, this Night to keep them be your Care, 
To Morrow for their Sacrifice prepare. 3 

Alb. Blot not your Conqueſt with your Cruelty, 

Mont, Fate ſays we are not ſafe unleſs they die: 
The Spirit that foretold this Happy Day, 
zd me uſe Caution and avoid 7 
Polterity be juſter to my Fame; 

Nor call it Murder, when each private Man 
Ik his Defence may juſtly do the ſame: - | 
But private Perſons more than Monarchs can: 

All weigh our Acts, and whate'er ſeems unjuft, 

lmpute not to Neceſlity, but Luſt; 


bam. Loſt and undone! he had my Father's Voice, 
And Albech ſeem d pleas'd with her new Choice: 
Als, it was not new! too late I ſee; Fe 
Since one ſhe hated, that it muſt be me. ac 
feel a ſtrange Temptation in my Wilt 
To do an Action, great at once and ill: 
Virtue 11] treated from my Soul is fled; 
[by Revenge and. Love am wholly led: 


- Empire, Father periſh, Brother fall, 

crenge does more than recompence you all. 

Conduct the Pris'ners in | 
| Enter Vaſquez, and Pizarro. 

aar, you ſee your own deplord Eſtate: 

Vet dare you do to reconcile your Fate? 


0m, An eaſie way to Victory PII ſhow: © © 
When all are buried in their Sleep or Joy, © 
II give you Arms, burn, rayiſh and deſtroy ; 


Ali. I gave my Love to the moſt brave in War ; 1 


Soldier: ſhont; A Guyorfar , oe. 


| 


Exeunt Montezuma, Guyomar, and Alibeck, 


let Conſcience would againſt my Rage rebe!m__ 
— Conſcience, the fooliſh Pride of doing well} © 


ag. All that Deſpair, . with Courage join'd, can do. 


- 
_— 


| 


For | 


or my own ſhare one Beauty I deſi gn, 
gage your Honour that ſhe ſhall be mine. | 
iz. I gladly Swear. | | 
52. ——And I; but I requeſt 0. 
hat, in return, one who has touchd my Breaſt, | 
| 

| 

| 

| 


hoſe Name I know not, may be given to me. 
| Oam. Spaniard tis juſt; ſhe's yours whoeer ſhe be 
| Va The Night comes on: If Fortune bleſs the bol 
[ ſhall poſſeſs the Beauty. i 
Pix. I the Gold, [Exennt ome, 


SCENE IV. A Priſon. 


| 

| | 

Cortez diſcovered bound: Almeria talking with him. | 

Alm. 1 come not now your Conſtancy to prove, | 
You may believe me when I fay I Lore. 

Cort. You have too well inſtructed me before | 


In your Intentions, to believe you more. | 
Alm. I'ma. juſtly plagu'd by this your Unbeliet, [| 


* 


„„ man, 4 


| 
A 
? 


nd am my ſelf the Cauſe of my own Grief: | 

But to beg Love, I cannot ſtoop {o low; | 
It is enough that you my Paſſion know; | [ 
Tis in your Choice; love me, or love me not; | | F 

I have not yet my Brother's Death 5 5 | 

Lays hold on the Dagger. 4 
Cort. You menace me and court me in a Breath: | a 
Your C#pid looks as dreadfully as Death. | I 
Alm. Your Hopes, without, are yaniſh'd into-Smoak: | N 
[Your Captains taken, and your Armies broke. | K 
Cort. In vain oy urge me with my Miſeries: y 
When Fortune falls, high Courages can riſe. | 

Now ſhould I change my Love, it would appear 
Not the effect of Gratitude, but Fear. | 
Alm. Il to the King, and make it my Requeſt,, | p, 
Or my Command, that you may be releaſt ; | y 
And make you judge, when J have ſet you free, | . 
Who beſt deſerves your Paſſion, I, or ſhe. [} 
Bu 


Cort. You tempt my Faith ſo generous a way, | 
Ks without Guilt might Conftancy betray : 


N — Enna — 
3 — — — — — — 


"it Im fo far from meriting Eſteem, 
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That if L judge, L muſt my ſelf condemn; __ Re 
Yet having e my worthleſs Heart before, 
What I muſt ne' er poſſeſs, I will adore; 

Take my Devotion then this humbler way; 
Devotion is the Love which Heav'n we pay. 


[ Kiſſes her Hand. 
Enter Cydaria, ©) 


| Cid, May I believe my Eyes! what do I ſee! . 
; this her Hate to him, his Love to me! 

"Tis in my. Breaſt ſhe ſheaths her D r naw, 
Falſe Man, is this the Faith? is this the Vow ? [Y him. 


| 


What Faith, what Vows are thoſe which you accuſe ?- 
Cid. More cruel than the Tyger o'er his Spoil; 
bod falſer than the weeping Crocodile: 
Cn you add Vanity to Guilt, and take 
A Pride to hear the Conqueſts which. you make? 
Go publiſh your Renown, let it be ſaid 
You have a Woman, and that lov'd, betray'd. 
Cort, With what Injuſtice is my Faith accus d? 
Life, Freedom, Empire, I at once refus d; 
And would again ten thouſand times for you. 
Alm, She'll have too great Content to find him true; 
And therefore ſince his = is not for me. 
[1 help to make my Rival's Miſery. | [Aae 
auard, I never thought you falſe before: [To him. 
70 at once two Miſlrefſes ore | 
ep the poor Soul no longer in 8 ce, 
Your Change is ſuch as does not —— 
Crt. Riddles like theſe I cannot underſtand?! 
Aim. Why ſhould you bluſh? ſhe ſaw you kiſs my Hand. 
Od. Fear not, I will, while your firſt Love's deny'd, 
four your Shame, and turn my Eyes aſide; 
My feeble Hopes in her Deſerts are loſt: 
| neither can ſuch Power nor Beauty boaſt : 
have no tie upon you to be true, 
but that which looſen'd yours, my Love to you, 
Crt, Could you have heard my words! 


— 
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Cort. What words, dear Saint, are theſe I hear you uſe? 


— 
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Cyd. — Alas, what needs 
o hear your Words, when I beheld y G Ber a 
Cort. What ſha? I fay! the Fate of L oh | is ſuch, | 


hat ſtill it ſees too little or too much. 

hat act of mine, which does your Paſſion move, 

as but a Mark of my Reſpect, not Love. 

Alm. Vex not your Lag Excuſes to prepare: 

or one you love not, is not worth your Care. 

Cort. Cruel Almeria, take that Lite you gaye; ! wu | 

ince you but worſe deſtroy me, while you fave, © | 
Cyd. No, let me die, and III dg” Chim reſign; | 

or whi e I live, methinks ould be mine. | 

Cort. The bloodieſt Vengeance which the could purſe 
ould be a trifle to my Lois of you, 


A Kite Revenge had follow'd from her Pride: 
You from my gentle Nature had no Fears, 
All my Revenge is only 3 in my Tears. | 

Crs. Can you imagine I ſo mean could prove, 
To fave my Life b 4 by g ng of my Love? 

Cyd. Since Death is th Which 15 ally we ſhug, 
You did no more than I, perhaps, had done, 
| Cort. Make me not doubt, fair Soul, your Conſtancy; 
You would have dy'd for Love, and fo would I. 
-| Am. You may believe him; you have ſeen it proyd. 
Cort. Can I not gain belief how T have lov'd? 
What can thy ends, malicious Beauty, be: 
Can he who kill'd thy Brother, live for thee? 

[.4 Noiſe of Claſhing of Swords. 


Vit 

Ind. We cannot, though o Yer-power'd, our 2 betray, 

| Within 

Cort. Tis Vaſquez. Voice, he brings me Liberty. 
ow Victery for us, the Town's our own. 

Alm. All Hopes of Safety, and of Love are gone: 
As when ſome dreadful Thunder-clap is nigh, 


[Fhe winged Fire ſhoots ſwiftly through the 2 BE 


CO w ˙¹¹ẽÜ ¼]i 
— 


[ 
| 


Cyd. Your Change was wiſe: For had ſhe beenden d. 
| 


Vaſquez within, Indians againſt hin 
Vaſq. Yicld Slaves or die; our Swords ſhall force our way, | 


Vaſq. In ſpight of Fate Il ſet my General free Mila 


2 


d. 


—— 


[ 
| 
| 


Nell foftly tell you as we march along. 


— -- — 
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Frikes and conſumes, &er ſcarce it does appear, 
And by the ſudden ill, prevents the fear: 
each is my State in this amazing Woe, | 
| leaves no Pow'r to think, much leſs to do. | 
— But ſhall my Rival live, ſhall ſhe enjoy PO 
That Love in Peace I labour'd to deſtroy?  - [Aue. 
| Crt. Her Looks grow, black as a tempeſtuous Wind; 
dome raging Thoughts are rowing in her Mind. 
Alm. Rival, I muſt your Jealouſie remove, 
You ſhall, hereafter, be at reſt for Love. 
q. Now you are kin. | 
| Am, He whom you love is true: 
But he ſhall never be poſſeſt by you. IJ 
[Dran her Dagger, and runs towards her. 
| Ct, Hold, hold, ah barbarous Woman! flie, oh flie! 
d. Ah pity, pity, is no ſuccour,nigh! 
Cort, Run, run behind me, there you may be ſure, 
While I have Life, I will your Life ſecure. _. . 
c Cydaria gets behind him. 
Am. On him or thee light Vengeance any where: 
” : aa [She flabs and hurts him. 
— What have L done? I ſee his Blood appear! © 
d. It ſtreams, it ſtreams from every vital Part; 
Was there no way but this to find his Heart? 
Alm. Ah! curſed Woman, what was my Deſign! 
Thi: Weapon's point fhall mix that Blood with mine! 
Goes to ſtab her ſeif, and being within his reach 
he ſnatches the Dagger. ? 
Cort, Now neither Life nor Death are in your Power, 
Am. Then ſullenly Pl} wait my fatal Hour. 
Euter Vaſquez, and Pizarro with drawn Swords. 
Jag. He Lives, he Lives. | 2 
Ort, Unfetter me with od m 300% 
Vaſquez, I ſee you troubled that I bleed: 
but tis not deep, our Army I can head. 
Vaſq. You to a certain Victory are led; 
Your Men all arm'd, ſtand-filently within: 
with your Freedom, did the work begin. | 
lr. What Friends we have, and how we came ſo oy 


. 


= Cort. 
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Cort. In this ſafe Place let me ſecure your Fear: 
J PO 
No claſhing Swords, no Noiſe can enter 2 | 
Amidſt our Arms as quiet you ſhall be, 
As Halcyons brooding on a Winter Sea. 
Cyd. Leave me not here alone; and full of fright, 
nM _ Terrors of a dreadful Night: 
ou judge, alas, my Courage our own, | 
I never Tart in darlnel. be . i 
I beg, I throw me humbly at your Feet. i 
Cort. You muſt not ge where * may Dangers meet! 
Th unruly Sword will no Diſtinction make: | 
And * ane not there give Wounds, but take. 
Alm. Then ſtay and take me with you; tho! to be 
A Slave to wait upon your Victory. | 
My Heart unmov'd, can Noiſe and Horror bear: 
| Parting from you is all the Death I fear. | 
Cort. Almeria, tis enough I leave you free: | 
You neither muſt ſtay here, nor go with me. 
An. Then take my Life, that will my Reſt reſtore: 
*Tis all I ask, for ſaving yours before. i 
Cort. That were a barbarous return of Love. 
Alm. Vet, leaving it, you more inhuman prove. 
In both Extreams I ſome Relief ſhould find: 
Oh either hate me more, or be more kind. wm 
Corr. Life of my Soul, do not my Abſence mourn; | 
But chear your Heart in hopes of my return. [To Cyd, 
Your noble Father's Life ſhall be my Care; | 
And both. your Brothers I'm _ to ſpare. 1 
Od. Fate makes you deaf, while J in vain implore;. | 
My Heart forebodes I neer ſhall ſee'you more: 
I have but one Requeſt, when I am dead, 
Let not my Rival to your Love ſucceed. : 
Cort. Fate will be Kinder than your Fears fore- el; 
Farewel my Dear. A | 
Cyd. — A long and laſt Farewel: 
So eager to imploy the cruel Sword; 
Can you not one, not one laſt Look afford! 
Cort. I melt to womaniſh Tears, and if I ſtay; 
I find my Love my Courage will betray; 


11 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Von 


The INDIAN EMyEROR. 355 
Yon Tower will keep you ſafe, but be ſo kind 
To your Own Life, that none may entrance find. 
Cyd. Then lead me there [He leads her. 
For this one Minute of your Company, 
| 20 methinks, with ſome content to die. | 
[Exeupt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro and Cydaria. 
Alm. Farewel, O too much lov d, fincelov'd in vain ![ Sola, 
What diſmal Fortune does for me remain ! 
Night and Deſpair my fatal Foot-ſteps guides 
That Chance may give the Death which hedeny'd. Exir. 
Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, and Spaniards return again. 
Cort. All 3 hold dear, I truſt to your Defence; [To Piz. 
Guard her, and on your Life, remove not hence. 
Exeunt Cortez and Vaſquez, 


pix. Ill venture that 
The Gods are good; III leave her to their Care, 
Steal from my Poſt, and in the Plunder ſhare. [Exit] 


qt —_—_ ——— —— 4 


Bu Odmar with Soldiers, Guyomar and Alibech b , 
ny Tre is more juſt than you to my Deſert, 
And in this Act you blame, Heay'n takes my Part, 
2 Can there be Gods, and no Revenge provide? 
0am. The Gods are ever of the Conquering ſide: 
des now my Queen, the Spaniards have agreed 
I to my Father's Empire ſhall ſucceed. 
Alb. How much I Crowns contemn, I let thee ſee, 
Chuſing the younger, and refuſing thee. 
| Guy, Were ſhe 3 ſhe'd diſdain to own 
The Pageant Pomp of ſuch a ſervile Throne; 
A Throne which thou by Parricide do'ſt gain, 
ad by a baſe Submiſſion muſt retain. 


* 
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Alib. I lovd thee not before; but, Omar, know | 
That now I hate thee, and deſpiſe thee too. 
DOam. With too much Violence e Crimes purſue; 
Which if I acted, twas for Love of 
This, if it teach not Love, may teac ok Fear; 
brought not Sin ſo far, to ſtop it here. 

Death in a Lover's Mouth would ſound but ill: 
But know, I either muſt enjoy, or kill. 1 

Alib. Beſtow, baſe Man, thy idle Threats elſewhere, I 
'My Mother's Daughter knows not how to fear, : 

(Since, Guyomar, 1 muſt not be thy Bride, 
Death ſhall en} joy what is to thee deny'd, 

Om. Then take thy Wiſh — 
' Guy. Hold, Odmar, hold: 
My Right in Alibech l will reſign 
Rather than fee her Die, III fee her thine, 
Allib. In vain thou would'ſt reſign, for J will be, 
Ev'n when thou leav'ſt me, Conſtant ſtill to thee: 
That ſhall not fave my Life: Wilt thou appear 
Fearful for her, who for her felf wants Fear? 

Oam. Her Love to him ſhows me a ſurer way: 

by her Love; her Virtue muſt betray: _ © ail 
Since, Alibech, you are ſo true a Wife; [To r 
Tis in your Power to ſave your Husband's Life: 
The Gods, by me, your Love and Virtue try: 
For both will ſuffer if you let him die. 

; Alib, I never can believe you will proceed 
To ſuch a black and execrable Deed. | 

Odm. I only threatn'd you; but could not prore 

So much a Fool to murder what I love: 
But in his Death, I ſome advantage ſee : 
Worſe than it is Pm ſure it cannot be. 

If you confent, you with that gentle Breath 
Preſerve his Lite: If not, behold his Death. 


[ Hold; his Sword to. bis 55 
Alib. What ſhall I do! 
Guy. What, are your Toes af lie” | 


Though to fave yours I did my Intereſt give, 


f. 
Think not when you were his, I meant to live. 


About a Ranfom to preſerve my Life? andy 
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nume not the foul Price which I muſt pay. Ib Odm. 
hum. You would, and would not, I'Il no longer ſtay. 


| _ ._ [Offers again to kill him 
. 1 yield, L yield; but yet cer I am ill, 

WW: innocent Deſire I would fulfil: . 

h Gar I one chaſt Kiſs would leave, 

rhe firſt and laſt he ever can receive. | 
an. Have what you ask: That Minute you agree 
W's ny Dclires, your Husband ſhall, be free. | 

| ¶ They unbind her, ſhe goes to her Husband, 
C. No, Alibech, we never muſt Embrace: 

: He turns from her. 
For guilty Kindneſs why do you mi 2 „ 
Tis meant to him, he is your private Choice: ; 
[was made yours but by the publick Voice, 
ud now you leave me with a poor Pretence, | 
Tur your ill Act is for my Life's Defence. | 
W lv. Since there remains no other means to try, | 

Think I am falſe; I cannot ſee you die. | 
G4. To give for me both Lite and Honour too, 
k more, perhaps, than I could give for you, 

You have done much to cure my Jealouiie, 
dr cannot perfect it unleſs both die: | 
for ſince both cannot live, who ſtays behind 
Maſt be thought fearful, or what's worſe, unkind. 
4. J never could propoſe that Death you chuſe; 
da am, like you, too jealous to.refuſe, [Embracing him, 
Together dying, we __ ſhow | 
Tut both did pay that Faith which both did owe. 
0m, It then remains I act my own Deſign: 
fare you your Wills, but I will firſt have mine. 
Alt me, Soldier PUR 4 
[They go to bt : She cries out. 

Enter ME. and two Spaniards, bh 
7404. Hold, Odmar, hold, I come in happy time 
To hinder my Misfortune, and your Crime. 

On. You ill return the Kindneis I have ſhowa. 
aq. Indian, I ſay deſiſt. 

Cam. — baniard, be gone, 
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Vaſq. This Lady I did for my {elf deſign: 
Dare you attempt her Honour who is mine? 
Odm. Youre much miſtaken; this is ſhe whom I 
Did with my Father's Loſs, and Country's buy : 
She whom your Promiſe did to me convey, 
When all things elſe were made your common Prey, 
1g. That Promiſe made, ex one for me; 
One whom I ſtill reſerv'd, and this is the. 
Dam. This is not ſhe, you cannot be fo baſe. 
 Tafq. I love too deeply to miſtake the Face: | 
The Vanquiſt'd muſt receive the Victor's Laws. 
| Odm. If I am Vanquiſh'd, T my ſelf am Cauſe. 
Pag. Then thank your ſelf for what you undergo. 
Odm. Thus lavvleſs Might does Juſtice overthrow. 


Vaſq. Treytors, like you, ſhould never Juſtice name. ; 
Oam. You owe your Triumphs to that Traytor's ſhame, * 


But to your General, P!] my Right refer. 
Ig. He never will protect a Raviſher : 

His generous Heart will ſoon decide our Strife ; 
He to your Brother will reſtore his Wife. 

It reſts we two our Claim in Combat try, 


And that with this fair Prize, the Victor fly. 


Odm. Make haſte, 


I cannot ſuffer to be long perplext: 
| Conqueſt is my firſt With, and Death my next. 


They Fight, the Spaniards and Indians Fight 


As. The Gods the Wicked by themſelves O ert. 
Al Fight againſt us now, and for us too! | 


Unbinds her Husband, 


| {The two Spaniards, and three Indians, kill each other, Vaſquer 


kills Odmar, Guyomar runs to his Brother's Sword. 
Vaſq. Now you are mine; my greateſt Foe is ſiain. Alb. 
Guy. A ſtil! to Vanquiſh does remain. 

Fag. Another yet! | 


The Wounds I make, but ſow new Enemies: 


Which from their Blood, like Earth-born-beethren tiſe. 
Guy. Spaniard take Breath: Some reſpite 11! afford, 
My Caute is more Advantage than your Sword. 
Vaſq. Thou art fo brave - could it with Honour be, 


Id ſeck thy Friendſhip, more than Victory. 02 4 
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ame; 


Rather than by thy an Tl Conqueſt gain, 
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Guy. _ Friendſhip with him whoſe Hand did Odmar kill ! 
Baſe as he was, he was my Brother ſtill: 
and ſince his Blood has waſh'd away his Guilt, 
Nature asks thine for that which thou haſt ſpilt. 
[They fight a little aud breathe, Alibech takes up 
a Sword and comes 7 
Ab. My weakneſs may help ſomething in the Strife. 
Guy. Kill nor my Honour, to preſerye my Life: 


Without defence I poorly will be Alain. 
[ She goes Paget we) fi fight again, Vaſquez falls. 
5 Now, Spaniard, y Life, 3 and thou ſhalt live. 
Yaſq. Twere vain to thee what thou canſt not give: 
My Breath goes out, and I am now no more; 
Yet her I lov'd, in Death I will adore. [ Dies; 
Guy, Come, Aibech, let us from hence remove. 
This is a Night of Horror, not of Love. 
From every part I hcar a dreadful Noiſe: 
The Vanquiih'd Crying, and the Victors Joys. 
to my Father's Aid and Country's flie; 
and ſuccour both, or in their ruin die. Zreum 


SCENE II. A Priſon. 


Montezuma, Indian High Prieft, bound; Pizarro, Spaniards 
with Swords drawn, a Chriſtian Prieſt. 


Piz. Thou haft not yet diſcover d all thy Store. 
nt. I neither can nor will diſcover more: 
The Gods will puniſh you, if they be juſt; 
The Gods will plague your ſacrilegious Luſt. 
Cir. Prieſt. Mark — this impious Heathen juſtifies | 
Eis oven falſe Gods, and our true God denics : 
How wickedly he has refus'd his Wealth, 
And hid his Gold, from Chriſtian Hands, by ſtealch: 
Down with him, kill him, merit Heay'a thereby. | 
Ind. High Pr. Can Heavn be Author of ſuch Cruelty? | 
Fir. Since neither Threats nor Kindneſs will prevail; 


Ve muſt by other means your Minds atlail; K 
Ki 


: 
. 
: 
: 
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Then well may'ſt thou, who but my, Vaſſal art: 


Tou in Heav'n's downtal, and the Weſt mult lie. 


*S 


Faſten the 4 114 ſtretch em at their length, 
And pull the ſtraitned Cords with all your ength, 


Mont. The Gods, who made me once a King, hal 


| Tho' now the ſubject of your Tyranny, 

III plague you worſe than you can puniſh me. 
Know I have Gold, which you ſhall never find, 
No Pains, no Tortures ſhal! unlock my Mind. 


; 
| 
Mont. Pull *till my Veins break, and my Sinews crack 


I beg not to eſcape, I beg to die. 


When Monarchs ſuffer, Gods themſelves bear part; 


I charge thee, dare not groan, nor ſhew one ſign, 
Thou at thy Torments doſt the leaſt repine. 


| our Crown, 

The Heav'ns ſhould pour their uſual Bleſſings down; 
The Sun ſhould ſhine, the Earth its Fruits produce, 

And novght be wanting to your Subjects ute: 

Vet we with Famine were oppreſt, and now 

Muſt to the Yoke of cruel Maſters bow. 


Forgetful of it, why then blam'ſt thou me? | 
Chr. Fr. Thoſe Pains, O Prince, thou ſuffereſt nos 
are light - | , | 
'Compar'd to thoſe, which when thy Soul takes flight, 
Immortal, endleſs, thou muſt. then endure, 
Which Death begins, and Time can never cure. 
Mont. Thou art deceiv'd : for whenſoe'er I die, 


He lets me down a Beam, and mounted there, 
He draws it back, and pulls me through the Air: 
I in the Eaſtern Parts, and riſing Sky, 


Mont. Shame on thy Prieſthood that ſuch Pray'rs c, 
Is it not brave to ſuffer with thy King? [bring} ; 


The Sun, my Father, bears my Soul on high: = 


1 — oe 


3 


T ſtill am worthy to continue fo: | (know £2 


[They faſten them to the Rack, and then pull them a 


| Chr. Pr. Pull harder yet; he does not feel the Rack | | 
| | 


Ind. High Pr. When will you end your barb'rous Cruelty} | | 


Ind. High Pr. You took an Oath, when you receij'l 


Mont. If thoſe aboye, who made the World, could be | 


— %. — 1,3 


* e INDIAN EMPEROR. 361 


FS, r,. Fond Man, by Heathen Ignorance miſ- led, 

Fr Thy Soul deſtroying when thy Body's dead: | 

| HY Change yet thy Faith, and buy eternal Reſt, | 

m 7:4. High Pr. Die in your own, for our Belief is beſt. 
Vu. In ſeeking Happineſs you both agree, 

o bat in the Search, the Paths fo different be, | 
hat all Religions with each other fight, 


While only one can lead us in the Right. 


bat till that one hath ſome more certain mark, 
poor human Kind muſt wander in the Dark; 
and ſuffer Pains eternally below, 
ck) MY tor that, which here we cannot come to know. 
ty} C. Pr. That which we worſhip, and which you believe, 
from Nature's common Hand we both receive: 
cad Al under various Names, Adore and Love 
ing done Power Immenſe, which ever Rules above. 


Vice to abhor, and Virtue to purſue, 

|; both believ'd and taught by us and you: 

| but here our Worſhip takes another wa 

I Mont. Where both agree, tis there moſt ſafe to ſtay 
ein For what's more vain than publick Light to ſhun, 
And ſet up, Tapers while we ſee the Sun? 


| 

| Chr. Pr. Though Nature teaches whom we ſhould adore; | 
| | by Heav'nly Beams we ſtill diſcover more, | | 

| 

| 


Mont. Or this muſt be enough, or to Mankind | 
One equal way to Bliſs is not deſign'd. 
For though ſome more may know, and ſome know leſs, 
d be\ YI ict al muſt know enough for Happineſs. 
Cr. Pr. If in this middle way you till pretend 
now, Lo ſtay, your Journey never will have end. 
| Mont. Howe'er tis better in the midſt to ſtay, 
Than wander farther in uncertain way. 
Cr. Pr. But we by Martyrdom our Faith avow. 


| 

| 

1 Mont. You do no more than I for ours do now, | 
Lo prove Religion true——— Z 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


If either Wit or Sufferings would ſuffice, | 
All Faiths afford the Conſtant and the Wiſe: 
And yet evn they, by Education ſway d, 


lu Age defend what Infancy obey'd. 
Vol. I, | 


— 
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Mont. The Light of Nature ſhould I thus betray, 
*T were to wink hard that J might ſee the Day. 

| Chr. Fr. Condemn not yet the way you do not know; 
Til make your Reaſon — bs what way to go. 


Who have but one ſhort Step of Life to make. 


Chr. Pr. 1 muſt by force convert him on the Rack. 
Ind. High Pr. I faint away, and find I can no more: 
Give leave, O King, I may reveal thy Store, 
And free my {elf from Pains I cannot bear. 

Mont. Think'ſt thou I lye on Beds of Roſes here, 
Or in a wanton Bath ſtretch'd at my Eaſe ? 
Die, Slave, and with thee, die ſuch Thoughts as theſe. 


Enter Cortez attended by Spaniards, he ſpeaks entring. 
I much repent me of this bloody Night : | 
Slaughter grows Murder when it goes too far, 
And makes a Maſſacre what was a War: 
Sheath all your Weapons, and in Silence move, 
Tis ſacred here to Beauty, and to Love. 


—— —— +. 


What diſmal Sight is this, which takes from me 
All the Delight that waits on Victory! 


Make haſte: How now, Religion, do you frown ? 

Haſte, holy Avarice, and help him down. 

Ah Father, Father, what do I endure [Embracmg Mont, 

To ſee theſe Wounds my Pity cannot cure! | 
Mont. Am] ſo low that you ſhould Pity bring, 


Ask theſe, if I have once unmanly groan'd; 
Or ought have done deſerving to be moan'd, 


— — “ꝙ —T— —— — 
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C. Pr. Since Age by erring Child-hood is miſled, } 

Refer your ſelf to our un- erring Head. AJ 
Mont. Man, and not Err! what Reaſon can you give? | 
Chr. Pr. Renounce that carnal Reaſon, and believe. 5 


OY > * * 2 
* 


Mont. Tis much too late for me new Ways to take, 


Pix. Increaſe their Pains, the Cords are yet too lack, | | 


High Prieſt turns aſide and dis, 


Cort. On Pain of Death, kill none but thoſe who fight 1 


Haůä— ü Sees Mont J 


- 
1 


[ Roms to take him off the Rack, 


* 
* 

— 
* 4 
4 


3 


1 
* 


And give an Infant's Comfort to a King? | 


Mont. | 
, : 


mb 


The INDIAN EMPEROR 36 


Cort. Did 1 not charge thou ſhould'ſt not ſtir from 
hence? [To Piz 
ut Martial Law ſhall puniſh thy Offence. 
And vou, [To the Chriſtian Prieſt. 
Who fawcily teach Monarchs to obey, 
and the wide World in narrow Cloyſters ſway; 
St up by Kings as humble Aids of Power, 
You that which bred you, Viper-like devour, 
You Enemies of Crowns. 
Chr. Pr, Come, let's away, 
We but provoke his Fury by our Stay. 
Cort. If this go free, farewel that Diſcipline 
Which did in Spaniſh Camps ſeverely ſhine : 
accur ſed Gold, *ris thou haſt caus'd theſe Crimes; 
Thou turn'ſt our Steel againſt thy parent Climes! 
and into Spain wilt fatally be brought, 
vince with the Price of Blood thou here art bought. 
Exeumt Prieſt and Pizarro. 
[Cortez kneels by Montezuma, and weefs. 
Cort. Can you forget thoſe Crimes they did commit? 
Mont. III do what for my Dignity is fit: 
Riſe, Sir, Pm fatisfy'd the Fault was theirs: 
Truſt me you make me weep to ſee your Tears: | 
Muſt I chear you? 
Cort, Ah Hcav'ns! 
Mont. You're much to blame; 
Your Grief is cruel, for it ſhews my Shame, 
Does my loſt Crown to my Remembrance bring : 
but wecp not you, and 11! be till a King. | 
You have forgot, that I your Death defign'd, 
To ſatisfie the Proud Almeria's Mind: 
Tou, who preſery'd my Life, I doom'd to die. 
C7t, Your Love did that, and not your Cruelty. 
Enter 4 Spaniard. | 
Fan. Prince Guyomar the Combat ſtill maintains, 
Our Men retreat, and he their Ground regains: 
dat once 1ncourag'd by our Generals fight, 
ve boldly ſhould renew the doubtful Fight. 
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Cort. Remove not hence, you ſhall not long attend: 
[To Montezuma. 
II aid my Soldiers, yet preſerve my Friend. 

Mont. Excellent Man! [Exit Cortez, G. 
But I, by living, poorly take the Way | 
To injure Goodneſs, which J cannot pay. 9 

Enter Almeria. 9 

Alm. Ruin and Dearth run arm'd through every Street 
And yet that Fate I ſeek, I cannot meet: : | 
V hat Guard: Misfortunes are and Miſery! | 
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Death that ſtrikes all, yet ſeems afraid of me. 
' Mont. Almeriz's here: Oh turn away your Face! 
Muſt you be Witneſs too of my Diſgrace? 
Aim. I am not that Almeria whom you knew, 
But want that Pity I deny'd to you: 
Your Conqueror, alas, has vanquiſh'd me; 
But he refuſes his own Victory: 
While all are Captives in your conquer'd State, 4 
I find a wretched Freedom in his Hate. loſe? 
Mont. Could'ft thou thy Love on one who ſcorn'd thee 
Je jaw not with my Eyes who could refule : 4 
Him who could prove ſo much unkind to thee, | 
1 neer will ſuffer to be kind to me. 
Alm. T am content in Death to ſhare your Fate; 
And die tor him I love with him I hate. 
Mont. What ſhall I do in this perplexing Streight ! 
My tortur'd Limbs refuſe to bear my Weight: 4 
[Endeatouring to walk, not being able. 
cannot go to Death to ſet me free: | 


Death muſt be kind, ahd come himſelf to me. 1 
Alm. P've thought upon't: I have Affairs below, | 
(Alm. maſag. 


Which I muſt needs diſpatch before I go: I 
Sir, I have found a Place where you may be, [To in. 
(Though not preſerv'd) yet like a King die free: 4 
The General left your Daughter in the Tower, 

We may a while reſiſt the Spaniards Power, 

It Guzomar prevail. 
Ment. Make haſte and call; 

$he'll hear your Voice, and anſwer from the Wall. 
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T Alm. My Voice ſhe knows and fears, but uſe your own. 
And to gain Entrance, feign you are alone. [ Alm. ſteps behind. 
Aſont. Cydaria! 

3 Alm. Louder. 
| HR Mort. Daughter ! 

An. Louder yet. 

Mont. Thou canſt not, ſure, thy Father's Voice forget. 

[ He knocks at the Door, at laſt Cydaria looks over 
the Balcony. . 

Cyl. Since my Love went, I have been frighted ſo, 
With diſmal Groans, and Noiſes from below; 

] durſt not ſend my Eyes abroad, for fear 
Of ſeeing Dangers, which I yet but hear. 

Mont, Cydarta ! 

Cd. Sure, 'tis my Father calls. 

Mont. Dear Child, make haſte; 

All Hope of Succour, but from thee, is paſt: 

As when upon the Sands, the Traveller 

dees the high Sea come rolling from afar, 

The Land grow ſhort, he mends his weary Pace, 
While Death behind him covers al! the Place: 

$0 I by ſwift Misfortunes am purſu'd, 

Wh.ch on each other, are like Waves renew'd. 

Od. Are you alone? 

Mont. I am. - 

' Cid. III ſtreight deſcend ; | 
Heaven did you here for both our Safeties ſend. 
| Cydarta deſcends and opens the Door, Almeria ruſbes 
betwixt with Montezuma. 

Cyd. Almeria here! then I am loſt again. [Both thruſt. 
TY Aim. Yield to my Strength, you ſtruggle but in vain. 
auſing. Make haſte and ſhut, our Enemies appear. | 

4 Cortez and Spaniards appear at the other ond. 
) kim. J. Then do you enter, and let me ſtay here. 

3 [As ſhe ſpeaks, Almeria over-powers her, thruſts 

| her in, and ſhuts. 
Ent. Sure J both heard her Voice, and ſaw her Face, 
She's like a Viſion vaniſh'd from the Place. 
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oo late I find my Abſence was too long; 
ly Hopes grow _— and my Fears grow ſtrong. 


| 


* 


In 


Bi 


Thoſe, hem in vain you think to find below. 
yd. Look up, and fee Cydaria's loſt Eſtate. 

Mont. And caſt one look on Montezuma's Fate. | 
Cort. Speak not ſuch diſmal Words. as wound my Ear: 
Nor name Death to me, when Cydaria's there. | 
Deſpair not, Sir; who knows but Conquering Stam {| 


—— 


He knocks a i:tle, then Montezuma, Cydaria and 
Almeria appear above. | 
Alm. Look up, look up, and ſee if you can know | 


ay part of what you loſt reſtore _ 
Mont. No, Spaniard; know, he who to Empire born, 


Lives to be leis, deſerves the Victor's Scorn: | 
Kings and their Crowns have but one Deſtiny : | 
Power is their Life; when that expires, they die, 


Od. What dreadful Words are theſe! 
Mont. Name Life no mote; 


"Tis now a Terture worſe than all I bore: 

J'il not be brib'd to ſuffer Life, but die. | 

ipight of your miſtaken Clemency. = 
1 
| 


P 


I was your Slave, and J was us'd like one; 
The Shame continues, when the Pain is gone: 1 
But I'm a King while this is in my Hand [His Sword.) 
He wants no Subjects, who can Death command: 
You ſhould have ty d him up, t' have conquer'd me, 


it he's ſtill mine, and thus he ſets me free. Stabs himſelf. 
Cyd. Oh my dear Father! 
Cort. Haſte, break ope the Door. 

Alm. When that is forc'd, there yet remain two more. 


[Tre Sola iers break open the firſt Door, and go in. 


We ſhall have time enough to take our Way, 
E re any can our fatal Journey ſtay. 


Mont. Already mine 1s paſt : O Pow'rs d:vine 


Take my laſt Thanks; no longer I repine: 
1 might aye livd my own Miſ-haps to mourn, 
While ſome would Pity me, but more would Scorn! 


For Pity only on freſh Objects ſtays: 
But with the tedious Sight of Woes decays, 
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dull leſs and leſs my boiling Spirits flow ; 


Aim. Your cruel Words have pierc'd me to the Heart; 
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And I grow ſtiff as cooling Metals do: 

Farewel Almeria Dies. 

cd. ——He's gone, he's gone, 

And leaves poor me defenceleſs here alone. 
Alm. Yeu ſhall not long be ſo: Prepare to die, 

That you may bear your Father Company. | 
Od. Oh name not Death to me; you fright me ſo, 

That with the Fear I ſhall prevent the Blow: 

I know your Mercy's more than to deſtroy : 

A thing ſo young, ſo innocent, as I. 8 
Cort. Whence can proceed thy cruel thirſt of Blood, 

Ah barb'rous Woman? Woman! that's too good, 

Too mild for thee: There's Pity in that Name, 

But thou haſt loſt thy Pity, with thy Shame. 


But on my Rival Pll revenge my Smart. 
Cort. Oh ſtay your Hand, and to redeem my Fault, 
ſpeak the kindeſt Words 
That Tongue e'er utter'd,. or that Heart cer thoughr. 
Dear Lovel Sweet — 
Im. This but offends me more; 

You act your Kindneſs on Cydaria's Score. 

Cy, For his dear fake let me my Lite receive. 

Alm. Fool, for his fake alone you muſt not live: 
Revenge 15 now hay Joy; he's not for me, 
And Lil make ſure he ne'er ſhall be for thee. 
d. But what's my Crime? 

Alm. "Tis loving where J love. 

Cyd. Your own "pt, does my Act approve. 

Alm, *Tis ſuch a Fault I never can forgive. 

Od. How can I mend, unleſs you let me live? 
yet am tender, young, and full of Fear, 
And dare not die, but tain would tarry here. 

Cort, If Blood you ſeek, I will my own reſign: 
O ſpare her Life, and in exchange take mine. 


Alm. The Love you it ew but haſtes her Death the more. 


Cort. ll run, and help to force the inner Door. 
| L going in haſte. 


Aim. 


| 
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Alm. Stay, Spaniard, ſtay, depart not from my Eyes: 
That Moment that T loſe your fight, ſhe dies. 

To look on you T1! grant a ſhort Reprieve. 

Cort. O make your Gift more full, and let her live: 

I dare not go; and yet how dare I ſtay! | 
Her I would fave; I murder either way. 

Cyd. Can you be ſo hard-hearted, to deſtroy 

My ripening Hopes, that are ſo near to Joy? 
I juſt approach to all I would poſſeſs: 
Death only ſtands *twixt me and Happineſs. I 

Alm. Your Father, with his Life, has loſt his Throne: 
Your Country's Freedom and Renown is gone. 1 
Honour requires your Death: You muſt 25 

Od. Do you die firſt; and ſhew me then the way. 

Alm. Should you not fellow, my Revenge were loſt. | 
|  Cyd. Then riſe again, and fright me with your Ghoſt, | 
Aim. I will not truſt to that, ſince Death I chuſe, | 
[PU not leave you that Life which | refuſe; 3 
If Death's a pain, it is not leſs to me; I 
And if *tis nothing, tis no more to thee. 
But hark! the Noiſe inereaſes from behind, 
They're near, and may prevent what I deſign'd: | 
Take there a Rival's gift [Stabs her. 

Cort. Perdition ſeize thee for {o black a Deed. 1 
Am. Blame not an Act which did from Love proceed: 
P11 thus Revenge thee with this fatal Blow; 4 
[ Stabs her ſelf: 
Stand fair, and let my Heart-blood on thee flow. 

d. Stay Life, and kcep.me in the chearfel Light; 
Death is too black, and dwells in too much Night. 
Thou leav'ſt me, Life, but Love ſupplies thy Part, 

And keeps me warm by lingrirg in my Heart: 

Yet dying for him, I thy Cla in remove; 1 
| How dear it Coſts to conquer in my Love! | E 
| Now ſtrike: That Thought, I hope, will arm my Breaſt, ' 
Alm. Ah with what diflering Paſſions am J preſt! 1 | 
p Cyd. Death, when far off, did terrible appear; 1 
But looks leſs dreadful as he cores more near. 1 
Alm. O Rival, I have loſt the Power to kill 
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Strength bath forſook my Arm, and Rage my Will: 
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muſt ſurmount that Love which thou haſt ſhown : 


WJ Dying for him is due to me alone. 

5 4 f : 

Nov thou ſhalt live, and dead I'll conquer thee : 
Vo ddiers, aſſiſt me down. 


Weakneſs ſhall not boaſt the Victory, 


[ Exeunt from above led by Soldiers, and enter both 
led by Cortez. | 
Cort. Is there no Danger then? [To Cydaria. 
| Cyd. You need not fear | 
My Wound, I cannot die when you are near. 
Cort. You for my ſake, Life to Cydaria give; [To Alm. 
And I could die for you, if you might live. 
| Alm. Enough, I die content, now you are kind; 
Kil'd in my Limbs, reviving in my Mind: 
Come near, Cydaria, and forgive my Crime, 
| [Cydaria ſtarts back. 
You need not fear my Rage a ſecond time: 
[|| bath your Wounds in Tears for my Offence; 
That Hand which made it makes, this Recompence. 
| [Ready to join their Hands, 
| would have join'd you, but my Heart's too high: 
You will, too ſoon, poſſeſs him when I die. 
Cort. She faints, O ſoftly ſet her down. 
Alm. "Tis paſt! 
In thy lov'd Boſom let me breath my laſt. 
Here in this one ſhort Moment that I live, 
have whate'er the longeſt Life could give [ Dies, 
Cot, Farewel, thou generous Maid: Ev'n Victory, 
Glad as it is, muſt lend ſome, Tears to thee: 
Many I dare not ſhed, leaſt you believe {Tv Cydaria. 
| joy 1n you leſs than for her I Grieve. 
Cd. But are you ſure ſhe's dead? 
| muſt embrace you faſt, before I know 
Whether my Life be yet ſecure or no: 
dome other Hour I will to Tears allow; 
but having you, can ſhew no Sorrow now. - 
Enter Guyomar and Alibech bound, with Soldiers. 
| Corr, Prince Guyomar in Bonds! O Friendſhip's Shame! 
t makes me bluſh to own a Victor's Name. 
Unbinds him, Cydaria, Alibech. 
Od. 


| 


N 


There Love and Freedom we'll in Peace enjoy; 
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Cyd. See, Alibech, Almeria lies there: | 

But do not think *rwas I that murder'd her. | 

| [Alibech kneels and kiſſes her dead Ster 

Cort. Live, and enjoy more than your Conqueror; 


[To Guyomar |} 5 : 


Guy. Think me not proudly rude, if I forſake 
Thoſe Gifts I cannot with my Honour take: 
I for my Country fought, and would again, 
Had I yet left a Country to maintain : 
But ſince the Gods decreed it otherwiſe, 
I never will on its dear Ruins riſe. 
Alib. Of all your Goodneſs leaves to our diſpoſe, 
Our Liberty's the only Gift we chuſe: 
Abſence alone can make our Sorrows leſs; 
And not to fee what we can ne'er redreſs. 5 
Guy. Northward, beyond the Mountains we will go, | W 
Where Rocks lie cover'd with eternal Snow, J 
Thin Herbage in the Plains and fruitleſs Fields, 
The Sand no Gold, the Mine no Silver yields: 


No Spaniards will that Colony deſtroy. 

We to our ſelves will all our Wiſhes grant; 

And nothing coveting can nothing want. 4 
Cort. Firſt your great Father's Funeral Pomp provide: 

That done, in Peace your generous Exiles guide; = 

While I loud Thanks pay to the Powers ove, 
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Thus doubly Bleſt, with Conqueſt, and with Love. 


Exeum 1 f 


„ 


Take all my Love, and ſhare in all my Power. 1 


T* all and ſingular in this full Meeting, 
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Ladies and Gallants, Phoebus ſends me greeting. 


al his Sons by whate'er Title known, 

= iether of Court, of Coffee-houſe, or Town ; 
Pom his moſt mighty Sons, whoſe Confidence 
cd in lofty Sound, and humble Senſe, 


En to his little Infants of the Time, 


FE Who write new Songs, and truſt in Tune and Rhyme, 
be known that Phoebus (being daily grievd 


To ſee good Plays condemmd, and bad receiv'd,) 

0rdains your Fudgment upon every Cauſe, 

Henceforth be limited by wholeſome Laws. 

Re firſt thinks fit no Sonnetteer advance 

His Cenſure, farther than the Song or Dance. 

low Wit Burleſque may one Step higher climb, 

4nd in his Sphere may judge all Doggrel Rhyme : 
All Proves, and Moves, and Loves, and Honours too: 
Il that appears high Senſe, and ſcarce is low. 

4s for the Coffee-wits he ſays not much, 

Their proper Bus neſs is to Damn the Dutch: 

For the great Dons of Wit 
Phoebus gives them full Privilege alone 

Io Damn all others, and cry up their own. 

Laſt, for the Ladies, tis Apollo's Will, 

They ſhould have Power to ſave, but not to kill: 
For Love and he long ſince have thought it fit, 


; ="; ve by Beauty, Beauty reign by Wit. 


The End of the Firſt Volume. 
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